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CHAPTER I. 




Rotterdam ; a silence which, under any other cir- 
cumstances, would have excited considerable un- 
easiness ; but as Jocelyn had mentioned the sus- 
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CHAPTER I. 

What would you have^ you curse ! 

: He that depends 

Upon your favours swims with fins of lead^ 

And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye— trust ye ! 

With. every minute you do change a mind ; 

And/ call him noble th^t i^as (ince yoi^h2!rt:ej 

Him vile that was you jr garland. ^ - • " - ^ ' 

. , , » ^ Sl^AJPftPEARE. 

DuKiMG the whole period, pf jQUE liereV resi- 
" dence at Haelbeck, whi^ ma iiioW exltended to 
a considerable length of time, none of its in- 
mates had received any tidings whatever from 
Rotterdam ; a silence which, under any other cir- 
cumstances, would have excited considerable un- 
easiness ; but as Jocelyn had mentioned the sus- 
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picions, and even accusations, to which Bever- 
ning had been exposed from his frequent com- 
munications with the Spanish Netherlands, and 
the secret manner in which they were conducted, 
they took it for granted, that he had found it 
prudent, for the present, to abstain from all 
notice of his expatriated friends ; and could not 
blame a caution which had become as neces- 
sary for their safety as his own. To the exile, 
indeed, nothing could be more gratifying than 
the belief that he was totally forgotten by all 
th^ woyld ; every arrival was to him a subject of 
froSb, £tp^el\ensiolVJ tte'^very sight of a letter 

agitated*7us n€fyes;,lftid shook his soul to its 

V : • . , *• 
founda^iis> ^d..the death-like quietude and 

*•*•••••»**••** * 
monotony* mi^lbftct would have, perhaps, 

soothed him into a more patient endurance of 
his miseries, could he have chaced away the 
phantoms that gave horror to the night, and ren- 
dered unavailing all the tranquillity of the day. 
There were reasons, however, for the silence 
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of the worthy Burgomaster, of a much more 
serious deseription than entered into their con- 
jectures. It has been iflentioned, that, at the 
period of Jocelytfs sudden departure from his 
house, he had been summoned to Amsterdtun, 
to ani&wer certain charges of a political nature ; 
charges, which he had treated with indignant 
ccmtempt, declaring that he would not be sa- 
tisfied with mere acquittal, but must have an 
ample revenge upon his peijured accusers. In the 
confidence of his power, and the consciousness 
of his innocence, he had anticipated a triumph 
which ^he result of his examination did not, by 
any means, justify; for he had neither made 
sufficient allowance for the virulence of party 
feeling, which then embittered the different po- 
litical factions; nor for the rancour of that 
jealousy which was entertained towards himself 
personally. In all countries the worshippers of 
Plutus regard with an evil eye the brother who 
ei^oys the «niles of the deity in^^ superior 
B 2 
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degree to themselves, thinking, perhaps, that 
their own portion would be larger were it not 
for the accumulations of this favoured indivi- 
dual : on the present occasion this feeling was 
aggravated by difference of political opinion. 
Beveming was of the Republican party, at the 
head of which was the celebrated Pensionary 
De Witt ; many of those, before whom he was 
summoned, were of the Orange faction, and 
almost all regarded him with envy. His in- 
variable success in his adventures to the Indies 
and elsewhere, his superior opvdence, his mag- 
nificent establishment, even his extensive chari- 
ties, were subjects of sore jealousy to the mer- 
chant^magistrates of Amsterdam, who, now that 
they had got this successful rival in their clutch- 
es, seemed determined to exert their superior 
power, by humiliating and insvdtin^, even if 
they could not legally condemn him. 

In the exercise of this vindictive jealousy^ 
they questioned and cross-questioned him with 
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an arrogance, which the proud and bold-spirited 
Burgomaster was the last man to bear with 
patience. He did, however, command himself 
so far as to explain and utterly refute every- 
thing that was laid to his charge ; but when he 
was told that hii^ conniving at Jocelyn'^s escape, 
however innocent he might be, was an act of 
contumacy towards their High Mightinesses, 
that merited condign punishment ; when he was 
twitted with the undue sumptuousness of his es- 
tablishment, and jeeringly informed that the rich 
cargo of the Vrouw Roosje had turned his head ; 
when he was desired to answer the frivolous and 
vexatious questions put to him, with the respect 
due to his superiors, — the wrath, which had 
for a long time been gathering heat, at length 
boiled over in a loud slap of his hand upon the 
table, and a furious exclamat:ion of : " Bonder 
ende Blixem! Superiors!^ This startling ex- 
ordium was instantly followed by a torrent 
of vituperative eloquence, wherein their High 
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Mightinesses were told they were pettifogging 
hucksters, and paltry pedlars, and cozening cos- 
termongers, fitter for the shop-board than the 
Council-board, and much better qualified to 
cure red herrings than the diseases of the state : 
at the conclusion of which harangue, he snapped 
his fingers at them in scorn, and sate down 
fuming with indignation. 

The Philistines were not more astounded when 
Samson shook their own temple about their ears, 
than were these Caesars of the Counting-house 
at the storm they had brought down upon their 
heads. To beard them thus in their own hall, 
was to deny Diana at Ephesus ; the sacrilegious 
ofiender was ordered instantly to quit their pre- 
sence, which he obeyed with an angry dignity^ 
lifting up his ample figure, puffing out his 
cheeks, surveying them with that sort of look 
which a lion may be supposed to cast at the 
barking curs whom he has just felled with a blow 
of his paw; and ejaculating, as he got to the 
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door : " Hey, Slapperloot ! Superiors ! No 
sooner had he disappeared than a ^furious debate 
ensued as to the punishment to be inflicted for 
so daring an outrage on the constituted au- 
thorities. Not contemplating that their High 
Mightinesses could ever be pelted with such 
opprobrious epithets, the law had provided no 
penalty for the offence. Under these circum- 
stances they undertook to supply the omissions 
of the Statute Book, by condemning him to a 
smart fine and a month^s imprisonment, claiming 
to themselves the praise of egregious magna- 
nimity, for not visiting him with a much heavier 
judgment. 

To the month^s imprisonment, although he 
knew it to be perfectly illegal, and it prevented 
his superintending the unlading of his darling 
Yrouw Roosje, he might have] submitted with 
that sort of patience which arises from consoling 
oneself with projects of future revenge ; but they 
touched the apple of his eye when they fmg^ed 
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his cash. Lavi^ as he was in expenditure, he 
could not beajr to witness the waste of a sii^e 
stiver ; to be robbed of it was ten times worse ; 
and this was a wholesale instance of both, ccnn- 
bined with insult, illegality, and oppresdon. 
He paid the money, however, still considering 
4them his debtors, and looking forward with some- 
thing of a Shylock satisfaction, to the moment 
when they should give him blood for his gold. 

At the time of his examination, his illustri- 
ous friend, De Witt, who was no less distin- 
guished as a commander than as a, statesman 
and patriot, had been absent at sea, success- 
N fully fighting the battles of his country. He 
was now returned, and the worthy Burgomas- 
ter immediately confided to him the wrongs 
he had syfTered, and the plans he meditated 
for humbling the pride of his oppressors. 
Both were st{umch Republicans ; conceiving the 
war with England unnecessary, as ;well as impo- 
litic, they had strenuously opposed it from the 
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beginning ; and they were now, mote than ever, 
anxious to terminate it, as they saw that it was 
throwing all the influence into the hands of ^ 
the Orange factioiv^ whose designs were well 
known to be inimical to the liberties of Hoi- 
land. For the accomplishment of their first 
object, a peace between the two countries, they 
employed as their agent a Frenchman named 
Buat, who had originally been appointed, by 
the Prince of Orange, a captain of the Horse 
Guards; and having subsequently married a 
Dutch woman of fortune, and appearing to be 
well affected to the States, was by them confirm- 
ed in his command. In vivacity, quickness of 
parts, and a remarkable aptitude for intrigue, 
this man was admirably adapted to their pur-^ 
pose; but he had one besetting sin, which at 
times utterly disqualified him for an enterprize 
that required vigilant secrecy and self-possession. 
Such was his addiction to wine, that he occa- 
sionally suffered its treacherous influence to ob- 
B 5 
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tain complete mastery of his reason ; and indeed 
he was often heard to praise the cold and foggy 
climate of Holland, as the best in the world ; 
since it was constantly necessary to repel its 
chilling assaults by the generous warmth of the 
grape-juice; adding, that no one could now 
accuse him of living to drink, as they had done 
in France, when, in fact, he was only takii^ 
medicine, and drinking to live. 

This acute, b^t slippery and dangerous, man 
entered into a correspondence with Lord Ar- 
lington, the British Secretary of State, sounding 
him as to the conditions on which peace might 
be expected, carrying on the correspondence in 
cypher, and showing the letters as he received 
them to De Witt. During the progress of this 
secret negociation, the Burgomaster of Rotter- 
dam incautiously communicated with Buat by 
letter, darkly alluding to what was going on, 
but indulging in open and not very measured 
abuse of the parties in power at Amsterdam. 

Either from his natural predilection for in- 
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trigue, or from an apprehension that De Witt 
and the Republican party would be dispossessed 
of 8:11 power, the Frenchman despatched his 
fi*iend Silvius to London, with a second private 
cjrpher for carrying on a correspondence with 
the Orange party in Holland, thus intending to 
supplant De Witt, by whom he had bel^n origin- 
ally employed. But this plot upon plot could 
not be conducted with impunity, by one who 
suffered wine to get into his head when it should 
have been kept clear for these ticklish and 
complicated machinations. Returning home one 
night in a state of intoxication, singing with 
much more glee than distinctness of articulation 
his favoiuite song— 

Quelle couleur est plus vermeille^ 
Que le Nectar de ma bouteille ? 
C'est crime d'y mettre de I'eau^ 
Rien n'est si beau. 

Quand on en boit^ sa douce flamme 
Chatouille jusqu'au fond de Vkme, 
Faites m'en raison^ 
Rien n'est si bon." — 
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just as he concluded his chanson a boire^ he 
was encountered by De Witt, who asked him 
whether he had received any fresh letters from 
England. " Yes," replied Buat, " I have one 
in my pocket, and you shall see it immediately 
if you will lend me your arm, for my eyes are 
so bad at night that the houses seem to be 
turning round, and I may tumble into one of 
the canals ere I reach my own door, which is 
the last death I should wish to die, having a 
most pious abhorrence of water.'' 

At these words he took a letter from his 
pocket, looked at the superscription, and handed 
it to De Witt, who opening it, • and seeing at 
a glance that it was in a different cypher, re- 
quested him to walk on a few paces, as he had 
some orders to give at the guard-house, but 
would overtake him presently. This promise 
he performed, but he came accompanied by a 
file of soldiers, who placed the Frenchman under 
arrest, and then proceeded to his house, and 
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seized his cabinet, where all his letters and the 
new cyjJier were discovered. A court of justice 
was hastily erected for his trial, and in three 
days the unfortunate Buat was beheaded. 

By al most unlucky chance for the Burgo- 
master, his letters remained in the cabinet at the 
time of its seizure. The dark allusions to the 
secret negociations with England, the abuse of 
the Dutch Grovernment, the former charge of 
his harbouring an Enghsh spy in his house, the 
recent punishment he had suffered for his au- 
dacious contumely, all seemed to conspire in 
proving him to be a traitor and an enemy to his 
country. A thousand exaggerations were in- 
stantly circulated through the city, and the po- ' 
pular fury being artfully inflamed hf his poli- 
tical and commercial adversaries, a tumultuous 
and ungovernable rabble hurried towards his 
residence, swearing that they would be satisfied 
with nothing but his immediate destruction. 
De Witt, however, found means to apprise his 
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friend of his danger, urging him to instant flight, 
and counselling him to conceal himself till tl^ 
storm had blown over, and the populace could 
be disabused of their error. The Burgomaster 
knew the blind and Imital character of a Dutch 
mob, and saw that not a moment was to be lost. 
Hunying with Constantia into his cutter, he 
was soon sailing down the river with a favour^ 
able breeze. As he intended passing over to 
England, where Winky Boss might prove useful 
from his knowledge of the language, while his 
fidelity, under any circumstances, entitled him to 
a preference in selecting a servant to accompany 
him in his flight, he communicated to him in a 
few words the imminency of his present peril, 
directing him to put up in a valise some papers 
of importance which he instructed him where to 
find, and follow him without delay to Maasland^ 
sleys, at which place he should await his arrival. 
To avoid suspicion he was ordered to leave the 
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eitj in m opposite direction, and make a consi- 
derable detour before he reached the appointed 
place oi meeting. 

All this did Winky Boss perform with his 
usual deliberate and accurate observance of 
orders. The papers were carefully secured, 
the valise was strapped to his, back, he was 
equipped in his travelling garb, mounted upon 
the back of Punchinello, smoking his pipe, 
and proceeding out of the city at an easy trot, 
when upon turning the comer of a street he 
found himself in the very midst of the infuriated 
mob, who were hurrying towards the Boompies 
for the purpose of arresting the Burgomaster. 
Being recognized by some of these worthies, 
he was seized, pulled from his horse, and Ms 
valise torn from his back before he had time to 
prepare for defence, even could it have availed 
him against such a formidable host of assailants. 
The contents of the valise, which was hastily 
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ransacked, not only confirmed the rumours of 
the Burgomaster^s escape, which now began to 
reach them from other quarters, but sufficiently 
betrayed that the bearer was proceeding to join 
his master, wherever he had concealed himself. 

" Whither has the traitorous Burgomaster 
betaken himself?'' cried a fierce-looking fellow, 
who seemed to be the leader of the rabble. 

I don't know any such person,'' calmly re- 
plied Boss. 

" I mean your villanous master,** resumed the 
same party. 

I have no villanous master,** answered Boss. 
— " I am no servant of yours?'' 

" Saucy scoundrel ! you will not deny that 
you serve Adrian Beveming." 

" No; I am too proud of such a master to 
deny him." 

And you know where he is at this moment." 
" Ja, Ja,'* replied Boss, with a familiar nod of 
his head. 
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Then why did you not tell us so in the first 
instance?^ 

Because I have no intention to do so, either 
first or last.*" 

" Villain!^ resumed the fellow, holding a long 
pointed knife to his throat, — " have you now a 
mind to discover?'' 

" Not the least in the world,'' replied Boss, 
with the utmost seeming indifference. 

" Cut out his stubborn tongue!" exclaimed 
another of the mob. 

" Do !" said Boss. " I shall be more likely 
to tell you then:" and as he said this, he slowly 
puffed a mouthful of smoke into the fa6e of this 
new assailant. 

" Curse the fellow !" continued the same par- 
ty, " he seems to mind his pipe more than our 
threats." 

" A good deal more," replied Boss, favouring 
him with another whiff, which so provoked the 
recipient that he violently dashed the pipe out 
of his mouth. 
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Boss htid endured, with patience, the scurri- 
lous terms applied to his master and himself; 
but an insult to his pipe was beyond the limita^ 
tions assigned to his phlegm. His eyes began 
to wink and sparkle with rapid corruscations, 
and though the rest of his face was as impertur- 
bable as if it had been cut out of wood, his 
limbs appeared to sympathize with his optics ; 
for he suddenly raised his muscular arm, and, 
with one blow, laid the destroyer of his pipe 
sprawling upon the ground, amidst its frag* 
ments. 

This was the signal for a general tumult and 
assault : knives were drawn and flourished, fists 
began to rain blows upon the broad shoulders of 
Boss^ and it would probably have gone hard 
with him, had not the leader of the rabble j in a 
loud and authoritative voice, ordered them to 
desist; Reminding them that the prisoner was, 
perhaps, the only person who could guide them 
to the traitorous Burgomaster'^s retreat, and 
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that the torture would presently wring the se^ 
cret from him. " I will state nothing," cried 
. Winky Boss, " to an angry mob, which may 
pervert every thing I utter into a crime ; but if 
you will take pie before the Justiciary Vander* 
hoof, I will make a deposition of all that I 
know/' 

" To the Justiciary ! Away with him to the 
Justiciary cried the many-headed monster; and 
they forthwith began hauling him to the oppo- 
site extremity of the town, where that functionary 
dwelt ; and which was the sole reason why his 
name had been mentioned by the prisoner. Con« 
siderable time was gained for his fugitive master, 
by his thus diverting the attention of the mob ; 
nor was he a whit more disposed to give them 
the information they sought, when they at 
length reached the magistrate's residence. No 
sooner did that personage understand the object 
of this unexpected visit, than he seated himself 
with all due ceremony in his hall of justice. 
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bidding his clerk prepare to take down the de- 
position of the prisoner ; but Winky Boss de- 
clared he would save him that trouble, as he had 
changed his mind for the present ; adding, how- 
ever, that if his worthy friends, the mob, would 
do him the favour to call at the same hour, on 
the following day, he should have no objection 
to tell them all he knew, as he calculated that 
by that time the object of their search would be 
completely beyond their reach. 

The previous wrath of the populace, was a 
halcyon serenity, compared to the fury with 
which they were seized, at being thus 'defied 
and cajoled. , Again were their long knives bran- 
dished in the air, as they demanded the prisoner 
with loud cries : in vain did the magistrate im- 
plore them not'to sully the hall of justice with 
mhrder. They rushed impetuously towards 
. their intended victim ; when the justiciary, who 
feared that he might be rendered, in some way, 
responsible for an assassination committed in 
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his presence, opened a private door, that com- 
municated with his dwelling-house ; pushed the 
prisoner in, closed it again^ and placing himself 
before it, declared that he would allow no one 
to pass, but that he would hold himself account- 
able for the production of the supposed delin- 
quent, whenever his examination could be safely 
resumed. 

At this moment, two or three voices cried out. 
To the Boompies ! to the Boompies ! Let us 
attack the Burgomaster'^s house r and the ver- 
satile mob, attracted by the hope of plunder, 
instantly echoed the cry, and sallied forth to 
wreak that vengeance upon the property of the 
master, which they had been prevented from 
inflicting upon the person of the servant. Miss 
Vanspaacken, who had, at her own request, been 
left in charge of the mansion, having received 
some obscure intimations of the meditated at- 
tack, had already ordered all the doors to be 
closed; and no popular assault would have 
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easily forced a massy structure, originally built 
for defence, had due preparations been made for 
repelling it. Nothing of this sort was meditated, 
Miss Vanspaacken relying sufficiently upon the 
effects of her oratory, to believe that she* could 
tame the savfi^ness of the mob, and induce 
them to spare the house which she inhabited, as 
religiously as the Spartans respected the abode 
of Pindar, when they sacked the city of Thebes. 

To give this experiment a fair trial, she be- 
took herself to a lower gallery, whence she ha- 
rangued them in a speech, as neat as lier own 
formal habilimwts. Every syllable was dis- 
tinctly articulated ; the double a's were expanded 
to their full breadth, and she had never been 
more happy in the strict grammatical use of the 
subjunctive mood. But the mob, unfortunately, 
were in the imperative mood ; they commanded 
her to open the doors, and their mandate not 
being obeyed, they proceeded to pelt her with 
obj^tionable missiles, and to batter the prind- 
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pal entrance with the beam ol a crane, which 
they tore down for that purpose. So<Mi obtain- 
iug admittance, by this rough expedient, they 
rushed into the house with loud cries of triumph, 
exhibiting the same blind and brutal rage in the 
work of pillage and demolition, that led them, 
at a subsequent period, to assault and massacre 
their best friend, and the last remaining cham* 
jHon of their Hberties, the illustrious De WJtt. 

Such of the costly furniture as could not be 
conveniently carried off, was broken and de- 
stroyed; the rare exotics and rich roots were 
thrown from the balconies and windows, the 
museum, with all its curiosities and quaint de- 
yices of clock-work ai^ mechanism, was scat- 
tered and traiApled under foot ; the matchless 
marbles, and exquisite statues of the gallery, 
were barbarously cast down and mutilated. In 
the progress of this work of devastation, a party 
of the rioters approached a door, before which 
Miss Vanspaacken was keeping guard. During 
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her long domiciliation with the Burgomaster^ 
his generosity had enabled this lady to amasA.' 
a considerable sum, which he had repeatedly 
urged her to lay out in some secure investment ;' 
but she knew so much better than any body else 
( the best disposition to make of her property, 
and, moreover, was so perfectly well acquainted 
with the insecurity of all the methods recom- 
mended to her for its profitable employment, 
that she preferred hoarding, and suffering it 
to lie unproductive, to incurring the smallest 
risk. This over-caution, as is not uncustomary 
in such cases, defeated its own object : in vain 
did she assure the marauders that the apart- 
ment she was guarding was exclusively her own, 
and contained not a single article belonging to 
Mr. Beveming ; in vain did she endeavour tt 
propitiate their favour by declaring that she had 
always detested his politics, that she believed 
him to be guilty, and hoped he would be ap' 
prehended and punished. This sordid and un 
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grateful artifice only exciting their suspicions 
that there must be some important treasure to 
conceal, they burst open the door in spite of all 
her obtestations, and entered the apartment. 

For some time they discovered nothing to 
justify their presentiments. A closet, however, 
stOl remained unsearched. This also was bro- 
ken open, and found to contain some female ap- 
parel, and an old deal box, of which she volun- 
tarily tendered the key, most solemnly declaring 
that it contained nothing but some children's 
books, which had remained in her possession 
ever since she kept school. It did indeed ex- 
hibit a copious store of well-thumbed Dutch 
accidences and bescribbled grammars, to the 
bottom of which the searchers rummaged with 
some diifficulty, but without meeting any thing 
to reward their pains. They were about to 
cfuit the closet, when one of the men attempted 
to move the box from the wall : its great weight 
exeited his attention ; he lifted up one end ; a 

VOL III- c 
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betraying chink from within, gave them a due lc>* 
the concealed treasure ; the books were tumbled. ; 
out ; the false bottom was discovered ; and . the- 
double ducats, which Miss Vanspaacken had for 
so many years been dropping in, one by one, 
congratulating herself all the time on her 
superior prudence and sagacity, were, in a,, 
few minutes, the objects of a general scramble ; 
among the very refuse of the population. 

At the time that the Justiciary Vanderhoc^ 
had extricated Winky Boss from the fury of the 
mob in the manner we have related, it was his ; 
intention to have detained him in safe custody, 
until he could be examined by the competent v 
authorities; but forgetting, in the agitation of the : 
moment, to give inmiediate orders for his deten- 
tion, his prisoner marched through the private 
dwelling-house, passed out of the front door into 
another street, and seizing time by the forelock, . 
made the best of his way out of the town, intend- 
ing to proceed a-foot, and join his master at 
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Mtafikndsleyg. For the execution of this pui*- 
pose, however, he arrived too late. De Witt, who 
was entrusted with the plans- of his friend, had 
instantly despatched a messenger to apprize him 
of Bosses arrest, and the sacking of his house ; 
and the Burgomaster, who had taken with him a 
fdentiful supjply of gold, lo»t no time in charter- 
ing a small neutral vessel, and sailing for the river 
Thames. The voyage proved short and prosper- 
oiis, and in due time he and his daughter' were 
landed at Greenwich Wharf , immediately opposite 
to the new house, then building for the King. 

In order that Cqnstantia might enjoy the ad-i- 
vantages of female society, Beveming wished to 
take up his residence in a private family, rather 
than in a lodging-house; and with this view it 
was his first intention to betake himself to Ins 
correspondent, Alderlnan Staunton, in Alders- 
gate-street ; but recollecting that he was in close 
connection with the Government, and that hit 
own delicate situation, as a refugee Dutchman, 
c 2 



BRAMBLETTE HOUSE. 



rendered it imperatively necessary to avoid all 
such society as might lead to a suspicion of his 
being engaged in political intrigue, and thus 
obstruct his return and the vindication of his 
character, he resolved to take up his abode in 
the vicinity of London, and live in as seques- 
tered a manner as possible. For these objects 
no place aj^ared so eligible as the residence of 
his friend, Elias Ashmole, at South Lambeth. 
With that curious collector he had long been in 
habits of intimate correspondence ; and by con- 
stantly transmitting to him, for the enlargement 
of Ihs celebrated museum, a portion of the ra- 
rities which were brought by his captains from 
the remotest parts of the earth, he had laid him 
under obligations which he felt with a peculiair 
satirfaction, and for which he was most eager 
to testify his gratitude. 

He accordingly proceeded with Constantia 
to Turret House,* which was the name of Mr. 

• This mansion would hardly be recognised in our 
ays, from the following passage in Evelyn's Diary— 
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Ashmcde^s residence, surprisihg that gentlemaH 
not a little by his unexpected appearance, but 
receiving from him a most cordial and hospitable 
welcome. At the moment of his arrival he found 
him in dose confabulation with his intimate as- 
sociates. Sir Jonas Moore, the mathematician, 
and the celebrated astrologers, William Lilly 
and John Booker, the object of their conference 
being to fix a day for the annual astrologers' 
feast, of which Ashmole was steward, at Paint* 
ers' Hall. Lilly was decorated with the gold 
chain and medal he had received from the King 

The prospect from a turret is very fine> it being so 
neere London^ and yet not discovering any house about 
the country." Vol. 2, p. 427. ^he turret^ whence it 
took its name^ has been puUed down^ but the house 
itself^ materially enlarged and embellished^ and with all 
its original grounds re-annexed^ is stiU in existence, 
and in the occupation of the author's friend^ William 
Heseltine^ Esq. to whom he takes this opportunity of 
offering his acknowledgments^ not only for tlie use^ at 
aU times^ of his extensive and curious library^ but for 
several suggestions which^ he trusts^ have improved the 
interest of the present work. 
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cf Sweden,* and talked with pride of the defer- 
ence that had been shown him on various occa- 
sions by the great ones of the earth, as well as of 
the general confidence in his knowledge of the 
celestial sciences, his use of the Mosaical rods, 
and his supernatural gifts of vaticination. The 

* Estimated to be worth above dOL and presented to 
l)im in the year 16S9, on account of his having men- 
tioned that monarch with great respect in his almanacks 
of 1667 and 1658. Lilly might well vaunt the homage 
with which he had been honoured in that credulous 
and superstitious age. Besides amassing a fortune by 
the sale of his prophetical powers^ he tells us that he 
was twice consulted by Mrs. Wliorwood^ on the part 
of King Charles the Firsts when that monarch was 
meditating his escape from Hampton Courts in the first 
instance^ and subsequently from Carisbrook Castle. In 
1647 he and Booker . were bpth sent for to the head- 
quarters of Fairfax^ the Parliament General^ who ad- 
dressed thenfi in an obscure speech^ of which^ however, 
the object seems to have been to bespeak their interest 
and good offices for the cause in which he was embarked. 
To secure this point, Lilly received next year a ptesent 
lof 50/. in cash, and an order from the Council of Stati 
for a pension of 100/. per annum. During the deg» 
of Colchester, Lilly and Booker were summoned thither 
to encourage the soldiers, by predicting the capture of 
the place, in which they were luckily justified by tB^ 



BBAMBLETYE HOUSE. 



Bixrgomaeter, who had always understood tlmt 
hisfriezid''s house was the resort of philosophers, 
and men of enlightened intellect, was surprised 
to hear this Archimago talk of the magical cir- 
cle, recite Cornelius Agrippa^s form of prayer for 
invoking the angel Salmonaeus, and boast of his 
intimacy with the guardian angels of England, 
to whom he assigned the names of Salmael and 
Malchidael. 

If I had the honour of an acquaintance with 
those spirits,'^ said the Burgomaster, " I would 
use my influence with them to procure a peace 
for the country over which they preside: for it 
has gained but little by the war. Favour me 
with an introduction to your celestial friends, 
and I will try the eflFect of my own eloquence.'^ 

event. We have smiled^ in our school exercises^ at the 
Athenian general^ who wrote home for some more cattle^ 
;l«)d-a fresh supply of soothsay ers^ for the use of his 
mij i but we see that the custom was not extinct in 
%(i 17th. century ; and although the form of the stq>er- 
ll^ii^ii may be altered in our own times^ the feeling and 
1^^ ^gredidity still exist. 
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It is only by deep study and paiodFul ofdeali^^ 
replied Lilly, that a mm can arrive act that 
exalted privilege; but if you desire it, I w81 
teach you in six weeks to set up a figure, project 
a horoscope, and cast a nativity." 

"What hey?"" cried the Burgomaster, who 
had a violent antipathy to quacks and pre- 
tenders to superiority of any sort. " And so 
make me a witch out qf petticoats, the best 
name with which I can dignify you gen- 
tlemen astrologers, who ought to be liable to 
the same fate as your broomstick-riding sis- 
ters. No, mijnheer Lilly, I am no pupil of 
yoiur's, and no believer in your art. The future 
is a sealed book, only to be perused by read- 
ing the past, for the same causes in all ages 
will produce the same effects. Horace gave 
good advice, " quid sit futurum eras, fuge 
quaerere.'" If we cannot avoid yoiu* pretended 
prophecies, we are better without knowing them: 
if we can, they are no predictions. As to the' 
stars, they may help us to shape our course lit 
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ae^ but not asdioore, for nothing but egregious 
ivaoity can have ever led us to beKeve that we 
are married from the day of our birth to one of 
jthose heavenly bodies. And yet we laugh at 
the Chinese lord of the celestial empire, for 
dmbbing himself brotheir to the sun and moon. 
Hey, Slapperioot! we are truly a strange race!" 

In ail ages people hav^ been believers in 
our noble art,'' exclaimed LiDy, tartly. — " And 
in all ages they have been equally deluded,'* 
replied Beveming. " Soothsayers and arus- 
pices have seen as far into the millstbne with 
the aid of beasts' entrails, and the :flight of 
birds^ as you have by serving a subpoena upon 
the stars, but no further. These jerrors were 
excuseable in the infancy of the world, for 
abuse precedes use. Superstition, alchemy, and 
astiM^logy, have been the parents of religion^ 
chymistry, and astronomy. The old folks have 
now become superannuated, and ought to be 
formally deposed. Away with the dotards!'' 
: For superstition we have nothing to say," 
c 6 
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.miuxifid Lilly; but the learned hooks tl^t 
have been written upon alchemy and astrology 
BUfficiently attest the refility of those sciences.'^ 
. " Ay, as this Phoenix feather, which our 
worthy host has just shown me, proves the ex- 
istence of the bird,^ said Beveming. " Dender 
ende Blixemi I want patience when I behold 
a man in ra^ pretend to the possession of the 
philosopher's stone, a blind buzzard, who can- 
xiot see his way out of his present difficulties, 
affect an insight into futurity, and a hen-pecked 
v^?py> who is governed by his wife, claiming 
mastery oyer the stars and angels."^ No personal 
allusion was intended by this last speech, but as 
it happened that the almanack-making empiric, 
with all his prescience, had married a terma> 
gant, whose star proved ascendant in his family 
horoscope; he. took the observation in high dud- 
geon, seized the first opportunity of withdraw- 
ing with his friends, and in , his next year'^s 
almaiiack fdl foul of the whole Dutch n^tk^n 



iti 'teVenge for this supposed ihstilt from an 
iifiidividiial of their community. ■ 
If his previous estimate of his friend'^s dis- 
cernment was rather lowered by this specimen 
df his visitants, the Burgomaster observed marty 
iJuiigs in his museum and Kbrary which wei^e 
*itill less calculated to exalt it. In the former, 
'among much that was valuable, there was trarfi 
trtiich none but a whimsical arid credulous man 
would have admitted ; in the latter there wa« an 
undue preponderance of those abstruse treatise, 
which are considered elaborate foolery by men 
df sense, and reverenced as oracles of hiimftn 
^Wisdom by all true believers in the occult arid 
lidpematural. They served, however, to beguile 
the tedium of his unaccustomed idleness : theire 
•were, besides, abundance of other books, and 
tobre appropriate society, to cheer his hourfe ; 
Md the kindness of his host was precisely jpf 
^iMt' nature which he liked, — frank and hospita- 
without being obtru^ve and impartu^i^^ 
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From the moment of Jocelyn^B departure 
from Rotterdam, Constantia^s habitual serious- 
ness had deepened into a depressicm of i^irit% 
for which, at first, she in vain endeavoured to 
account A frank heart and acute intdlect like 
her's, were not, however, long to be decdyed^ 
and a rigorous scrutiny into her own feelings 
soon convinced her that the secret source of her 
uneasiness was the loss of his society. Every 
other now became doubly distasteful to her. 
Imagination exalted that which she could no 
longer enjoy; contrast threw a deeper shade of 
degradation over that which still remained to 
her ; she sequestered herself from all conmiunion 
with her own sphere, devoting herself, however, 
with an increased zeal to her pious exercises, ^ 
and her extensive offices of charity. By a beau-, 
tiful provision of Nature, virtue and charity 
bless the actor as well as the object, and she 
never more efTectually assuaged her own sorrows 
than when she was relieving those of other3. 



Prom many of these consolatory pursuits she 
was, of course, cut oflF by her sudden removal, 
and her sojourn among strang^s. Her mind, 
DO long^ absorbed in those occupations which 
had abstracted it frcHU painful contemplations, 
again b^an to prey upon itself ; and she waa 
soon destined to encounter a privaticm that over^ 
whelmed her with fresh sorrows, and finally 
pliuiged her into the y&ry depths of des^ 
pondency. 

After returning one afternoon from the play^ 
whither he had accompanied his host, her father 
oomj^ained of a slight indisposition, which he 
treated with the habitual indifference engendered 
by a long course of uninterrupted health. His 
altered looks on the ensuing morning, alarmed 
his daughter, who in vain urged him to defer 
Iris intended visit to London.^ He went, and 
although he returned still worse, he obstinately 
Infused all medical advice, having unfortimately 
imbibed a prejudice against all practitioners of 
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physic, as impostors, who assumed a power of 
changing the fixed intentions of Heaven, and 
altering the destiny j3f man. His friends and 
his daughter, not participating in his prejudice, 
and marking with dismay the progress of his 
malady, at length sent for a physician, who had 
no sooner examined his patient, than he pro- 
nounced his complaint to be the spotted fever, 
and expressed great doubts as to his recovery. 
This declaration instantly spread grief and 
alarm through the house. Constantia tended 
her sick parent both by day and night, with the 
devotedness of filial piety: the rest of the 
family watched over him with all the ardour of 
friendship : fresh advice was called in, and every 
tesource of art was lavished upon the patient : 
but all was vain; and one of the. physicians, 
having caused his daughter to be removed from 
the room, told the Burgomaster that it was his 
painful duty to desire him to prepare for 
death. 
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An unfeigned astonishment, unmixed how- 
ever with the smallest consternation, spread 
itself over Beverning's features at this declara- 
tion. A stranger, who had considered his mo- 
derate age, his fine constitution, his healthy 
appearance, his large and athletic form, might 
have almost imagined that death would have been 
afrcdd to look him in the face ; and Beveming 
himself, who had never experienced an hour'^s 
illness, and therefore never calculated upon being 
cut. short in the very middle of his career, was 
ipore under the influence of amazement than of 
jpy other feeling, at the tidings he had just 
received. — Hey Slapperloot ! death T' he ex- 
claimed : " surely you must be mistaken. I 
have no time to die yet : I have a thousand 
things to do, and above all I should be sorry 
M> leave the world till I have punished the 
rogues at Amsterdam." 

" You must forget the affairs of this world,*^ 
replied the physician — " your disease is not less 
inexorable in its nature than rapid in its pro- 

I 
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gress ; and as to punishing those who have 
offended you, it is your duty at this trying 
mcHnent to forgive all your enemies." 

" What ! the Jaeks in office, who imprisoned 
me for nothing, and robbed me of a heavy fine? 
the perjured villains who lodged false accusai- 
tions against me 

" It is incumbent upon you, as a good chriv 
tian, to forgive them all.'" 

" Well, if I must, I must : I forgive them 
then ; and now, I suppose, I may hate them with 
a clear conscience ; and I hope they will be l9o 
visited by the stings of guilt as to be unable to 
forpve themselves. How long have I to live ?" 

" Not many hours," replied the physician. 

" Let me, then, see no more of you or your 
medicines,'' cried the dying Burgomaster, whose 
prejudice against the profession was confirmed 
by his present experience of its inefficacy to save 
him. — " My will is made; I have left every 
thing to my darling child. My affairs in this 
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world are settled : send me a clergyman, that 
I may consider the rem prorsus substantialem.'^ 
From this moment he never lost his calmness 
and self-possession, nor uttered a word of re- 
fnning at b^ng so unexpectedly summoned from 
the world, Aftier receiving the consolations of 
religion, he took an affecting leave of his friend 
and his family ; reminded the almost heart- 
broken Constantia that he was only going to 
visit her dear mother, where they should await 
her joining them ; and shortly after died as he 
had lived, with the confidence and fortitude of a 
virtuous and honest man. 
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CHAPTER II. 

" Thou sure and firm-set earth ! 

Hear not my steps^ wliich way they walk, for fear 
The very stones prate of my where-ahout, 
And take the present horror from the time. 
Which now suits with it. Whiles I threat, he lives — 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me." 

Shaksfeahx. 

On the morning after the agitating conrersa- 
tion between Julia Strickland, and our hero, at 
Haelbeck, he made preparations for quitting 
that melancholy abode, and bidding adieu to its 
mysterious and world-severed inmates. For this 
purpose, he obtained an interview with the exile^ 
whom he had not seen for several days, anid 
whom he now found in a state of the deepest 
alarm and despondency, from an apprehenmim 
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that his departure, following so immediately 
upon the receipt of a letter, was ccnmected with 
some plot for giving him up to his enemies. — 
" What, Sir ! " he exclaimed, as Jocelyn ap- 
proached^ at the same time bringing his shaggy 
beard, and gaunt features dose to him, " you 
are. come to take another view of your victim, 
that you may swear to me with safety. Gaze 
your full. Sir ; gaze on these wild eyes, this wan 
and haggard face, this wasted form, these feeble 
outward evidences of a wretchedness within^ that 
defies a full expression of its intensity ; then go, 
9od give up this poor scared and heart-broken 
being to the blood-hounds that are seeking his 
file ; to the hootings of an infuriated world ; to 
public gibbet ; to posthiunous infamy. You 
l^^e capable of all this, because you are a man ^ 
likely to perpetrate it, because you have taken 
fthdter beneath my roof, and shared my bread ; 
iJinost certain to be guilty of it, because you 
baire sworn secrecy, and have called yourself my 
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friend. Gro, Sir, and act like yourself ; for you 
are a human being. You are of that mongrel 
race, whicli possesses the form of a god, with 
the mind and attributes of the blackest devil. 
Look at your victim once more, and then, be- 
gone, you celestial daemon 

Jocelyn, who had never accosted him in such 
an angry mood, never witnessed such a paroxysm 
of misanthropy, was at a considerable loss what 
course to pursue, or what arguments to adduce, 
for allaying his apprehensions. He showed him 
the letter, containing the summons from his 
friend Tracy ; even oflPering to defer his depar- 
ture, if his longer continuance at Haelbeck could 
contribute to the removal of his doubts : but the 
miserable man clung to his suspicions with all 
the tenacity of a morbid mind, until his wife 
appeared, and joined with Jocelyn in endeavour- 
ing to disabuse him of his error. Her tender 
and affectionate tones, her calmness and self- 
possession, seldom failed to soothe or shame him 
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out of his delusion : he received confidence as 
suddenly as he had lost it ; and stretching out 
his hand to Jocelyn, exclaimed, " Forgive me, 
Sir ; I insulted you by calling you a man, when 
you are, like myself, one of his victims ; a suf- 
ferer from his baseness and injustice. You will 
not wonder that I loathe and spurn at the mis-^ 
chievous biped, when you reflect that disap- 
pointed hope turns to disgust, and unrequited 
affection to hatred. Farewell, Sir ; I cannot 
wish you better than I wish myself ; that you 
may be speedily released from a world that 
makes life a daily death, by laying your head in 
the tranquil grave, that makes death an eternal 
life." 

Such was his parting with the misanthropical 
e^e. His wife preserved her usual sedate dig- 
nity, blended with a cordiality of manners, and 
such fervent prayers for his happiness, as she 
bade him farewell, that he knew not which most 
to admire, the fortitude and even heroism with 
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which she endured her asm sorrows, or the ar- 
dour with which she strove to alleviate those of 
others. Julia, she informed him, was too much 
indisposed to appear and bid him adieu ; but 
she had diarged her mother with the expression* 
of her regard, and all cordial good- wishes foi^ 
his prosperity and Welfare. 

Cheerless and repulsive as had appeared to 
Jocelyn the desolation of Haelbeck, and the 
mode of his reception upon his first arrival, his 
feelings upon quitting it partook much more of 
regret than of exhilaration. It was only when 
he thus tote himself away from her, that he felt 
how his heart lingered behind him, and longed 
to remain with Julia ; while there appeared an 
unmanly sort of cruelty in leaving so young, 
beautiful, and vivacious a creature, to be buried 
alive, and suffered to wither away in that pes- 
tilent and watery sepulchre. Often did he ac- 
cuse himself of cowardice and injustice in sacri- 
ficing the happiness, perhaps, of Julia, as well 
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his own, to undefined apprehenisdoiis and 
i^9gue prejudice. His better reason, however, 
cpnvinced him, that he who means to live in the 
wpiid must consult the feeling of society; that 
an alliance with an infamous family would never 
be . recognised by his own ; and that happiness 
seldom attends a union unsanctioned by public 
opinion, or the consent of relatives. Laying 
this unction to his soul, he hastened forward, 
Igst in a thousand fruitless conjectures, as to the 
mystery that hung over the dark fate of Strick- 
ligid, and occasionally diverting his thoughts to 
hi^s^ own situation and prospects, and the most 
eligible mode of finding his way to England. 

The disturbed state of Holland, and the peril 
to which he would be exposed, should he be 
recognised as the suspected English spy who 
had fled from the Burgomaster's house at Rot- 
terdam, determining him to avoid that country 
altogether, he made a considerable detour, in- 
tending to embark at some port of the Spanish 
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NetherkuidA. On readUng his destined pointy 
he could not find any vessel that would un- 
dertake to land him in England, the Dutch fleet 
bang at that mmnent masters of the sea, and 
capturing every ship bound to the ports of thek 
eaemy. Disappointed in his first expectations, 
he betook himself to another harbour, whei^ 
there was greater commerce, and, as he hopedi^ 
an additional chance of succeeding in his object ; 
but here the same difficulties presented them- 
selves, and a considerable interval elapsed, du»> 
ring which his finances became so much re- 
duced, thaA he began to apprehend he shoijdd 
soon want the means of purchasing a passage^ 
a contingency which he contemplated with the 
greater mortification, as it was now known that 
the English fleet had sailed from Harwich, nmi 
were in search of the Dutch squadron. A Fleta:- 
ish fisherman at lei^h, who had a sister married 
to a tradesman at Stepney, undertook to cany 
him up the Thames, and land him at that j^hctf^ 
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»:firbpootion which was joyfully accepted, al- 
though the passage was to be made in an open 
boat ; and they set sail the next day with a 
favourable breeze, which continued for some 
hours. 

Upon the clearing up of the mist, early on 
the following morning, Jocelyn was not a little 
idarmed at finding himself in the midst of a 
numerous fleet of men^f-war, apprehensive that 
it might be the Dutch squadron, and not at 
aU solicitous of being thrown into a prison 
in Holland. The fisherman, however, stoutly 
maintained that it was the English fleet. A 
shot from one of the ships, that flashed through 
the water a little a-head of them, quickly in- 
duced him to bring to, and run alongside the 
vessel whence it proceeded, when they were or- 
dered on board, and Jocelyn had the satisfaction 
of finding himself in] the Royal Oak, command- 
ed by Sir John Lawson. Instead of the friendly 
greeting, however, which he expected, he met a 
rough and discourteous welcome, being told that 
VOL. m. D 
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the ciFcumitanees under wMch he was eiieouii<# 
tered, coming from the opposite coast ^wkh ft 
foreign fisherman, and concealing himself aiaid^ 
them in a fog^ gaye him yery much the af^pear- 
ance of being one of those refugee English, soi9» 
of whom had already been detected actkig as 
spies to the Dutch. Jocdyn, who thought it 
rather hard that he should be thus suspeeted by 
both parties of enacting a characteit wiiidi he 
held in particular abhorrence, indignanfly re- 
cited his birth, parentage, and education, and 
made angry professions of his loyalty. 

" You may be a spy for all that,** bluntly rei 
plied Sir John; they are all apt to be plaguy 
loyal when detected: I should be sorry to 
mil so well-timbered a fellow up at ^e yard- 
arm, but I cannot let you proceed without in^ 
formii^ liis Highness; so you mayVen go on 
board the Royal Charles, and make out your 
own story the best way you c^.*" One of die 
ship^s boats was accordingly lowered and maimed, 
ojrders being given to tjie men to carry Jc?celyii 
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and the Fiemiiig^ .oft tMomd the Fl^grtbip^ ccna- 
inandMl faj Us MoyA fiigfaiie^ the I>uke ol 
York. At the time of Jocelyn's mountiog 
IflcUer of tke R<qral €lia]ie% it8 illustriouB 
oaqnnxaftder standing on the.deck, attended 
hf tke Earl of Falmouth^ Mr. Boyle, and Lord 
Misaksny^* the latter of whom fortunately 
knew our heio personally, and gladly vouched 
for his identity. The duke smiled at the over- 
Tigilanoe of Sir Jolm Lavsen; and apologising 
Tery ccfucteously for thid interruption givaa 
to his voyage^ informed Joc^lyn he was at U- 
herty/to rasume it whenever he thought fit. At 
tlie request of Lord Mu9kerry he remained on 
boavd while his lordship rwrote a letter to his 
wife^ wMdi.our heco undertook to deliver; 

^ All three of whom were killed by one shot in the 
e^gagment tliat f<^owed with ike Datch^ on the 9d of 

t Afterwards Vicoimtess Purbeck, well known as the 
F^ineesse de Babylon^ in the lively pages of de Gram- 
lAonty who visits her foibles with unsparing raillery^ 
though he says nothing of that gen^ous and magnid- 
oent spirit whidi ultimately led to the sde and disper- 
d2 
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and immediately upon receiving it reimbarked 
on board the fishing-boat, and continued his voj- 
age for England. 

It was well that the weather proved moderate 
and favourable, for the bark to which Jocelyn 
had entrusted himself was not calculated to 
inspire much confidence, although her owner 
availed himself of the unanswerable argument 
that she had never sunk with him yet, and it 
was not likely she would begin such pranks in 
her old age, and after so long an acquaintance. 
Had any fair plea been afforded her, it is not at 
all improbable she might have proved somewhat 
skittish in this respect ; but, with the aid of a 
summer sky and propitious gales, they entered 
the mouth of the Thames in safety. After they 
had passed Gravesend, the voyagers began to 
wonder at the unusual accumulation of shippii^ 
in the river, and the great number of people in 

Moa of all her vast estates. When the inhabitants of 
Tunbridge Wells are enjoying the shades of their noble 
Grove, they should recollect that they owe it to the 
fouai£oence of that liberal-minded woman. 



BBAMBLBTTE HOUSE. ^ 

each vesselj-^ppearances that kept continually 
increasing as they reached London. Although 
the Fleming was not very loquacious, he di3 
hail one or two of the craft they passed, but 
their crews cared not to answer them, and they 
passed on without parley to the neighbourhood 
of Stepney, where they both landed. 

Here the mystery was presently solved, for 
jocelyn learned, to his no small consternation, 
that the plague had been raging for some time 
in London, and that the many families they 
had seen afloat in their progress from Gravesend 
were citizens who had fled from the town, in 
the hope of avoiding the devastating infection, 
which, upon an average of the last nine weeks, 
had carried off a thousand every day. Uncertain 
how to act, and without other friends in Lon- 
don, he determined to proceed to Alderman 
Staunton's, in Aldersgate Street, in the hope of 
either gaining some tidings of Tracy, or learning 
how far he might venture to appear in public, 
without peril from the former order for Ins^^ ar- 
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rest. But he was so appalled and homMr-stricken 
at the dismal aspect of the death^evoted city 
as he advanced,- that his courage failed him he 
was sick at heart ; and was once or twice u^en 
the point of turning round and fleeing from a 
place whidh the Lord seemed to have dooiaed to 
become an Aceldama, and to be utterly deliiWBted 
over to the destroying Angd. Even ia those 
streets whsdi were usually the most thronged, 
there was a dead and awful ^lence ; the^grass 
grew rankly between ihe stones <rf Comhi]! and 
Cheapside; there were no caxriages birring, 
although it was mid-day and the few people 
that were seen moving about, here and there, 
walked in the middle of the road, fear fear 
infection from the houses ;- smelling to phiah, 
chewing an antidote, or trusting to Bome pMIler, 
charm, or exorcism ; while, by the dumb terror 
of their looks and the quickness of their pro- 
gress, they might rather be taken for gliding 
phantoms than human creatures. 

Whole rows and streets of houses were shtrt 
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up, the greater part of them having a red crosi^, 
of a f€)ot laag^ in the middle of the door ; over 
which was written: "Lord have mercy upon 
us !^ signifying that it had been visited by the 
.examiners, and declared td be infected. To 
every such door, a Ikrge . outside padlock was 
affixed, to prevent the escape of the diseased 
wretches within, as weU as all access to them 
from ^thout; a watchman being appointed 
to keep guard at the door, and minister to the. 
wants of the sufferers. Even the aniitlai crea 
tion seemed to have partaken of the general 
doom ; not a dog or a cat was to be seen ; they 
bad all been destroyed by order of the magis- 
licites, for fear of their convejang the infection. 

In lus ignorance of the city, Jocelyn experi- 
mted considerable difficulty iti finding the street 
h^ reqidred. Several, to whom he had applii 
had taken no other notice of his inquiry, than 
quicken their pace, with a look of dismay ; smel 
liitg at the same time to their preventives with 
an additional eagerness. At length he saw two 



46 BRAMBLETY£ HOUSJE. 

persons approaching) holding red rodsin tbdr 
hands, whose more respectable appearance pr«v 
mised a more courteous attention to his request : 
but he was doomed to be again disappointed.^ 
See you not the red wand ?^ skid one of them, 
in answer to his inquiry ; and know you not 
that we are a surgeon and an examiner ? Are you 
weary of life, that you incur the risk of conta- 
gion, by stopping us on the highway ? Pass on ! 
piELss on,*** In this perplexity, since he could gmn 
^'iio information from the people in the streets, he 
looked about for some of the few houses that 
9till remained open, intending to enter one ot 
them and ask his way. Of these he had but 
lilttle <;hoice. They were mostly quack-doctors' 
shops, plastered over with notices of Infallibk 
Preventives against Plague ; the only true 
^filague-water ; the Incomparable Drink ; the 
HUoyal Antidote,'' and similar flourishes : or 
^shabby abodes, with the sign of Merlin, Motl^er 
3hipton, or Friar Baccm's Brazen Head ; and 
inscriptions beneath : " Here lives a fortune-tel- 
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ler Here li^es an astndoger f " Here you 
my have your nativity calculated.'' 
: While Joceljm was gtizing at a cognizance 
of the latter description, a cadaverous4ooking 
fellow, in a velvet jacket, a band, and a black 
doak, came to the door, and invited him to walk 
in; offering to tell him, for a shilling, whether 
he was to die or not of the plague. 

If I may judge from your own appearance, 
ny good friend," said Jocelyn, you can hardly 
answer favourably for yourself.* Here is your* 
diiHing, but I want no higher specimen of your 
skill than that you will tell me the way to 
Aldersgate Street." This information was cor- 
recdy furnished, and he left the egregious ww 
lard wondering more at the avarice which coiild 
kad him to expose his life for a shilling, than at 
the delusion of the diseased wretches, who caught 
at straws as they were sinking into the grave, 

• It was observed that the greater number of these 
tttsologers and quack conjurers perished^ as was indeed 
to be expected^ from their more frequent intercourse with 
the infected. 

D 5 
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and Gould not^ perhaps, better expend that tri* 
fling sum than ini the purchaae of a few hours^ 
hope. Following the directiona he had received, 
he turned out of Cheapside, which he had 
soaicelj quitted, when he encountered an appa* 
rently delirious ^ cloture, naked from the waist 
upwards, walking with a swift pace, his eyes 
fixed, a countenance full of horror, and repeatedly 
exdaimii^ in a vaioe of agony : O the great 
and dreadful God P From the information of 
a watchman, who proved more communicative 
than the rest of his brethren, Jocelyn learned 
that this poor wretch continued this dismal cry 
night and day, aiid that he was never seen to 
stop, or rest, or take any sustenance* Oppressed 
in spirits, and not insensible to the risk he was 
running by thus wiiking in the midst of the 
pestilence, he at length saw with satisfaction 
the najaae of Alderi^te Street written upon the 
comer of a house ; but his feelings were doomed 
to a severer shock in this quarter than any he 
had hitherto experienced. While he was yet 
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gatitig upen the hou^, the casement was sud- 
opened by a fetnate of elegant appearance, 
#ha UttetM three frightful screeches, and theti 
dried : " Oh ! death ! death ! death in a tone 
thitt thrilled eVej*y drop of blood in his veins : 
after which, shef striick her handa distractedly 
togethet*, and reeled backwards into the room ! 
Hefr shrieks echoed hollowly through the wide 
^eet, in which there was not at that moment 
a soul moving except Jocelyn. No other case- 
dietit was opened— no notice was taken of her 
appalling shrieks : people were too much ac«us- 
totned to such sounds of agony, to pay them 
mor^ than a momentary attention. 

Aghast and horror-stricken he passed on, in 
vain looking for some one who might inform him 
which was Alderman Staunton's house, until a 
watchman, returning to a door which he had mo- 
. mentarily quitted, pointed to a large mansion 
on the opposite side of the way ; adding that the 
inquirer must be a stranger indeed in that part 
of London, not to know where Master Staunton 
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lived. After having knocked twice at the doc* 
of the house indicated, a servant appeared at tlit 
balcony over the entrance, and informed him, in 
answer to his inquiries, that the alderman, after 
having supplied himself with provisions, had 
locked up the doors several weeks ago, since 
which he held communication with no one, and 
suffered neither ingress nor egress. This pr^ 
caution, as Jocelyn subsequently found, had 
been practised by several other families, and in 
most cases proved effectual. He desired that 
las name might be conveyed to the alderman; 
but being assured it would be utterly imavailii^ 
in inducing him to grant him an interview, hs 
inquired which [was the nearest place where he 
could find a lodging, at least for a night or two. 

There is the Moses and Aarcm public-house, 
at the comer of Jewin Street,^ replied the mm, 

and there is a lodging-house only two doors 
off; but whether they will take you in at preset 
I cannot say.** 

To the latter our hero betook himself m pt^ 
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fecenee; and, ringing at the bdl^ was ansifered 
by a woman £rom the window, who asked hkn 
mhsak he wanteds He answered that he had just 
airived from abroad, in total ignorance of the 
Gimtagion ; and, being disappoinlied of a residence 
in the house of his friend, Alderman Staunton, 
was in want of a lodgings ^' Have you a pass 
ftom Sir John Lf^wrence, the lord mayiM*, or a 
certificate of health P"' inquired the woman> I 
have nodiing,^. he rejdied, " but a receipt for my 
ioggage and effects, which were only landed this 
morning at Stepney, as you may see by the dale 
of the paper :^ and he held it up in confimiatioii 
of his statement. Your ruddy face is the best 
certificate of health," said the woman ; " and I 
were base and ungrateful indeed, to shut my 
door against any friend of the worthy alder- 
man, to whose bounty I am indebtd even for 
the house in which I live. Coihe in.*" The door 
wa« presently opened ; and, as he entered, the 
woman ejaculated, " May God spare this house, 
and all that are in it to which Joceljm rejAied, 
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Amen and with this solcnm wdarane he wiit 
uriiered mto the parlour. 

At that period of general m(»ftalit j and depo- 
pulation, penons weire not easily found to per- 
form the menial offices of life, and even Iviiere 
thej could be had^ many preferred e^ecctting 
<tfae most serrile duties themselves, to the risk 
consequent upon the emplo3Went of a strangef . 
Participating in this feeling, Jocelyn set off the 
next morning for Stepney, in order to make 
arrangements for getting his effects conveyed 
to his present lodgings, as he intended to quit 
London, without delay, as soon as he could 
learn tidings of Tracy, or ascertain where the 
Court were fixed. The Court had, in the first 
instance, removed to Hampton, for the purpose 
oi avoiding the infection ; but deeming its vici- 
nity to the metropolis objectionable, they had 
subsequently withdrawn to Salisbury; and it 
was now rumoured that they were about to fly 
from that city, and establish themselves at Ox- 
ford. At Brambletye he was loth to presient 
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himelf, until he ooutd appease the irritated Sir 
J(Am with gome proqject of his restoration to^ 
farosr; and he had, moreover, a yeheniiefit ob- 
jection against again encountering the welcome 
of such a step-mother as the Jufirouw. Warned 
by the woman of th^ house where he lodged, 
against entering any of the hackney-coaehes, 
many of which had been emjdoyed in conveying 
infected persons, he set out foi^ Stepney on foot, 
meetings the same desolating sights as had appal- 
led him on the day before. Some were weeping, 
sobbing, and wringing their hands ; some shriek^ 
ed aloud in an uncontrollable agony ; others were 
walking forwards with uplifted hands, praying 
and calling Upon God for mercy ; and in Lea^ 
denhall Street he met the enjthusiast Solomon 
Eagle, naked from the waist upwards, like the 
poor wretch of the day before, bearing a pan of 
burning charcoal on his head, and crying aloud, 
as Jonah did to Nineveh, Yet a few days, and 
Ixmdon shall be destroyed r 
All those who heard him seemed to be 
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astounded by his awful maimer and terriblediB^ 
nuudations. Wheueyer he stopped he poiBled 
to the sky; and the poor paniostriekeu creatuvc» 
that followed hun, fell mto ecstasies of terror as 
they looked upwards, crying out that they saw? 
hearses and coffijis in the air, and heaps of dead- 
bodies lying imburied, and a naked sword willi 
the point do^wards ready to fall upon their 
heads, and the bare arm of the Lord stretched? 
fcn*th from the heavens and pouring out tha 
phial of his wrath over the devoted city. Indeed 
it appeared to Jocel3m that the plague had ex^ 
tended itself to the faculties of the people, the 
contagion having often completely disordered 
the minds of those who had hitherto preserved 
their bodies from infection. 

In the melancholy frame of mind which such- 
scenes might be naturally supposed to inspire, 
he found his way to Stepney, where he waa 
ofaiiged to wait for several hours; the woman to: 
whom he had. entrusted his effects having gone 
to Deptford with her brother the fishennaii.- 



^ return » fresh difficiilty presented 
itsetf. The jieighboiirhood of Aldersgate Street 
#as< ir^fesiented to him as being more dreadfully 
mited by the pestilence than any other quarter, 
and few even of the common people cared to 
expose themselves to the jeopardy of approach- 
ing it A handsome reward, which completely 
exhausted his attenuated purse, at last induced 
a sailor to procure a barrow, and offer to wheel 
home his effects ; but so much time had been lost 
in this negociation, that the evening was already 
dosing in when they started. 

The . public fires which had been ordered to 
be lighted in different quarters of the city,* 
under the notion of their purifying the at- 
mosphere, now cast a ghastly glare upon the 
sickly wretches that occasionally gathered about 
thenL The rakers were going their rounds, 
Uowing a horn, to give notice to the inhabitants 
that they should bring out the sweepings and 
filth of their houses, which these men were 
appointed to collect every evening, lest new 
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infection should be generated : atid as tbe dark- 
ness increased be began to encounter a still tnot^ 
rcTOlting spectacle,— the carts that went the 
nightly round of every parish, the driver 
sounding a large bell, and his comrades, in the 
intervals of its noise, uttering the doleful cry 
of " Bring oiit your dead ! bring out your 
dead T The contiaual stoppages of the vehide, 
the sidcening sight of the corpses, brought dowti 
Jtx the habiliments in which the parties had died, 
and tossed promiscuously in, one upon another, 
by imtches whom custom had rendered caDovfe, 
the general wailings, lamentations, and sleeks 
of the surviving relatives, as the beU again 
sounded and the cart dxov^ offy would have 
been sufficiently harrowing to his feelii^, with- 
out the examples individual agony from whidi 
he fras unable at times to withdraw his eyeS, 
although they were almost withered at the sight. 

In one place a mother, wildly following the cart 
that contained her only son, disregarded all the 
•solicitations and even menaces of the drivers 
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and with di^racled cries wdered them to j^v« 
faer back her ch^ ; in a^nother, a man had rushed 
from his bed half naked^ and run into the sti*eetB 
in a state of delirium, dwcing and singing, and 
jukkig a thousaad antic gestures, fi^ow^ by 
hin disfa^eioed famfly weeping and calling upob 
1^ for the Lord's sake to come back, and be- 
seeching the assistance of others to coippel him ; 
but all in vain, nobody danng to af^roaich, still 
less to lay hands upon hisa, fbr fear of infection; 
In pos^ig Aldgdte diurch«»yard he was attracted 
hff the sight of numerous links ; and an impulse 
nF momentarir eurkssity inducing him to gase 
thcough the iron railings, he beheld several 
b%iriers suitounding a huge jnt, into which two 
of the dead^arts were at that mom^t empty- 
ing their contents. In following one of these 
vehides he had observed a man walking behind 
it, wrapped up in a cloek, and apparently a 
prey to intense though silent grief : and from 
the conversation of the drivers, he had ga- 
thered, that this unfortunate being* having al- 
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ready buried his wife, waft noW foll&wing thret 
children, being the whole of his fainily, to thie 
grave. As the cart entered the church-yard ^ 
had for a moment disappeared; but as the bodies 
ot his children were shot into the pit, he sud- 
denly rushed forward, and with a dreadful crjr 
threw himself into the midst of the yawning and 
})estiferous abyss. 

Jocelyn could ga2e no more^ his isenseiB weve 
bewildei^; and when he was at last enabled 
to continue his progress, he determined to cast 
his eyes as little as possible either to the right 
oo; the left, lest they should be scared by some new 
object of horror. In great consternation and 
sickness of soul, he at last reached his lodging- 
house in Aldersgate Street, discharged his porter j 
Carried his eflFects into his own room, and betook 
himself immediately to bed, not less fatigued in. 
body, than saddened and subdued in spirit. 

The shock that his feelings had received^ and 
a deep sense of his individual danger, indui^ 
him to form two immediate resolutions —to coti^ 



1IBAMBL9TY9 HOU8B. 69 



fine himself to the house while he remained 
ip London— and to quit it with all speed for 
CMbrd, where he had now ascertained that the 
Court were stationed. The latter object could 
ilot be accomplished without money^ of which 
be had not a shilling left ; and he was therefore 
rteduced to the necessity, though not without 
some feeling of humiliation, of stating his situ». 
tioa to his landlady, and requesting her to ad- 
rance him what he wanted upon the security 
his diamond-^hilted sword. This proposition the 
generous woman instantly rejected ; it was 
enough that he was the Mend of Alderman 
Staunton, her benefactor; his receipt was all 
that she required: and this being given, she 
ddivered to him in gold a sum much more than 
adequate to the expenses of his contemplated 
joui:ney. With a friendly solicitude for his 
safety, she most earnestly dissuaded him from 
tfiii^ting himself to any mode of conveyance 
tb#t might expose him to the company of other 
pippl^;; adding that she daily, almost hourly. 
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expected the arnral of her schd^ who tcavel- 
ler to « mercantile house in Little Bri^iiBi andf 
whose horse shratd be at JocdyuV fleryipes «k , 
aooa as it had had a day^s rest after its j<)U|?|Mqr* 
To tliis proposition he thought it most prudepatt 
to asseat; and as he was resolved not to stir 
from the house, he requeited she woulfl lend: 
him what books she mi^it powess, to assist hip» 
in beguiling the time* These wiere accordingly 
. s^t into his apartment, but they wore litUe^ 
calculated to exhilarate bis ^irits, consistujig 
mostly of the superstitious effusions aod pam-- 
phlets which the plague had drawn fqttJfk^ 
such as ^'Britaiii's Bemembianicer^~^^ Fair 
Warning'' — " Come out of her, my people, kut 
ye be partaker of her plagues,''— <and sinular 
productions* To these were added X4%''s 
and Poor Robin's almanacks, Gadbury's Pr^ 
dictions," and numerous infallible. directioQis f^ 
avoiding plague and infection^ most of ^them 
written by empirics, who had be^ sw^ aw»y 
themeelTes while they were pretending to save 
others. 
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Not dmving any ^ery great eoliaolatioii or 
amusemeiit ftoin these spedmens of her library, 
J^edjn awaited with great impatience the 
arrival of her son. At that period of general 
pame, tilie smallest indisposition was contem- 
plated with misgiyiag and alarm ; and his land- 
lady could hardly speak her agitation when die 
iofomM Mm next morning that ope of die 
maid-servants had complained of head-ach and 
nausea, adding a devout prayer to Heaven' 
that it might not prove the pestilence. Jocelyn 
conversed with the girl on the subject of her 
complaint, which appeared to him of a trifling 
nature, and which she herself treated as a mo- 
mentary indisposition ; but her mistress, whose 
apprehensions remained unabated, determined 
on calling in medical advice. 

Early on the following morning the son re- 
turned, to whom his mother explained the pro- 
mise she had made Jocelyn of lending his horse 
for a jouriiey to Oxford, which he willingly 
oonfititnM, only stipulating that the animal 
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■hould rest till the morrow. On the Isvemiig of 
that day, our hero learned with infinite pertur- 
bation of mind, both on his landlady's aecount 
and his own, that the maid's complaint had 
been decidedly pronounced to be the plague; 
and as it was now evident that not a moment, 
was to be lost, he put the most precious of his 
effects, together with the money he had bor- 
rowed, into a small travelling portmanteau, in- 
tending to rise with the morrow's sun, buckle 
the portmanteau to his horse's crupper, and 
turn his back upon the death-doomed city of 
London. 

Long before the sun had appeared above the 
horizon, he was up and accoutered ; and havii^ 
dung his valise over his shoulders, and de- 
scended the stairs just as the dawn was break- 
ing, and ere any other inmate of the house had 
arisen, he. proceeded to the street-door, drew 
back the bolts, unlocked it, and attempted to 
let himself out. The door, however, refused 
to open ; and while he was wondering what this 
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might mtm^ a voice from the oiSti^r mde calM 
oni^tfl! inquire what was wanting — I want to 
pass ont^^ med Jocelyn. 

" Oot r replied the voice—" Know you not 
that the exanuner has put die red cross, and 
the ^ Lord have mercy upon us !^ on the door? 
*It is padlocked up, and not a soul passes oat 
except the niurse, whik I am watckman T' 

It is utterly impossible to describe the dis- 
may that struck upcm the heart of Jooeljm, con* 
rageous as it generally was, when he heard 
these doldful tidings. He had been previously 
exhilarated at the prospect of immediate escape 
to the pure and renovating air of the country : 
, and now to be shut up and imprisoned with 
infected people ; to be uselessly exposed to 
llie h(MTors <^ this hideous pestilence, without 
bring aUowed to make a struggle for his life; 
to be condemned by this absurd regulation, and 
in the flower of his youth, to a miserable and 
inglorious death— it was a fate very, very, very 
dreadful to endure; and its unnecessary infli^ 

VOL. III. B 



74 



BRAMBLETYE HOUSE. 



tion was not less cruel and tyrannical. The 
latter feeling soon predominated over the for- 
mer ; indignation superseded alarm ; and re- 
solving, in the vehemence of his resentment, to 
refuse obedience to this worst of all incarcera- 
tions, he determined to wait till the dusk of 
the evening, let himself down from one of the 
windows, and run the risk of losing his life in 
a scuffle with the watchman, rather than tamely 
sacrifice it within the doors to the assaults of 
the pestilence. 

Consoled by this decision, he returned to his 
own room, where he had not long remained, 
when he heard a cry of distress from one of the 
upper apartments; and upon calling to inquire 
the cause, was answered by one of the maids, 
that her fellow servant was dead, and their 
mistress complained of being exceedingly ill. 
" Where is her son ?^ inquired Jocelyn. " He 
was absent from home when the house was pad- 
locked up," replied the maid, " and we have net 
heard of him since.'" 
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" Is there no one else in the house?" again 
inquired Jocelyn. 

" Not a soul, but yourself," answered the 
maid, but we have sent for a niu^, and 
expect one this morning at which words she 
closed the door, and the conversation ceased. 

However distressing it might be to leave the 
landlady and her maid in this piteous plight, he 
knew that any attendance or assistance that 
he might proffer, would only endanger himself, 
without availing the sufferers ; such offices, be- 
sides, would come with much more propriety from 
the expected nurse ; and this rapid increase of 
the danger only confirmed him. in his resolution 
of flying from it. Towards noon he' heard the 
physician arrive, and go up-stairs, followed, not 
long after, by the nurse, who took her station in 
the landlady'^s room; but Jocelyn forbore from 
ail inquiries, not expecting to receive any conso- 
latory tidings^ and antioiis to avoid all commu- 
nication with parties coming from an infected 
chamber. He had examined one of the windows. 
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from which he calculated upon being able to let 
himself down without difficulty ; but to guard 
against every possibility of mischance or disap- 
pointment, he provided himself with a stout 
rope, long enough to serve his purpose, even 
should he be compelled to try one of the back 
windows, which were considerably higher. 

Evening seemed to be unusually long in ar- 
riving, but it at length approached ; and as he 
sate in his chair, he watched the gathering ghxm 
with the satisfaction of one who is about to es<- 
cape from a hateful imprisonment, that was to 
be quickly terminated by a death, at which the 
soul recoils. At last it appeared dark enough 
to ensure his escape without detection ; and he 
was about to spring from his seat, and hasten to 
the window, when he was seized with a sudden 
vertigo, accompanied with an inexpressible nau- 
sea and sickness, and fell backwards in his chair. 
After a few moments it seemed, in some degree, 
to pass away, and he again attempted to rise, 
but he felt such a sudden prostration of strength, 
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that he found himself unable to stand without 
support, aiid utterly inadequate to the task of 
even walking across the room ; so that he again 
sunk down in his chair, the agony of his disap- 
pointment being aggravated by the dreadful 
conviction that he was smitten by the plague. 

His voice still remained to him, and hearing 
some one passing down the stairs, he called for 
help. It proved to be the nurse, a forbidding- 
looking hag, who shook her head when she saw 
him, told him the only thing he could do was 
to betake himself to his bed, which she assisted 
him in reaching, complained that she should 
have ienough to attend to, since the second maid 
was ill as well as the mistress, and she was now 
likely to have the lodger upon her hands ; and 
adding that she would send the doctor to him 
when he called next morning; she bade him keep 
himself quiet in his bed, and not ring the bell ; 
and immediately quitted the apartment. 

Nothing but absolute helplessness could have 
compelled him to obey this last injunction, for 
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sttdi was his oombined horror of the disease, 
and of the ,villanous physiognomy of the bel- 
dame who Wiu to have the nursing of him, that 
he would have thrown himself from the topmost 
window of the house^ rather than remain in it, 
had his will been seccmded by his ability. But 
he continued pdweiless as a child, his body 
suffering from fever, giddiness, and intense 
heacLach, while his mind was a prey to forebo- 
dings that BO(m sank his spirit into the deepest 
despondency. Lying upon his bed in this for- 
lorn plight, he heard, as night approached, the 
rumbling of the revolting cart, the tolling of the 
bell, and the doleful cry of Bring out your 
dead r It stopped at the door of the house; one 
of the buriers helped the nurse to carry down 
the dead body of the maid ; he heard it thrown 
in, the bell again began ringing, and the vehicle 
was driven on, though the horrid sounds seemed 
to be still vibrating in his ears, long after the 
cart had quitted the street, and was beyond his 
hearing. 
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Alter broken and uneasj slumbers, he awoke 
the next morning feverish and unrefreshed, mor-- 
tified at the continued debility that rendeied 
fli^t impossible, and most anxious to see the 
physician, that he might know the exact nature 
of his complaint, and what fate he was to ex- 
pect. Long and eagerly did he listen for tbe 
soimd of his footsteps, and his heart beat rapi^^ 
as he heard him at length ascending the stairs. . 
After having first visited the landlady, he ei^ 
tered Jocelyn'^s apartment, and standing at some 
distance from the bed, with a sinelling-bottle at 
his nose, he inquired the symptoms of the com- 
plaint, and desired to see the patienfs breast. 
This he had no sooner beheld, than, recoiling 
several steps, he exclaimed, "There are the 
blue plague-spots ! Lord have mercy upon us ! 
you are a dead man i I will send the nurse to 
you i"^ at which words he hurried out of the 
chamber. 

Our hero, as we have before taken occasion 
to remark, was constitutionally courageous ; his 
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decided and impetuous character rendered hira, 
indeed, impatient of suspense, and sensitive to 
any impending and undefined danger ; but it no 
sooner assumed a distinct form, than he eyed it 
undismayed, and prepared himself to encounter 
it with a manly fortitude. While the attack of 
the distemper was uncertain, while there was a 
chance of escaping from the house, his appre- 
hensions were keen, his eagerness for flight inces- 
sant ; but liow that there was- no hope of avoid- 
ing the one, or efiPecting the other, the painful 
excitement of his mind subsided into resignation, 
and he gave over all thoughts of struggling 
with his inevitable fate. To the niurse, indeed, 
his antipathy remained unconquerable ; and, as 
some hours elapsed without her appearance, he 
began to hope^that he should be suffered to 
perish without being revolted by her hateful 
presence. 

During this interval his thoughts reverted 
often and painfully to the beautiful, the viva- 
cious, the fascinating, Julia Strickland, whose 
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joyous soql, diffiisiiig sunshine all around it, 
contrasted fearfully with the gloom of his pre- 
sent situation, and the character of the sepulchral 
hag, whose ministerings he was fated to endure. 
It was as if he looked back upon the bright vi- 
sions of Paradise) from the Very depths of doom 
and despair. That he should think of her at 
dl, at such a moment, proved to him how deeply 
she was rooted in his heart ; while it embittered 
his regret, to reflect, that if he had f9llowed the 
dictates of a more generous, and world«^ef]dng 
feeling, by making her his wife, he would,, in all 
probability, have ensured his permanent happi- 
ness, and lirould certainly have avoided the loath- 
isbnie and premature death with which he was 
now threatened. 

While he was lost in these reveries of a feli- 
city, which he reproached himself with having 
so wantonly thrown away, he was disturbed by 
the entrance of the nurse, who came to inform 
him that the landlady had just breathed her last, 
and that from the appearance of the remaining 
E 5 
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niaid, it was doubtftil whether she would hold out 
through the night ; adding, that if his disorder 
did not exhibit some favourable turn, of which 
she saw no symptoms at present, there was^ likely 
to be a clear house by the morrow, or the next 
day at farthest. At the conclusion of this un- 
feeling speech, she placed a potion by his bed- 
side, which, she said, had been ordered by the 
physician, and at his earnest solicitation that she 
would attend to her patient up stairs, and leave 
him to his fate, she sullenly quitted his apart- 
ment. 

Again was the unfortunate Jocelyn doomed 
to liisten to the same sickening sounds, as on the 
night before ; while the body of the landlady 
was carried down to the plague-<art, and wheeled 
away to the undistinguishing receptacles of the 
dead ; and again were his early slumbers broken 
by thp nauseous and revolting creations of a dis- 
eased body and a distempered fancy. Towards 
the morning, however, he obtained some more 
refreshing sleep ; and, although his debility re- 
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maioed unabated, he could not help iipaginingr 
when he awoke, that there was some little subsidr 
ing in his disorder. A faint ray of hope sprung > 
up in his heart, and he eagerly awaited the arrival 
of the {diysician, trusting to receive from:^hi]n. 
some confirmation of a favourable change having 
occurred. While he was nourishing these plea- 
sant- auguries, the ill-featured and ill-omened 
nurse came to disperse them, by croaking in his 
ear that the second maid had just departed ; and 
that, a little before her death, she had experienced 
exactly similar sensations of imaginary convalese-. 
cence. The physician, who will shprtly * be 
here,*' said Jocelyn, " will be ambled to faro- 
nounce better than I can myself, and, till his. 
arrival, I will dispense with your attendance.^ 

" Marry, come up !" cried the woman, with 9 
scowling look, " there be many would rather 
have the. room than the company of a fdlow in 
the plague ; I have no one else to attend now, 
and so I shall suit my own convenience." She 
lisappeared, slanuning the door after her, and 
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while Jooeljm was waiting the arrival of the phy- 
sician, with an impatience generated by retuA- 
ing hope, he thought he heard her, at times, 
opening the closets, and pulling out the drawers 
in the room above him. Hour after hour 
dragged heavily on ; and yet the physician came 
not, a circumstance at which he expressed his 
surprise to the nurse, when she next made her 
appearance. " There is nothing surprising in 
the matter,^ she replied ; many of the doctcHTs 
ran away in the first instance ; many who had 
determined to remain, are daily taking flight, 
and following them : some are carried off by the 
plague, and the few that remain, have so many 
patients to attend, that you are never sure of 
them. It is quite too late to expect him to-day. 
Perhaps he may look in to-morrow, but I doubt 
whether you will hold out so long." 

During the utterance of this consolatory opi^ 
nion, she made arraj^ments in the grate, as if 
for the purpose of lighting a fire. Good hea- 
vens !" exclaimed Jocelyn, you are not, surely. 
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going to increase the heat of the room, when I 
am already suffering from fever.'" 

" Your sufferings will soon be over," said the 
hag, and it is better to think of the living than 
tiie dead. Fire keeps off infection ; and, besides, 
I may as well dress my supper here, as be run- 
ning up and down stairs." Jocelyn declared 
that he would much rather be without her at- 
tendance, and implored her to desist ; but argu- 
ment and expostulation were alike thrown away, 
and she proceeded in her work, without even 
deigning to notice his objections. Had her 
patient been in good health, this wasiprecisely an 
occasion when he would have been seized with 
one of those fits of coler, to which he was occar- 
sionally liable : he was, indeed, somewhat irate 
in spirit, but reflecting that submission was his 
only alternative, in his present helpless state, he 
suffered her to proceed without farther parley. 
Spite of her sinister predictions, his sensations 
fortified him in the belief of some change in his 
malady, and availing himself of her next absence^ 
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from the chamber, he yidded to a drowsy sea-r 
sation that oppressed him, and fell fast asleep. . 

After some hours he was awakened by a 
noise, which he found to be the snoring of his 
nurse. It was now night. t)n the blazing fire 
was a saucepan containing some concoction for 
her supper; two candles, with long unsouffed 
wicks were flaring on a table, upon which were 
also placed the preparations for her meal, a large 
knife and fork, and a flask of spirits. The 
gaunt and bony hag was stretched in an arm- 
chair, her head supported by a pillow, and her 
feet resting on the fender. While he was 
gazing at the scene before him she awoke, and 
having ascertained the hour by a watch which 
she ^ took from her pocket, and which he recol- 
lected to have belonged to the landlady, she 
cast a scrutinizing glance towards the bed. An 
impulse of mingled suspicion and curiosity, 
induced Jocelyn still to counterfeit sleep; she 
brought one of the candles dose to his face, as 
if to assure herself of the fact, and again retired 



BRAMBLETYK HOUSE. 



87 



towards the fire-place, apparently convinced that 
she was unobserved. 

Peering through his nearly-closed eyes he 
now saw her take a key from the mantel- 
piece, unlock his portmanteau, and rummage 
amid its contents, whence she drew forth the 
purse of gold he had borrowed from the land- 
lady, the miniature of the queen, and his dia- 
mond-hilted sword, the two former of which 
she deposited upon the table, and held the 
latter to the light, as if to ascertain whether 
they were real brilliants. A glare of horrid 
satisfaction passed over her features as she 
recognized the value of the prize, and Jocelyn, 
who began to think she meditated something 
more atrocious than robbery, was not at all dis- 
satisfied at seeing her wrap up the weapon in a 
cloak, and hide it in the closet. He had not 
long, however, to congratulate himself, for she 
had no sooner gently shut the closet^loor, than 
she took up the pillow on which she had been 
sleeping, and^ advancing two or three steps on 
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tiptoe, she at length sprang, like a tigress, upon 
her prey, leaping upon the bed, and covering 
over Jocelyn*s face with the pillow, upon which 
she then leant the whole weight of her body, 
with the intention of smothering him. 

So sudden and unexpected was the assault, 
that he had not time to elude it, but weakened 
as he was, he struggled violently for his life, and 
by a prodigious eflFort, in which nature summon- 
ed all her remaining energies, he succeded in ex- 
tricating himself from the pillow, crying out at 
the same time, as loudly as his strength per- 
mitted—" Help ! murder ! murder !" 

Noisy fool !^ said the fury, renewing her 
attack — " there is no one to hear you ; and if 
there were, they have long ceased to notice 
«uch cries. Murder, indeed! when you are a 
dead man already! Here 's a coil about two 
or three hours of life!" — Again she forced 
him down with the pillow — his struggles be- 
came fainter and fainter— his groans and cries 
were no longer audible— she pressed with in- 
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creased violence upon his mouth — ^respiration 
was stopped — and the beldame thought her fell 
purpose was accomplished; when the door open- 
ed, and a stately female figure, attired in black, 
and holding a lamp in her right hand, glided 
suddenly into the chamber. 

At sight of this apparition, the hag, uttering 
a shout of terror, threw down the pillow, rushed 
through an opposite door, flew down the stairs, 
and burst out of the house. 
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CHAPTER III. 

This is a creature 
Would she begin a sect might quench the zeal 
Of all professors else, — make proselytes 
Of whom she bid but follow." 

Shakspkare. 

On recpvering his senses, and again open- 
ing his eyes, Jocelyn beheld a beautiful vision 
standing by his bed-side, and holding a cordial 
to his lips, which, with a dulcet voice, she en- 
treated him to drink.* Still .bewildered in his 
faculties, he knew not at first whether he were 
under the influence of some delightful dream, 
(Mr whether he had indeed passed through the - 
gate of death, and was invited to quaff from 
the chalice of immortality by one of the angels 
of heaven. His lips moved in faint endeavours 
to speak, but finding himself too much ex- 
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hausted to articulate a word, he obeyed in si- 
lence the behest of the ministering spirit. In- 
vigorated by the cordial, he gathered strength 
enough to exclaim, as he again leant back upon 
, the pillow — " Gracious Heaven ! am I in a 
dream, or is it, indeed, Constantia Beveming 

" Compose yourself,'' replied Constantia, "and 
do not attempt to speak. You have been 
wonderfully preserved. The hand of the Lord 
has been stretched forth to save you : let us call 
upon him td complete the work of mercy, for 
no arm of flesh can turn aside the dart of death 
that is still hovering over you.'* — Kneeling down 
by his" bed-side, she drew forth a book of prayer, 
and with a countenance irradiated by holy fer- 
vour, and a voice whose inimitable sweetness 
rendered the solemn earnestness of its expres- 
sion still more emphatic, she proceeded to read 
extracts from the mnety-first psalm : — 

" I will say unto the Lord, Thou art my 
hope and my strong hold, my God, in whom 
will I trust. For He shall deliver thee from the 
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snare of the hunter, and from the noisome 
pestilence.— He shall defend thee under his 
wings, and thou shalt be safe under his feathers: 
his faithfulness and tnith shall be thy shield 
and buckler — Thou shalt not be afraid for any 
terror by night ; nor for the arrow that flieth by 
day. — For the pestilence that walketh in dark- 
ness, nor for the sickness that destroyeth in 
noon day. — A thousand shall fall beside thee, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand — He shall 
call upon me, and I will hear him : yea, I am 
with him in trouble ; I will deliver him, and 
bring him to honour. — With long life will I 
satisfy him, and show him my salvatibn.'^ 

She closed the book, and casting up her large 
and glorious eyes to heaven, commenced an ex- 
tempore prayer, which fell from her lips with 
a fine spontaneous eloquence, that nothing but 
deep feeling and fervent piety could inspire. 
Jocelyrfs right hand was extended, pow^less, 
upon the bed. She took it up in the midst of 
her supplications, pressed it between both of 
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her^s, and, liftmg it upwards, implored Heaven, 
with an increased enthusiasm, to allay the dis- 
ease that throbbed in its veins, and restore it to 
its strength. He thought that a tear glistened 
in her eye, as she felt the fever burning within 
him. At any other time, and in any other fe- 
male, there might have appeared some impropri- 
ety in the action; but the pure and sanctified 
thoughts of Constantia at that moment were un- 
mixed with any earthly feeling; and Jocelyn 
knew that she was defying death, rather than 
courting any of the considerations of life, when 
in the sublime heroism of her devotion she press- 
sed his infected hand. Not having, however, 
the power to withdraw it, he yielded it passively 
to her control, looking on, and listening to her 
accents, with a mingled impression of amazement 
at her presence, and of pious confidence in the 
efficacy of her intercesrions. 

At the conclusion of her prayer she arose, and 
seeing Jocelyn about to speak, she laid her fin- 
ger upon her lips, to ^join silence. She then 
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placed a silver flask by his bed-side, of which 
she desired him to drink whenever he should 
awake in the night; and calling upon Heaven 
once more to bless and deliver him from the pes- 
tilence, she vanished from the room, promi^ng, 
however, to revisit him in the morning. 

Jocelyn remained for a long time lost in the 
most perplexing and contradictory speculations. 
That she should be in England at all, when 
the two countries were involved in war— that 
she should have discovered his abode, for he 
colild not suppose her appearance to have been 
accidental — that she should have been able to 
gain admittance to the house, barricadoed as it 
was— and that she should have presented her- 
self at the very moment when he was at the last 
gasp of life, to chase away his intended murder- 
ess by her presence— presented a combination 
of mysteries, which he was still vainly endea- 
vouring to unravel, when he yielded to the 
influence of the powerful opiate he had swalr 
lowed, and sunk into a deep refreshing sleep 
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from which he did not awake until the following 
morning. Even his returning recollection, and 
a sensation of renovated^ strength, could hardly 
persuade him that the scene of the preceding 
night was other than a frightful dream, until his ^ 
eyes fell upon the silver flask, with whose grate- 
ful contents he again refreshed himself, and 
awaited in patience the return of his fair visitant. 
The conviction that some favourable change 
had occurred in his complaint, combined with a 
night of unbroken sleep, had so exhilarated his 
mind, that, although he had lately contemplated 
death with the resignation of despair, he now 
clung to the thought of protracted existence, 
with all the eagerness of rekindled hope. 

While he was indulging these delicious reve- 
ries, Constantia made her appearance, and in- 
quired after t^e health of her patient, who 
stated his confident belief that the crisis of his 
disease was over, and that he might venture to 
pronounce himself a convalescent. "It is well,^ 
she replied : Ihese are, indeed, joyful tidings. 
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that call upon us to repeat the medicine, to 
which alone, under God, so merciful a relief can 
be ascribed r and she fell upon her knees, 
pouring forth thanksgivings for the favour that 
^ had been vouchsafed, and imploring the perfect 
re-establishment of his health, with a -fervour 
and beauty of holiness, not less conspicuous 
than in the devotions of the preceding night 

This duty being discharged, she sate down by 
the bed-side, and casting her eyes upon the 
ground, thus addressed him, in a calm and so- 
lemn voice. " It is soothing to me, to believe 
that Heaven, by thus having listened to my 
prayers, is not displeased with the part I have 
been acting ; it is an inexpressible consolation to 
my heart, to know that I have been the instru- 
ment of saving your life, and of calling you, as 
I trust the event will prove, to a redeeming 
sense of the mercy you have experiencai. But 
I feel that some explanation is necessary ; I fear 
that, however you may have been benefited by 
my interference, it may strike you as a deviation 
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from that strict observance of decorum, which is 
80 inexorably prescribed to our sex. This dread- 
ful pestilence, with which we have been visited, 
instead of chastening the minds of the people, 
has only loosened the bonds of morality, and too 
many have been found to say, ^ let us eat and 
drink, for to-morrow we die/ Irresponsibility 
has engendered crime ; precariousness of existence 
has been rendered an excuse for increased volup- 
tuousness and sensuality. And thus it has ever 
been. Boccacio could imagine no more fitting 
occupation for the most intellectual natives of 
Florence, during the great plague, than to luxu- 
riate in delicious gardens, and dedicate the 
few hoiu-s that might be left them, to dalliance, 
revelry, and licentious story-telling. You will 
not confound me with these. I would not de- 
viate from the established forms of society into 
folly or profligacy; but I would depart from 
them at all times, and more especially at a mo- 
ment lil^e the present, when I can in any way 
contribute by their violation to the welfare oT 
veil. III. F 
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my fellow-<a*eatures ; not to lo^ my«e]|, l^ut to 
sftv^ auotb^) do I now disF^ard the £as^dic)i|«i 
(^^dioances of mankind. This is the due tQ.m^ 
Qonduct. What I have done foir you, 1 shqi44 
have felt it my duty to p^form for a strangjer, 
though I fiwkly confests that it enhances my 
pled^uire to have contributed to the pre^rx^r 
tism of Mr. Compton."" 

. Jocelyn declaa:ed that his previous knowledge 
of her character would have pectuded hi& a<s- 
signing any other than the purefst and nol^t 
motives, to her conduct, and implored her togii/ie 
hmi credit for a deep and indelible sense qf gra- 
titude, both to Heaven, and to herself; thcHigh 
he was still at a loss to account for the circu«a- 
stances of her most providential appearwce, in 
the very crisis of his fate. 

That,^ said Cpnstantia, is ea^Uy &^pm^ 
ed : at the breaking out of the plague^ I wm 
visiting at Alderman Stauptpn's, and knowuig 
the efScacy of th^ measure, by our own paneviwH 
;^perience,. wheQ visited ^th .this calamity fit 
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Rotterdam, I recommended him to diat up 
the doors of his residence^ $uid cut off all com- 
mamcfttion from without. Some years ago, h^ 
had nearly lost his life finom a fire, and as this 
and the intervening hcmse are his own propert}s 
as well fl» the one he hdiahits, he constructed a 
ruled ccmmunicaticHi upon the roof, to facilitate 
escape, should he be exposed to a amilar peril ; 
and along this gallery, beii^ debarred all other 
importunities of air and exercise, his family 
have been accustomed to walk. Invited by the 
warmth <rf the weather, I took my lamp, and 
waa pacing slmg- it last night,^ when just as I 
' reached it» ^tremity, methought I heard a faint 
cry of distress. This house, like many others, 
has Or small circular room upon the top of it, for 
the purpose of smoaking tobacco. I lifted up 
one ct the sashes— the cries were continued— I 
stepped into the room, and hurrying to the 
apaartment whence the sounds proceeded, was 
fortunate, enough to rescue you from the. grasp 
*rf the hajpy by whom you were «9sailed.^^ 
F g 
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" Any other female than Constantia Beyer* 
ning,*" said Jocdyn, " would have been deterred 
by the fear of danger, even if she had not been 
appalled by the paramount dread of infection ; 
aad I shudder when I think to what risk youi 
generous courage may have exposed you.*" 

" Yielding to the impulse of the moment,^ 
replied Constantia, " no apprehensions entered 
my mind, nor do they disturb me now, for I am 
provided with an antidote which effectually pre- 
served me in Holland, although I braved the 
fury of the distemper by visiting many o( my 
pooler pensioners, when they were suffering from 
its attadc. I am no inexperienced doctress ixx ' 
this complaint, and I undertake to pronounce 
that you cannot communicate it, for it has al* 
ready left you. You will recover, but you will 
still need a nurse, and I am bound to sup|]jy 
that character, since it was I who chased away 
your former attendant. Indeed you have ^ 
llouble claim upon my services, for it was by x^y 
advice .that the Alderman closed up his door^j 
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r thus became the unintentional author of your 
expulsion from his house.'*' 

Were you, then, aware that I had made ap-' 
plication for admittance inquired Jocelyn. 

" The servant to whom you applied," an- 
swered Constantia, blushing, " mentioned your 
name, adding that he had seen you enter oiur 
neighbour's lodging-house.'^ 
' "Then your astonishment at our meetfaig 
was not of course so lively as my owii,^ observ^ 
Jocel3m. 

" Our servant had seen you again qtdt th^ 
house," said Constantia, fixing her eyes upott 
the groimd, " and had not marked your return, 
80 that I had reason to hope you were no longer 
its iiimate. But I must not thus neglect my 
patient : I have brought you another cordial, 
Whose influence, I trust, will be not less salutary 
than the last ; and two books calculated to afford 
yoil consolation and recreation. Body and mind 
Will be thus jointly restored, and at my rettim 
tfiift afternoon I hope to find that my patient has 
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done justice to both my prescriptions. Farewdl f** 
The volume intended for his consolation was 
the Bible ; the other, which was also in fdMo, 
was Pharamond, one of those chiYalrous ro- 
mances of Walter de Calprenede, whidi fomid 
peculiar favour in Constantia'^s eyes, because it 
sublimised the passion of love into a quintessence 
of refinement, much better adapted to angelic 
natures than to those of flesh and blood. 

In the statement she had made to Jocdyn 
there was nothing disengenuous ; a noble and 
proud candour was her distinguishing charac- 
teristic ; but there was an omission, of which 
die was perhajprs herself unconscious, although it 
would have helped to explain her opportune ap- 
pearance in the extremity of his danger. Her 
averment might be true, that sJie would have 
ruined to the assistance of a stranger with equal 
alacrity, had she heard his cries: but for a 
stranger she would not have been hovering about 
the house in which she imagined him to dwell ; 
she Would not have haunted the gallery early and 



late that eonducted to it ; she would not hftv^ 
been in a perpetual agitaticn and alarm, fn^m the 
first tnobieint that she had obseWed his abode 
t6 be marked by a red cross, although die had 
no wctusi oertainty that the object o! her soli- 
dtade was a prisoner within it. Such had been 
the life of CcHistantia : the restleS£(ness and 
anxiety of her heart had continually* suggested 
some new pretext for visiting the gallery : fifty 
times a day had she listened for some sound, or 
peered through the windows of the circular room 
to discover some object ; and her presence, at the 
identical moment wh^n it was required, was 
solely attributable to tbis vigilance of affection. 
Her life she might have risked to succour any 
other person, if suddenly called upon to expose 
it;- but her hopes and fears, — ^her head, her 
heart, and her time, could not have been thus 
exclusively engrossed by any one but Jocelyn. 

To him it was evident, from what he had 
bsmrd, that she was aware of his being her 
9^ij^UK)ur; and when he combined her gene- 
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rou» defiance of danger and of calumny, Otie 
devotedness with which she had pressed his iiW 
fected hand, and her enthusiastic prayers f6r 
his recovery, with the provident and unremit- 
ting attention that anticipated every want, as 
she anxiously watched over him in his conval- 
escence, he felt himself driven to the painful 
conclusion, that she could never have thus 
dedicated herfelf to his preservation, unless she 
had been actuated by a passion which he felt it 
impossible to return. His gratitude was un- 
bounded; he would gladly have sacrificed in 
her service the life that she had saved ; but fes 
affections it was no longer in his power to 
bestow, for he felt, when returning to life, as 
he had done when he imagined himself to be 
dying, that, however hopeless might be the 
attachment, his whole undivided heart was with 
Julia Strickland, in the melancholy castle of 
Haelbeck. 

Deeply impressed with this conviction, aiid 
anxious to undeceive Constantia as soon as pos* 
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Jpkl^ if she ' imagiiied ■ bis affections if>^ ike 
jjk^m^ig&iy he determined to impart to her 
^the. state of his feelings ivith reference to -h^^ 
friend Julia, and inquire whether she could 
enahle him to follow up the dictates of his hea|i;» 
by throwing any light upon the dark cloud that 
bung^ over the fate of Mr. Strickland. Lave 
and curiosity, both of which, were sufficiently 
ardent in his bosom, might thus be gratified at 
once ; and if his communication produced no 
other result, it would at least show to^Coxist^n- 
tia, that he had nothing but the most fery^nt 
gratitude to offer her in return for her ,in^ 
preciable services. 

In their next interview, he accordingly de- 
clared to her, though not without consdderq))le 
embarrassment, that as she might perhaps take 
an interest in the happiness of the man, whose 
. life she had preserved, he trusted she woidd 
not refuse to give him any information it might 
be in her power to bestow, relative to the 
history of Julia Strickland, or to the causes 
F 6 
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which had occasioned her father to be thus ex*- 
communicated by all mankind. He proceeded 
to state the indelible impression which Juli&'s 
numerous attractions had made upon his heart ; 
concluding with the avowal, that he should 
hate' implored her to unite her fate with his, 
had he not been deterred by the universal ani^ 
thema that seemed to have been pronounced 
against her unfortunate parent. 

During the delivery of his speech, Constan- 
tia had been sitting with her hands loosely held 
together in her lap, and her eyes fixed upon 
them, while a burning blush diffused itself 
over her face and neck. After its conclusion^ 
she remained in the same attitude for a few 
seconds, until apparently roused from her re- 
verie by the silence, she lifted up her head> 
shook aside the curls that had fallen oveir her 
large and lustrous eyes, and exclaimed, while 
her countenance was lighted up with an WBr 
usual animation.—** I knew it — I foresaw it— 
I predicted it. Beauty, and innocence, and 
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taleiut^ such as Julia's, were not to be encoun- 
twied wkh impunity, especially when united 
with that vivacity which men love more than 
all the rest .And have you, unfortunate that 
you &te^ have you thrown away this pearf 
dbove all price, from a vague and cowanMy 
apprehensipn of that vacillating scare-crow^ 
the world r 

" If I could have felt confident that my 
friends^ — said Jocelyn. 

Friends r interrupted Constantia— " where 
ace the friends to be put in competition with 
a wife, and, above all, such a wife as Julia ^ 
Envy, selfishness, inccHistancy, are perpetually 
laying siege to every other attachment : and in 
a wife alone is there a security for unalterable 
friendship, because in her alone is there an 
absolute identity of interest. In her alone will 
it r^ain unalloyed by piosperity, and undi- 
minished by reverses* Friends ! — Mr. Strick- 
land was for a long time the idol of his tountry- 
raten; hd had youth, beauty, health, f(n*tune, 
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pdwer, popularity: all, all have vanished ; the 
whple world has turned against him : of all his 
numerous blessings, one only has remained to 
himr-'the affection of his wife : an affection not 
only unsubdued, but exalted, refined, sublim- 
ised by the fire of persecution, through which 
her husband has been compelled to pass. Is it 
possible that you can have remained so long in 
the castle of Haelbeck, and have'not appreciated 
the value of a virtuous woman^s love ?" 

I have reason to believe,^ said Jcksdjoi, 
" that Miss Strickland could not have been in- 
duced to quit that dreary abode."" 

But you might have remained to share it 
with her,'^ rejdied Constantia ; " and by what 
she has endured for her father, you might have 
judged what she would dare and do for a hus- 
band.'' 

" If I could ever have been sure that she 
would listen to my love — ^ 

Love interposed Constantia. Bewatie, 
Sir, of desecration. Bestow not that sacred tuain^ 
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up0n 9^ pusiUanimous and transiexxt admiratioBir 
whif cacouches down and shrinks into nothings 
if a finger or voice be lifted up against it. We 
ape compmmded of heavenly and of earthly 
elements, from whose mysterious union spring 
the two ma3ter-pas8ions that ennoble our nar- 
ture — ^religion and love. Didvptioii to one ob* 
ject above, devptedness to one object below; 
these are all-sufficient far the soul and* £»r the 
heart : they lift us out of oursdves ; they eKsii 
us above this fleshly scene ; they form :f(^ us a 
world within ourselves, shutting out th^ ^xfyeti- 
nal world, and rendering us, for the time, inde*^ 
pendent of fate and fortune. They establish in 
our bosom an empire of our own, where the 
hjeart sits enthroned in the calm majesty of its 
own virtuous happiness. Oh, if you had truly 
loved Julia, the innocent Julia, who is thus 
^rificing her youth to a sense of filial piety, 
with what an indignant scorn would you have 
sppmed at society with all its conventional in> 
jjMistice I : , With what a proud fervour would 
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you have proclaimed yourdelf her chainpi<iii{ 
and deemed the desolate Haelbeck, so long at 
you could ahare it with her, a very paradise 
upon eiEurth ! Redproeal love must indeed sub^ 
limise the soul, almost to an antepast of the 
celestial beatitudes, when the heart can find it 
sweet to make sacrifices and «icounter perils for 
the object of its secret attachment, even where 
it feels the passion to be unrequited, nay, even 
where it knows the affections of that object to 
be devoted to another.*" 

Constantia had spoken 'with enthusiasm, for 
she had been giving utterance to her own deep 
feelings; she had pressed her hand upon her 
heart, for slie had been converting its pulsati6n< 
into language; she had been gazing inteiitly 
upon Jocelyn, for she had been speaking of un- 
requited love ; and all this she had done uncon- 
sciously : but a sudden recoUection of her own 
predicament, and a fear that he might suspect 
her of having made allusions to herself, covered 
her with a momentary confusion, which she en- 
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desYoured to conceal by an air of coldness dUd 
i^rve, as she rose up and exclaimed, But I 
fcwrget that I am only an idle theorist in these 
matters; and you who are, or imagine yourself to 
be, acquainted with the passions, will doubtless 
smile at my visionary speculations. You have, 
perhaps, chosen the wiser path. If you seek 
Tour from public opinion — if you think it will 
reward you for the happiness you have thrown 
away at Haelbeck — if you hope that it will em- 
hellish the life which you owe solely to a con- 
tempt of its censure — ^go, faU downlbefbre your 
deity, worship it, lay your head and your heart 
at its feet, and enjoy the glory of offering ybur- 
sdf up as a martyr to a blind and capricious 
idol. For me, it is time to make atonement for 
my rebellion against its authority ; the life, for 
whose preservation I spurned it, is now secured ; 
and I return to my allegiance. I shall see you 
no more, but I will not leave you without pro- 
viding a regular physician to complete your 
cufe." 
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" If I may not pwe that additional tsLYo^i tq 
the continued kindness of ConstantiaBevernipg,!^ 
said Jocelyn, let me at least be exempted from 
other visitation, which will be as unacceptable 
as I feel it to be unnecessary.'" 

" It is indispensable,^ said Constantia ; " you 
must be reported convalescent before the inters 
diet can be removed from the house. May you 
never hereafter need the ministering, either of 
an unlicensed practitioner like myself, or of any 
more professional adviser. Fare you well. Sir I 
I have. taken one more parting liberty, imau- 
thorized by usage, in leaving a purse upon the 
table, whose contents may, perhaps, be required, 
until the world, your master, remunerates you 
for your services. Nay, Sir, no denials^ no pro- 
testations ; you have given proof of your disdain 
of obligation ; I have no doubt you will return 
it when you think fit, as punctually as you did 
my][scarf.'' As she made this remark, her face 
exhibited a slight expression of regret, almost of 
reproach ; but it passed away, and her counte- 
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mmia quickly resumed its loot of serious though 
benignant beauty. 

Leave me not, I beseech you," exclaimed 
jocdyn, ** until you have enabled me, if you 
have the power, to decide between myself and 
JuBa, by clearing up the mystery in which the 
fate of her father is involved." 

I have the power,'* replied Constantia, with 
an expression of solemnity; " but I thought you 
had seen enough of our sex at Haelbeck to be- 
lieve, that in spite of the sneers of fools and 
ribalds, a secret may be best entrusted to the 
inviolable custody of a woman. When I know 
that a dngle syllable might occaision the horrible 
doom, that hangs over his head, to fall and crush 
him, these lips will remain as sacredly closed as 
if they had been sealed up by the finger of deadly 
It is enough for you that I pronoimce Julia to 
l)e innocent— Innocent ! my heart upbraids me 
for insulting her with a praise so cold and nega- 
tive. She i& every thing that is pure, noble, and 
exemplary ! She is one whom a woman may in- 



deed be proud to call her friend ; one whom ihit 
man will eteraally regret, who bd,ls forfeited the 
opportunity of calling her his wife. Once more. 
Sir, farewell 1 I ask you not to forget me ; tl»e 
name of Gonstantta will be spontaneously, and I 
hope rapidly, obliterated from your memory: 
but I do implore you not to forget Him, by 
whose manifest interposition you have been 
saved ; and though your deference to the world 
may induce you to throw away yout happiness 
upon earth, never, oh never, let it lead you to 
surrender your hopes of heaven T 

Jocelyn was beginning to pour f<^h the most 
fervent vows of gratitude, when she waved her 
hand ; and, pointing upwards to the sky, as if 
to indicate that his thanksgivings should be ad- 
dressed to Heaven, fiJie walked slowly and sil^tly 
oiit of the apartment. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

When we in ofor vicionsness grow hard, 

(O misery on't !) the wise gods seal our eyes 

In our own filth ; drop our clear judgments ; make 119 

Adore our errors ; laugh at us^ while we strut 

To our ooa&mojhf' 

Shaksfearb. . 

From the deep interest she hod taken in 
the fate of her friend at Haelbeck, and the re- 
pi!oaches she had cast upon Jocelyn, more, in- 
deed, in scHTow than in anger, for not braving 
the world, and making Julia his wife, he began 
to think that he had been misled in imputing to 
Constantia any thing more tender than friend<« 
ship in her feelings towards himself; although, 
by this supposition, he was quite at a loss to ac- 
count for her conduct. Even upon her friend* 
ship he had little or no claim ; upon a heroism 



SO devoted as that which she had eviAceid, h^ 
had none whatever. He had noticed no self^ 
betrayal, no indications of jealousy in her de- 
portment; yet there was a certain indeoomm 
in her disregard of female observances, which 
could only be explained by the supposition ci 
her acting under the influence of love. Why 
should she expose herself to censure, nay to 
death, for one, in whose fate her heart remained 
uninterested? He was utterly perplexed; he 
had no clue to her actions, because he com- 
pared her with other women, and could not 
comprehend the full sublimity of her character/ 
Notwithstanding her declarations to the caa* 
trary, he .even believed that she would repeat 
lier visit on the following day : but he was mis- 
taken: she came no more. In her stead ap^' 
peared b. physician, who had no sooner seen 
Jocelyn than he pronounced him to be perfect^ 
ly cured, and congratulated him on his recoverf 
from a disease so inexorable as hardly to have i 
spared (Hie in a thousand of those whom it ^^tefd^ 
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9^(l^]eoL JJpon tiie report of this Tisitant, who 
^ one of the examiners, the fearful ted cross 
was effaced from the door, the padlock was 
'^^Qoved, the watchman was withdrawn, and 
imeljn, with no other remains of his complaint 
Aan a tnffing languor and debility, stepped, as 
it were, oat of the grave, into the free, reff esh- 
mg air of heaven, and bent hid way towards the 
msidence of the Xord Mayor, from whom it 
was necessary to have a certificate of health, to 
o]ad)le him to pass through any of the towns 
that surrounded London. This was easily bb- 
tatned ; nor did he now experience any difficulty 
in procuring an exclusive conveyance to Oxford ; 
for the purse which Constantia had left with 
him was heavy with gold, and he moreover 
retained the money which he had borrowed 
from the deceased landlady. The latter he 
woidd have returned, could he have found 
her son, or any other claimant for the pro- 
perty; and the former he resolved to replace 
aHijbon as' fortune enaUed him, though h^ 
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languid not run the ri»k of offending his geae^ 
rouft preserver, bj refusing to avail hiniaelf 
of it in his present need. 

Turning his back upon the ill-fated dty 
of London, along i^hose silent streets Death, 
the destroyer, was iStill walking in all the 
terror of his undiminished wrath, he plunged 
into the wholesome country, like a bird es- 
caped from hi& cage, and' inhaled the pure 
atmo&pbjpre, a^ if he had migrated into a 
happier world, and were enjoying a new ex- 
istence. Delight was in every object, every 
sound, every odour ; his senses seemed to be 
gifted with a second youth, that steeped them 
in pleasure; a hesh vitality was wafted from 
every field; mere existence became a species 
of ecstasy: his. spirits were exhilarated; his 
body was refreshed ; and instead of arriving 
at Oxford, as he had expected, in a state of 
increased debility, the change of air and suc^ 
cession of jdeasant objects had so effectually 
eo^nteracted the fatigues of travel, that he 
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f^t: himself ii^nitely better at the oonclusaon 
duu9: at tb^ eommeDcement ci his journey. 

His frieod Tracy,, to whoni he immediate^ 
l)etpok himaelf,. greeted; him with the liveliest 
(XHxIiality^ declaring that nothing could be more 
(^pc»$une than his arrival, as every thmg was 
Sipw .prepared, for his complete restoration lo 
favour* All his foirmer opponents were, at last, 
pei^pitiated. The. King,, with his usual pliabi^ 
lity, was willing to grant whatever was asked 
him by aiiy o£ hi» favourites, either male or 
female ; the» Duke of Suckingham, as Tracy 
had anticipated, declared that he had hated him 
long enough ; and, as he sadly wanted a change 
of sensations, he was willing U> receive him into 
his especial favour and protecticm. Lady £a&. 
tlemame had been the last t« hold out,, resisting 
all the soUdtatkma of the.Duke of Monmouth, 
who had been indefatigable in his behalf ; noi^ 
would her wrath have been 'ultimately afapeased^ 
bujb for a little manoeuvre of his friend hard 
Soeheater. ' That nobleman presented to her 
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one morning a most bitter and scurrilous lam- 
poon upon her two mortal enemies, Lady 
Garrard and the Duchess of Richmond, with 
which she was so immeasurably delighted, 
that she desired him to name his own re- 
ward, binding herself by an oath to grant it 
According to the scandalous chronicle of the 
coiurtiers, who had for some time observed 
a growing penchant between the parties, she 
expected that he would gladly seize this op- 
portunity for indulging his love of gallantry, 
and of affording her the excuse of her vow 
to permit it: but his Lordship, whose ea- 
pricious humour sometimes found more plea- 
sure in vexing and disappointing others, than 
even in advancing his own intrigues, stipulated 
for her forgiveness of Jocelyn, and her consent 
to his recall. These points she was bound in 
honour to concede ; but she had never spoken 
since to Lord Rochester, and Jocelyn was 
warned thsLt this extorted reconciliation, with a 
w<Hnan of her haughty character, was likely to 
prove hollow and insincere. 
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Not many hours had elapsed after his arrival 
at Oxford, when he was presented to the Queen, 
who received him with extraordinary condescen- 
sion and kindness, inquiring into all the circum- 
stances of his exile, as well as his recovery from 
the plague, and expressing her regret that he 
should have been exposed to so much peril and 
suffering upon her account. She cautioned him, 
however, against any future indulgence in such 
intemperate language as that which had led to 
his disgrace, particularly desiring him never to 
let his zeal for the Queen, lead him to forget 
his duty to the King. Although his situation of 
vice-chamberlain had been bestowed upon ano- 
^er, she declared that she held herself account- 
able to him for the salary up to the period of 
his retiun, which she should desire her treasurer 
to pay over to him : and added, that if he con- 
sidered the post of her private secretary a 
desirable substitution for his former office, he 
might kiss her hand upon receiving the appoint^ 
ment. With a smile of affability, she held it out 
VOL. III. a 
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to him for that purpose; and Jocdjm, falling 
upon one knee, acknowledged in suitable terms^ 
his grateful sense of the honour conferred upon 
him. Her Majesty informed him that his duties 
would be very trifling, as she was so mere a 
cypher in the state, as to have little or no cor- 
respondence ; adding, that she should hardly 
have filled up the appointment, imless for the 
pleasure of obliging one who had suffered from 
his imprudence in her behalf; and finaQy de- 
clared that if he desired to absent himself from 
the court, until his health was more fully re- 
established, he was at perfect liberty to do so. 

Of this permission he could have hardly foun4 
leisure to avail himself, even had he desired it, for 
it was no sooner buzzed abroad, that he had re- 
turned to court, had been nominated to a better 
appointment than the one he had lost, and wa3 
likely to be in greater favour than ever, thanhjii 
apartment was thronged with the minions aad 
parasites, who came to congratulate him on his 
good fortune, and express their unfeigned regard 
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for a man, whose name, but the week before, 
they would not have mentioned without some 
disparaging adjimct. Among others who thus 
presented themselves, was Mark Walton, his 
second in the duel with Bagot, who was so de- 
lighted at learning the Queen's liberality in pay- 
ing him his arrears, that he condescended to bor- 
row nearly the whole of the money, to advance 
some project which he had at that moment in 
hand, and in which^ if successful, he declared 
that his fortune would be made for life. " You 
are happy," he exclaimed, " in serving the 
Queen instead of the King, for I have not yet 
received one farthing of my salary since the 
Restoration, and this is almost universally the 
casfe ; though for any of the King's mistresses, or 
oth pleasurable purpose, there is a lavish ex- 
penditure of money, even to waste and wantcm- 
ness.* However," continued the cautious young 

• The King was vexed the other day for having no 
paper laid for him at the council-table^ as was usual^ and 
Sir Richard Browne did tell his Majesty he would call the 
6 2 
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courtier, " we must not rashly blame his Majesty, 
in whose defence much may be said. The tra- 
jB^cal death of his father, his wandering and ne> 
cessiious life in early youth, the perils to which 
he was exposed, and the treason and ingratitude 
that he so often encountered, have probably com- 
bined to disgust hixn with public business, to 
render him distrustful of mankind, and to per- 
suade him that the summum bonum consists in 
ease, indolence, and sensual indulgence, an error 
from which his own good sense would have long 
ago redeaotied him, had he not been confirmedin 
it by satellites and flatterers." 

" I . differ with you, toto cah^ cried Jooelyn, 

person whose work it was to provide it : who being come 
did tell his Majesty that he was but a poor man^ and was 
out 4 or 500/. for it^ which was as much as he was worth ; 
and that he cannot provide it any longer without money^ 
having not received a penny since the King's comJuog-ii^. 
And many such mementos^ the King do now-a«day meet 
withal, enough to make an ingenuous man mad." — 'Me- 
moirs of Pepys^ vol. ii. p. 44. In the very next page the 
author notices a grant for 4000/. worth of ^te to be 
made for Lady Byron^ who had been the King's sevi^^Bi- 
teenth mistress when abroad. i 
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his father's fate should have warned him 
against the causes that produced it ; his wander- 
ing Jife, by giving him experience, might have 
taught him wisdom ; * the good sense, that is not 

* That such was the opinion of his contmporaries^ will 
be seen by the following extracts from the tract in the 
British Museum^ of whidi mention has already been 
made ; while they prove^ ait the same time^ the base syco- 
phancy and adulation with which the restored Monarch 
was assailed. " And^ indeed^ &ose great opportunities 
which he hath had by his being so long abroad^ of diving 
into the great councils of foreign princes and states^ must 
necessarily make him a person of a very perspicuous un- 
derstandings and endowed him with all those qualifies 
whidi may deservedly attain the name of great^ and render 
him as well an able statist as a king; he havings during his 
expulsion^ travelled through and lived in the countries of 
three the most potent princes in Christendom : viz. the 
emperor of Germany^ and the kings of Spain and France^ 
&c. So that both nature and industry have seemed to 
use their utmost endeavours to make him a perfect prince^ 
ids v^ afflictions turning in this to his benefit^ and 
making him in knowledge and sufferings, (the refiner 
of knowledge), unparalleled. Neither is his piety leiss 
than his justice, they are both in the superlative degree ; 
he hates wickedness, not because the world should see 
him glory, (that would make him an hypocrite,) but 
'because jGk>d abhors it. To conclude—he is the pattern 
of patience and piety, the most righteous and justest of 
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proof against the grossest flattery, c^iinot be 
rated very high ; and surely Charles the Second 
is the last man that can be allowed to talk of 
treachery and ingratitude, when we recoUect, 
that for many years, the support of his cause 
deluged the country in blood ; that even in his 
most desperate circumstances, there were neve 
wanting gallant noblemen and Cavaliers to sacri- 
fice their lives and fortunes in his behalf ; and 
that, finally, the whole nation threw itself into 
his arms without reserve or stipulation. But I 
forget myself, I have already been cautioned 
against falling into this error ! It becomes JEiot 

me— ^ Here he was interrupted by 

the appearance <^ the Duke of Monmouth, whp 
embraced him with the utmost cordiality, and 

kings^ the most knowing and experieooed of princes^ 
the holiest and the best of men : the severest pumaher Of 
vice^ the strictest rewarder of virtue: the oonstantest 
preserver of religion^ and the truest lover of his subjects."^ 
Here the author breaks off from a fear^ as he informs 11% 
that he should fall short of the King's virtues^ though he 
stiU takes occasion to add that he is remarkable for his 
Abhorrence of debauchery ! 
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^pressed his bdpes that their former {rienddup 
Wduld be ncit only renewed, but cemented by 
the temporary interruption it had sustained ; I 
Aould rather say separation,^ added the duke, 
for my good wishes and good offices sufiered 
no diminution in your absence. I have a thou- 
land things to tell you, but I will defer the re- 
htkm till you sup with me to-morrow night. It 
is the fast day, and as there will be no public 
entertainment I shall have company in my own 
rooms. Fail not, for I have tidings for yoa 
'which^ I care not to utter in the presence rf 
others.'^ He cast a look at Walton as he spoke, 
which presently sent that accommodating per- 
sonage out of the room, and then continued : 
^ Beware of that fellow ; he is ever seeking 
to advance himself, by entrapping others, and 
though he has hitherto gained nothing but a 
pretty general contempt, there are circumstances 
in the present situation of the court, which may 
render him dangerous. And here comes ano- 
ther, who, witliout any of the sordid motives of 
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Bagoty ift equally to be dreaded fibm ki^tkate 
krre of mischief ; so I leave you to ^en- 
counter him alone, and adjourn our ooUoq^ 
until we can season it with sack. I have some, 
flavoured with ajnieot,' which you will jm- 
nounce inimitaUe.'" 

As he left the room. Lord Rochester entered 
it, 3m^ng arpert of Matthew Lock'^s glee v 
.ver trouble thyself about times or their turn- 
ings,"^ after which he ejaculated, *^Ha! my 
f annus, my sylvan, my man of the woods, my 
quondam brother in disgrace and exile, let us 
embrace, for bcdd as may be the word, I flatter 
myself we are as arrant a couple of scapegraces 
as any in the court. You have been in banish- 
ment, I have been in the tower ; and here we a»e 
both in high favour, until another freak of for- 
tune orders us to the right-about. Brother cid* 
prit, you are wdcome to the learned and religi- 
ous (and therefore to King Charles the most 
appropriate) city of Oxford.'" 

A favour, for which I understand that I am 



Kmbly indebted to your Lordship,"^ aaid JooelyD, 
^ and I can assure you that I entertam a most 
,gsatd^ seuse— 

f^. Nay, nay, pry thee be not so common^plaoe,^ 
oaed Bochester ; have any other sense that you 
like^no sense^ if you will ; but prythee, while 
you live, ever eschew a grateful sense.-— Foh ! 
it savours of the Puritaxu : Indebted to me, my 
Faunus P no su^ thing. Not to serve you^ but 
to plague Lady Castlemaine, did I condition icxr 
your pardon ; and if I have confisned a laeneft, 
depend upon it I shall exact more than it& valtie 
in return. I told you so in the outset <if:onr 
m^uaintance. Do ut deSy is my motto. Where 
godliness can be made a great gain, and charity 
he put out to usurious interest, wha so pious, 
who so charitable, as the profligate Jack Wil. 
mot?'' 

It is peculiar to yoiu* Lcmiship to be more 
:afihamed of your good actions, than others are 
of their bad ones,*^ said Jocelyn. 

Because I had rather wear a worthless cam- 
G 6 
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let that is the fashion, than a gold-laced retmtr 
that is out of vogue. When yirtue becomes dke 
mode at court, you shall see my Lirni Rocherter 
the very pink of fashion; but Gramercy ! th^ 
is little chance of so omipous a transfonuatioii^ 
while ChfLrles the Second is Kingi his pleasures 
his ministers; idleness his occupation; the 
dinner-table his council4x>ard ; and his mis- 
tresses his masters* A metxy world and a 
mad, is the motto of to-day; to which, if you 
add, a fig for yesterday ! and hang to-morrow ! 
you have a due to all the mysteries of the courts 
past, presentf and to come. What shall be our 
next freaky my man of the woods? As you 
hdped me to run away with Mistress Mallett, 
wilt help me now that she is my wife, to' run 
away from her ? *Twere the better service of the 
two. O that inimitable drunken mountebank I 
how many times have I attempted to enact the 
character, and how unworthy was the copy of 
the great original I Hyperion to a Satyr. Hare, 
oNSie more friends; they have heard of your 



iBg^l^iMtmeRt: O the siimmer rogues ! They come 
like the flies with the suni^ne, to disat>pear 
you are under a cloud. Let me avoid 
thfeff btkzzing. I know their value, for I have 
written a poem lipon Nothing.'' 

His Lordship fled, leaving Jbcelyn to a levee 
of subordinates and minor courtiers, whose in- 
terested professions and congrattdations he re- 
ceived with apparent complacency/ though he 
fedly appreciated the worth of such lip-deep 
friendship. Among others came Tracy, with a 
message from the Queen, inviting him, if he felt 
sufllciently recovered, to attend a splendid en- 
tertainment which was to be given that evening 
in Christ-church Hall, and at which he might 
be presented to the King upon his appointment* 
Little as he felt disposed to encounter such fes^ 
tivities after the lamentable scenes of suffering 
olid sickness he had so lately visited, he con- 
sidered her Majesty's invitation as a command 
which he was bound to obey, and accordingly 
dressed himself in the gayest attire that lie 



Q^d procure at so sbort a iMHice, girt^ii^ 
jdyLamond-hilted swoid to his »de, , «ad b^tq# 
himself to the venerable Hall of Chri^t-chuf^^ 
which had never bef(n*e resounded \nth sudb 
notes of revelry and music, nor ^cirled so joy* 
ous and magnificent an assemblage. 

The whole enclosure was nearly filled with 
company when he entered, the gothic and 
gloomy architecture of the building, and the 
recollection of the purposes to which it was 
usually applied, contrasting strongly with the 
blaze of lights, the sparkling beauties, the 
splendid court, the smiling faces, the tables 
covered with cards and dice, and the waving 
plumes of the dancers, as they moved to the 
melody of wind-instruments, whose cad^ces 
were mingled with the buzz of conversation, 
or the louder echoes of merriment and lai^hter. 
Misgivings as to the kind of reception, he was 
likely : to experience from the King, rendeired 
him anxious for the completion of that cere- 
;mony, and he was always so in^tipat ,of /sus^ 



peiisej thal he was not sorry when Lord Bid- 
dfaedter look him by the hand, and leading him 
diyeietly tip to the Monardi, exclaimed as he 
{absented him ; " Here is another of your Ma- 
jesty's naughty boys^ who is a petitioner for 
forgiveness, and is ready to perform whatever 
penance may be enjoined him, ddy barring birch 
iand ferula, imprisonment or starvation.'' 

" He cannot be condemned to wear the fooL':^ 
cap wit;hout robbing your Lordship," said the 
Monarch, smiling, and we th^fore sentence 
him to learn fifty lincfs by hearty and yoursdf 
to write them." 

"Your Majesty wds ever merdftil," cried 
Rochester — an easy penalty, indeed !" 

Not so simple as you may imagine"— •said 
the King — " for you are prohibited from being 
either indecent or profane in your verses." 

I am absolved by the very conditions," rfe- 
pHed Rochester, " for no one is bound to per- 
form impoi3sibilities." 
^J^lyii was expressii^ his regret that he 
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should ever have fallen under his Majesty^s 
displeasure, when the good-humoured Monardx 
interrupted him with an exclamation of — "Tilly 
vally, man ! name it not. If eveiy man who 
abuses me behind my back were to run away 
from Courts I might hold my grand levee iii a 
sentry-box ; and besides, I have forgotten so 
many services, that I am bound in justice to 
overlook a few offences. Your father, stout Sir 
John, was ever a trusty Knight and true ; and 
1 remember too well our supper at Bruges^ to 
punish the quondam Queen of the Gate-house 
for forgetting her own station, and arraigning 
royalty.' —He held out his hand which Jocelyn 
kissed, and as others were pressing forward to 
be presented, he retired from the throng, not 
less delighted with his reception, than surprised 
that his Majesty should recollect their supper- 
party at Bruges, and the particulars of his 
escape from prison. 

Finding himself unpleasantly affected by the 
heat, he retired to the deep embrasure of one 
of the windows, from which retreat he saw 
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Lady- Cffillemaiiie flaunt alfawart the hall, bias* 
ing like a meteor, her whole dress being illu* 
imnated with jewels : she was succeeded shortly 
aftcarwards by Mistress Wells, Mistress Stewart, 
and others of the King^s real or reputed ini8<- 
tr^sses, all decorated with a magnificence that 
edipsed other competitors, although it did not 
equal that of Lady Castl^naine. Lord Mor^ 
daunt and an elderly lady were seated at a little 
distance, noticing this procession of emblazoned 
waatqos, and coupling it with the Kings lavish 
expenditure upon Nell Gwynn and Mdl Davies, 
for whom he had lately been fitting up houses 
in Pall Mall and SuflFolk Street, when the Lady 
exclaimed — Ought not such shameless and ^ 
wasteful hussies to be impeached 

" No, indeed,^ replied Lord Mordaunt, " we 
should rather erect statues to the patriotic 
courtezans who make their lover dependant 
upon Parliament for his subsistence. The people 
would soon be slaves, if the King were not al- 
ways a b^gar.'' Conceiving from the tenor of 
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their conversation that it was not meaiit ^ ^ 
or^rheaid, Jocdyn left his retreat, and agai» 
Bdxed himself with the oontpany, anxious to get 
near the fimtastical Duchess of Newcastle^ whom 
he saw at a little distance, attracting all eyes hy* 
the preposterous singularity of her dress and 
discourse. This lady, who had written thirteen 
vcdumes upon speculative subjects, was inquiring 
of the Bishop of Chester, who had attempted to 
show the possibility of a voyage to the moon^ 
where she was to stop and bait, suppoaiiq; ahe 
were to imdertake the journey. Madam,^ said 
the Bishop, of all people in the world I should 
least have expected that question from you, who 
have built so many castles in the air, that you 
might sleep every night in one of them.*" Not- 
withstanding this rebuflF, her Grace was pre^ 
paring to renew her attack, and Jocdyii wa» 
anticipating some amusement from the ke^ 
encounter of two such original wranglers, when, 
as his evil destiny ordained, he was potmeed 
upon and seized, beyond all possibility of ieseaffe) 



^ Ms <Ad asstdlant Lady Babrngton, who thiur 
lt%|n to pour out upon him the inexhaustiUe 
pmetty of her ideas, nodding at intervals, and 
bestowing a word or two upon her passiiotg 
^ilends. 

' " Vasdy well, thank ye ; how do you do ? La ! 
how pale you look, and thin ! So, you Ve got 
your fine swcHrd still. — Isn't it a dreadful thing, 
tMs plague ? They say it has killed a hundred 
thousand people already. I declare it makes 
one quite low. — ^He, he ! did you hear of the 
poor tipsy piper, that laid himself down upon a 
bulk to sleep— How do. Lady Sanderson;^-— 
that 's the mother of the maids — and so being 
taken for a corpse, was tossed into the dead-cart, 
where he presently came to his senses, and tuning 
up a jig upcm his pipes, frightened the driver 
and the burier out of their wits. Monstrous 
droll, wasn't it ?— There goes Oliver's Fiddler, 
iis^they call him — Sir Robert L'Estrange. Only 
khkik of poor Tom CIufBnch's death, the King's 
/ctoset-keeper 1 |daying tables last night as well 
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as ever, and dead this morning before sevea 
<>*cloek. — How do, Clifford? — Ah, my Lord 
Ashley ! I heard of your quarrel other day 
with Lord Ossory. — La ! my dear Mrs. Price, 
a thousand thanks for the Service Marmalade^ 
and the Rob of Cornelian Cherry ; quite de- 
licious f Where did you get your still-room 
maid ? — What a beautiful Demi-Sultane, and 
all trimmed with Pointe d'Espagne ! no, the 
Engageans^ are only Colbertine or Campanie, I 
believe. Allow me, my dear; there's one of 
your star-patches coming off your cheek, and 
there 's your Palisade-}- mixed with the Berger.J 
What bungler dressed your hair ? Where do 
you get your Spanish paper ? what a beautiful 
colour it gives you ! Good bye. She 's one of 
the maids of honodr, and the Duke's favourite. 
Did you hear of her mad pranks V other day 
with Mrs. Jennings, dressing themselves up as 
orange-girls, and how Tom KiUigrew to(dc 

* I>eep double ruffles^ down to the wrists. 

t Part of the head-dress. 

I A plain small lock^ turned up with a puff. 
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liberties with them ? — ^very improper ! — Ah, my 
iiear^ Mrs. Jemiings, how do ? just talking of 
you. How well you Ve looking. I saw you 
yesterday, bobbing along in your gay sedan. 
La ! what a pretty gold knob for holding your 
pomander ball; and fastened, I see, with a 
French pennacbe. Can you spare me any more 
of your nice Pastillos di Bocca ? They are 
tnuch better than Dr. Goddard's Drops. — So 
the Doctor ran away from London when the 
plague began. — ^What a rich Pointe de Venise 
round your Echelles !*— How do, Duke of Buck- 
ingham ? I heard of your scuffle, and pulling 
off the Marquis of Dorchester's perriwig t'other 
day, when you were all sitting in council 
Mighty fine doings ! By the bye, who will pur- 
chase perriwigs hereafter ? they will all be 
made of hair from the heads of the nasty people 
that die in the plague. Isn't it dangerous ? — 
How do, Arlington.'^ — I have now sepn the 
whole of the Cabal, havVt I ? Clifford, Ash- 

• A stomacher laced with ribbon. 
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ley, Buckingham, Arlington — ^no, there's an L 
wanting, and here he (iomes, I do declare. How 
do, Lauderdale, how do, Lauderdale ? — ^there — 
that makes up the C, A, B, A, L.*" 

Jocelyn availed himself of a momentary ces- 
sation to attempt an escape, by declaring that 
he saw his friend the Duke of Monmouth beck- 
oning to him, but she only held him faster when 
she detected his design, and having recovered 
her breath immediately recommenced. — " Oh he 
only wants to show you his new George; very 
handsome, a cardonyx set round with rose-dia- 
monds ; a George engraved on one side of the 
onyx, and the other enameled. La ! I do declare 
there 's the King openly kissing Mrs. Stewart in 
the window, and the Queen in the room. Ton 
my life it^s too bad! — What a horrid noise the 
music makes ; I canH hear a word that^s said. 
You haven't seen my new rooms, one hung with 
Moreclack tapistry,| and the other with pintado; 
all Indian figures you know^ vastly pretty; and 
an arras carpet of gold, silver, and rich flowers. 
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with the arms in the centre. There goes that 
simple Damaetes,* Lord Chandois; you'll see him 
presently accompanying the dancers by humming 
a psalm to himself. I remember when I last 
saw you, I had just lost my poor sister Fanny. 
Ah ! I shall never forget her. Heigho!— He, 
he ! do for Heaven's sake look at the old Coun- 
tess Culpepper, she has just laughed out one 
of her plumpers,"!' ^ turns away 

her hollow cheek from every one that speaks 
to her. Monstrous droll, isn't it ? How do Mrs. 
Middleton.'^ How is the darling little spaniel 
with the crimson garland and silver bells ? I 
saw you yesterday in your yellow bird's-eye 
Kood, your loo-mask, and your scarf with the 
l^oad Flanders lace. — La ! what mighty pretty 
dEdf-buckles !— So we are to have a fast-day for 
the plague to-morrow. — ^And what charming 
p^l-pears in your ears ! Is this CalembueJ 

* A weak character in Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia. 
' f The li^t balls used to fill up the cavities of the 
fjieeks. 

$ A scented wood from the Indies. 
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Iki pa^umed with jesaamine or naxda8ii82N# 
She is one of the King^s beauties. — ^How db^ 
Sir Evremond ? How do, De Graimnont ? Jd- 
ways together, Pyramus and Thisbe. I havB 
seen the fine coach you presented to the King^ 
La, Mr. Compton, what a hurry you are ia. 
Have you heard that the Duchess of York is im 
love with Harry Sidney, her master of the horsed 
Did you ever hear the echo at Somerset House? 
Have you read the new translation of OvidV 
Metamorphoses ? Which do you like best as 
a preacher, old Dr. Fell — ^how do, KiUigrew? 
how do, Sir George Etherege?— or young Dr. 
Stillingfleet ? Do you like these bright yellow 
locks for dark people? No more do I. That^s 
Monsieur Gomminges, the French Ambassador. 
How do, Sir Charles Sedley ? Here comes Sir 
Harry Herbert, the Master of the Ilev«U> ac- 
companied by Mr. Waller. Only think of thdr. 
making him so tipsy, notwithstanding his being 
called the water-drinking poet; and his getting 
such a dreadful fall down the river-stairs at 
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Smneraet House. You see he is quite lame 

Most fortunately for Joceljnti, who was upon 
ik^ point of summoning the Duke of iVfonmouA 
to&e rescue, the master of the revels and the 
poet came up for the express purpose of effecting 
Ms deliverance ; not indeed out of any kindness 
to him, with whom they were personally unao^ 
quainted, but in virtue of a commission, which 
^cially charged them to transfer the cherry- 
clapper, as Lady Babington was sometimes dis- 
respectfully termed, to another victim. Lady 
Castlemaine, vexed at the King'^s continued and 
undisguised dalliance with Mrs. (or rather, as 
we should now designate a maid of honour, with 
Miss} Stewart, a dalliance which was even ex- 
ceeding the customary licence of that latitudina- 
rito court, had despatched these emissaries to 
inform the sempiternal chatterer, that Miss Stew- 
art was particularly anxious to see her, as she 
had procured for her some real Hungary water, 
#tth the Queerfs head labelled upon the bottles. 
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She well knew that her Ladyship, y^ho was no 
respecter of persons or places, would soon invade 
the sanctity of the bower, which all the rest of tSfe 
Court had so kindly abandoned to the amorous 
Monarch and the maid of honour ; and she was 
equally confident that the King would fly in dis- 
may at the very first appearance of the approach- 
ing calamity. Every thing answered to her 
wishes ; Lady Babington had no sooner received 
the message than she exclaimed, " O, the dear 
creature ! then 1 will beg her to accept in return 
my pretty little dear patch-box of mazarine fiUa- 
gree, and a glue-pot to match. Good bye, Mr. 

Compton, I must really thaf s the Cardinal 

Howard, of Norfolk, the Queerfs almoner; and 
here comes the Duchess of Newcastle, with her 
hair about her ears, and fifty black patches on 
her face. La ! what a pretty scarlet sword-knot ! 
— good bye, good bye ! I really cannot listen to 
you a moment longer. — La ! there is old Sir 
Henry de Vie, with his ragged beard. I dare 
say he is going to play cribbage with Lowl 
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Chandods. I^m glad he has got rid of his 3habby 
Q^melott suit. Isn't he smart ? — ^black velvet, 
gold buttons looped with lace, trimmed all over 
with scarlet ribbons, and a gold-lace shoulder- 
bdt I Well, I declare r — With these words, 
she hurried away, darted unceremoniously into 
the royal recess, out of which the King as in- 
stantaneously sprung, as if he had seen a viper ; 
and a loud laugh from Lady Castlemaine ana 
her coterie, of whom the Queen formed one, at- 
tested the success of their manoeuvre, the dis- 
comfiture of Miss Stewart, and the triumph of 
her rivals. 

In nothing did Jocelyn mark a more decided 
change, since his absence from the Court, than 
ia the demeanour of the Queen, who was now 
^hatting familiarly with her husband'^s mistress, 
with the identical woman whose presentation 
she had resented with such a passion of wrath. 
Her Majesty had indeed struggled for a length 
of time to uphold her own dignity, and pre- 
:fi^e some little appearance of decorum in the 

VOL. III. H 
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Court; but finding the King, however pUable 
in other matters, inflexible in his gallantry 
and licentious pleasures, and becoming seneibk 
that opposition would only lead to an open 
breach between them, without its aiFording a 
chance of reforming him, she gradually yielded 
to circumstances, until she brought herself not 
only to wink at his intrigues, but even to asso^ 
ciate with his courtesans. Nay, so completdy 
had she accommodated herself to the manners 
of the Court, that she relaxed in many instances 
from the rigour of her religious observances, 
and at the period of Jocelyn's return had al- 
ready begun to play cards upon the Sabbath; 

While he was indulging these reflections, h^ 
observed that the dancing had every where 
ceased, and that the band were removed to a 
small temporary orchestra, at one extremity of 
the room, beyond which he now noticed for the 
first time a large green curtain, and upon in- 
quiring of Sir Henry Herbert the meaning erf 
these demonstrations, he learned that a little 
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masque was about to be performed for the amuse^ 
ment of the Court. It had been prepared by 
Sir Roger L^Estrange, and, being intended to 
be comfdimentary to their Majesties, contained 
much of that gross and fulsome adulation 
which it would be an insult to offer to any but 
crowned heads. The characters were all allegori- 
cal j and the performers such as could be hastily 
called from a strolling company, consisting of 
some half-<lozen men^ dressed up in female 
attire to represent the virtues, and other ab- 
stract personages. Matthew Ldek had adapted 
music to the different scenes, and Capt. Cook 
had altered one of his anthems for the finale. 
In short, tiothing was omitted, which the hur- 
ried nature of the preparation would allow, 
to give success and eclat to this little enter- 
tainment, from which the two composers, and 
the io^liiou^ author of the blank verse, anti- 
cipated no small share of admiration and ap- 
plause. 

But, alas-! what are the hopes of mortals.^ 
H 2 
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' Eochester, who had been admitted, as a gre^t 
favour, and under a promise of secrecy, to one 
of the rehearsals, observing the clownish nature 
of the rustic performers, conceived the. project 
of one of those mischievous pranks in which he 
delighted ; and, communicating his plan to Sir 
Thomas Killigrew, the two conspirators pro- 
ceeded immediately to put it into execution. 
While the musical composers were out of the 
way, and Sir Roger L'Estrange engaged with 
the company in the hall, they introduced a little 
collation behind the curtain, pretending that it 
had been sent by the King for the refreshment 
of the performers. Into the burned sack and 
other potent compounds they infused an intood- 
cating mixture.- The actors, unaccustomed to 
such insidious draughts, and willing to do all 
honour to his Majesty, as well as to their dis- 
tinguished companions, drank the King^s health, 
and ]:dedged their entertainers, and hobanobb'd 
with one another until they were sufficieHtly 
besotted to be quite ripe for a quarrd. ' With 
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mdk vutgar natures, a scuffle and a brawl are 
generally the immediate consequence of ebriety. 
* Rochester and his friend pretended to quarrel 
aiid fight ; the actors espoused different sides, 
and a general engagement ensued, in the midst 
of which the original combatants slipped awdy. 
One of them rang the bell which was to procure 
ttlence and draw the attention of the company ; 
the other pulled up the curtain ; and the eyes 
of their Majesties and the assembled Court were 
directed to a scene of scuffling, uproar, and wild 
confusion, such as has been seldom exhibited to 
«)yal or even to plebeian observation. 
; Had the whole been intended as a burlesque, 
and the performers received instructions to tra- 
vestie; their various parts, they could not have 
more successfully reversed their respective at- 
tributes and characters. Peace, who appeared 
to be the foremost and most desperate of the 
ixkibatants, after laying about him, right and 
left, with a huge olive branch, which had al- 
ready felled two of the party, had pursued 



VictOTy into a corner, and, having utterly defbKt- 
ed him, was endeavouring to strangle him iHA 
his own wreath. Religion was cumnng and 
fifwearing like a trooper at Mercy, who, having 
got hito down to the ground, was pummelling 
him with a most truculent and Mood-thirsty 
i^e. Hope was seen utterly reduced to des- 
pair by Justice, who was belabouring him in a 
Mind fiiry with his wooden sword. Charity, 
'holdihg a bottlef of sack to his mouth, was re- 
fusinga single drop of it to Faith, in spite of the 
most earnest supplications. Temperance, with a 
black eye, was Ijnng sprawling in one comer of 
the std,ge, in a most pitiable plight dP drunken- 
ness; and Fortitude was sitting in another, 
crying and snivelling because Peace had ^ven 
him a bloody nose. ^ 

At first, the spectators were lost in an utter 
aknazement, staring in bewilderment at the 
scene before them, and waiting impatientiy till 
the hiddien meaning should develope itself. Ac- 
customed to masqueradings, pranks, gambols, 



^v^ry spem» of far<?icid buffooDery, they 
|09k it for grmted that the re^esentation wso 
part of tb^ r^ular entertainment, allegprical, 
per})#ps> of chaos and war, out of which w^e 
.n|tipi^t4y to $prii^ pea^ and (Hd^, and ajl 
,tl^ gcdden virtvMss of Saturn and Astrwa. Of 
sqiph a desir^M^ consuipmation, however, there 
wf^ not tb^ le^t appearance. War raged 
with redoubled fury; the actions, language, 
and attitudes of the belligerents suffi^eQtly 
testified that they were not only angry in earn- 
est, but most indisputably tipsy. The trick 
th^.t had been played them was quickly bu^- 
,^ed about: they who were not in the secret 
b^an to guess at the truth ; the real state of 
Jbe ease seemed to flash upon the whole as- 
sembly at once ; and a simultaneous, universtal 
jpqar of boisterous laughter made the vi^ulted 
nod T^eneriable roof of Christchurch-hAU re-echo 
:ioitopeat. 

, To^ polished Court of Charles the Secpnd, 
jMiiil bis b^n sometimes, though most eirzpneous- 
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ly, denominated, there was nothing revolfiiig 
in the grossness and irregularity of the scene 
before them. By no means squeamish thetn- 
selves, and still less fastidious about othiers, 
they found food for an egregious and ungoveni- 
able mirth in the profane oaths, ribald lan- 
guage, dislSgiircd features, drunken looks, and 
indecorous gestures of the actors, all of 
seemed to forget that they represented females, 
aiid were attired in petticoats. Their first fury 
of intoxication and anger was now subsiding' ; 
and as they gradually became sensible, in their 
returning soberness, that they had been guilty 
of a most enormous disrespect to Majesty, they 
gazed at the august company, whom they had 
thus outraged, with vacant, sheepish, and lack- 
a-daisical looks, that seemed equally compound- 
ed of drunkenness and dismay ; but which only 
aggravated into a shriek the laughter of the 
spectators. 

ilochester, who never wished a jest to drop, 
and never felt the least compunction .tdw^iA 
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..its victiiiis, heightened their terrors to the 
^ utmost by again mingling among the actors; 
infomuQg them that the King was in wrathful 
dudgeon, and playing upon their still-bewil- 
dered faculties until he persuaded them that 
they had been guilty of petty treason and Leze- 
Majeste. Finding them in a fit mood for his 
purpose, he led them all up in penitent plight 
to the royal chair, and asked the King whether 
it was his Majesty^s pleasure to pronouiu^e 
sentence of death upon the culprits? 

My Lord of Rochester, well knowing your 
fitness for the office^ we constitute you . our 
Judge and Representative," replied Charles, 
who enjoyed the scene, though he did not wish 
to be at the trouble of supporting a character 
in.it 

Aha f exclaimed Rochester pompously, at 

the same time puf&ng out his cheeks, pulV 

ing out the curls of his perriwig in order to 

^look as judicial as possible, and sinking slowly 

god magbterially into a chair ; while KiUik 
H 5 
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grew deated himself upoa the ground before him, 
and, taking a pencil and paper from his pocket, 
assumed the sober look of a nu^strate^s ckik. 

Speaking in a loud, solemn, and dictatbrial 
tone, the mock Judge then exclaimed : Come 
into Court, ye rascally Virtues, foul-mouthed 
Purities, and nfortbless Excdilencies ! Jiow will 
ye be tried, humanly or allegoricaUl^^ in jour 
persons or personifications ; as ye ought to be, 
ajad are not ; or as ye are, and ought not to 
be P'' ■ . 

The puzded and penitent looks of die de- 
Hm{tiaits dedai^d, without speaking, that the 
question was beyond their comprehension ; and 
a dead silence ensued, until Temperance, hie- 
coughing, tottering on his knees, and fixing lus 
drunken eyes upon Rochester with a stolid 
stare, mumbled out : " I'll take my oath, my 
lord, I 'm at this moment as sober as a Judge.*" 

" As your present Judge you may be,'' cried 
Charles. " 'Ods fish my friend, subpCsna 
the King, and he shall swear to it." 
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^ *^It'^8 die first time I ever knew your Meqesiy 
td te a friend to Temperance,^ said Rochester: 
then: turning to the ddinquents, he continued^ 
^^ Pay attention, ye emblematical moralities and 
real T^gamtiffina> and listen to your sentenoe. 
You, Peace 1 were the first to break yourself, 
and «hall therefore be bound over under a 
'^myj /penalty to keep yoiurself • You, Mercy ! 
showed none of yourself, and shall therefore re- 
ceive none -of yourself. Justice ! you may de- 
pend upon haying yourself. You, Hope! on the 
contrary, must give yourself up; and you, 
Fortitude! may prepare to act with yoiMsdf. 
And now, ye self-wtitheses, hearken to your 
verdict, as the Court shall record it. As his 
Majesty would be sorry to put the cardinid Vir- 
tues dn the stocks, or order Faith, Hcpe, and 
CbajAty to be whipped at the cartas tail, in order 
to avoid such grievous scandal, and^save ye all 
itbe shame of sudi an exposui«, he is.most gra- 
ciously pleased to order that ye be jointly /and 
severally hanged by the neck till ye be dead.'*' 



" O Lewd ! Lord !" cried Fortitiufe, wfea vai 
less recovered from his intoxicadon than tiie 
others, aad wore a face of most tipsy terrdk;^ 

what will become of us? what will beoorae 
of us? Do, my Lord Judge,: show us mercy 1*^- 
There he is,^' ^aid Rochester, pointiBg to 
the man who had enacted that character,-^^^ atid 
a more remorsdes^-looking rogue I never saw. 
There is no chance for you in his face; it is 
suffused all over with the gallows.— You must 
swing, Sir ; you must swing I'' 

" ^Ods fish !" cried Charles, interpoaiBg, — 
•^ you will frighten the fellow out of his wits- 
The joke has gone far enough. B^;one, ye 
varlets! the King pardons ye all, on cpn^ 
dition that ye get not dnmk again to*morrowv 
for it is the fa;rt-day. Rochester, let themibe 
well paid, for we prefer their travestie to the 
intended original. The rogues would doubtless 
rather receive money than applause; and ibm 
AaU we be all satisfied."* 
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In -^xpeeuing this opinion, his Majesty did 
not reckon upon the irritability and touchiiwss 
^v 'Mifttfaew Lock, the composer, who no sooner 
fimnd that his pains were likely to be thrown 
away, than he bustled through the throng chaf- 
ing with ire, and, approaching the royal seat, 
pettishly, exclaimed With all due sub- 
mission to your Majesty, I cannot submit to it; 
I cannot sit up all night to compose a curtain^ 
tune, and aquintetto, besides recitatives, to hav^ 
them all lost in this way for a joke T * 

" Tilly vally ! man, they shall not be lost T 
cried the Monarch ; " we will have them ano- 
ther time, for it were no joke to lose a - single 
note of your composing ; and to-night you shsdl 
{day to us your music of the witches in Mac-^ 
beth, than which I know nothing finer.'*' 

"Your Majesty is certainly the best judg^ 
in England,"" said the appeased musician, bow- 
ing comjdacently as he spoke. 

"And a good composer too,*" added Ro^' 
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^^hester, ^*for he has scxithed your ilnraih in 
a minute." 

" Now then r cried the King, clapping Wfl^ 
hands together to draw attention, ^Met ^iFety 
gallant single out his beauty, for the aupp^ 
awaits us. Music ! play up the new Frendi 
galliard, la bette Fontanges. — 'There is good 
Rhenish and rare Canary in * the oeUars of 
Christohurcb, and we will all {dedge our fair 
partners of the dance in each liquor, until beauty 
and the glass shall give a zest to one another. 
'Ods fish ! the sight of those tipsy masquers has 
made me thirsty : mo hey for the Banquet-room ! 
without further parley." 

At these words he. walked out of the hall, 
followed by the courtiers, each leading his pa^tr 
ner or his mistress, and all smiling, talking, aad 
laughing, till their glittering dresses and wav- 
ing plumes gradually disappeared, the buze of 
their voices was no longer heard, and only estue 
person remained in the silent and deserted -hall: 
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thtft OBe was Joceljn. IMsgufited by what he 
had abready seen, he was too sad and sick at 
^heart to endure any farther festivities. Far from 
participating in the past entertainment, his 
thoughts had reverted to the appalling scenes 
fsosa which he had so recoitly escaped; and 
when he contrasted the ghastliness and desola^ 
tiOB of the depopndated, pkgue^tricken city, its 
yawning sepulchres, and the tolling bells of 
its dead-carts, with the wild festivities and un- 
bridled foolery, the mirth, music, and madness 
thai had just been exhibiting before his eyes, he 
admost expected that a voice should come up out 
of the great pit to rebuke these revellers for thus 
defying the King of Terrors, and flaunting in the 
very face of an ofiended God. Impressed with 
these feelings he withdrew from the Hall to his 
own apartments, wrote an excuse to the Duke 
of Monmouth, with whom he had engaged to 
Yttp tMi the following night, and determined to 
ikilain at home and devote the whole of the 



lust-day to that serious frame of laiad^ i^Ofi^ 
devotional exercises, which were appropriate tO 
the solemn occasion.* 

* Pepys assigns a reason for accelerating the Fast;-* 
day, which^ if not founded on fact^ at least shows th« 
opinion that was then entertained of the Court. — " lHQ^y 
November 20. To churchy it being thanksgiving-day 
for the cessation of the plague. But^ Lord I how the 
town do say that it is hastened before the plagile ii 
4uite over^ there being some people still ill of it, but 
only to get ground of plays to be publicly acted^ whicH 
the bishops would not suffer till the plague was over." 
Diary, Vol. i. p. 483. 

Evelyn says the Fast was ordered to humUe us on 
the most dismal judgments that could be inflicted, but 
whicfa> indeed, we highly deserved, for our prodigious 
ingratitude, burning lusts, dissolute Court, profane 
and abominable lives, under such dispensations of 
God's continued favour in restoring Church, Prince, 
and People, from our late intestine calamities, of 
which we were altogether unmindful, even to astonish- 
ment." Memoirs, Vol. i. p. 398. 

Although De Foe's Journal of the Plague was not 
written till fifty-seven years after the event which it 
records, and is a mere fiction as to the assumed cha- 
racter and station l9f the author, yet its details appear 
to have been accurately compiled from authentic ma- 
terials, a circumstance which may give some value to 
the following stateiftents. — I should observe that the 
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Cbteet ieeoioved wrly, tIse. in the month of Jime^ and 
went to Oxford, whera it pleased God to preserve them ; 
and the distemper did not, as I heard of, so much as 
touch them ; for which I cannot say that I erer saw 
they showed any great token of thankfulness, and hard- 
ly aoy tfaii^ of reformation, though they did not want 
heing told that their crying vices mi^t, without 
breach of charity, be said to have gone far in bringing 
that terrible calamity upon the whole nation/' p. 33. 

But really the Court concerned th^nselves so little, 
and that little they did was of so small import, that I 
did not see it of much moment to mention any part of 
it here, except that of appointing a monthly Fast in the 
city, and the sending the royal charity to the relief (d 
the poor, both which I have mentioned before." p. 477. 
This was a donation of 1000/. a-week to be distributed 
la four different quarters ; but the author adds that he 
«niy epeaks of H as a report. 
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CHAPTER V. 

" While he, young, wanton^ and effeminate hoy. 
Takes on the point of honour to support 
So dissolute a crew." 

Shakspearx. 

AfTEB having remained for some weeks 
longer at Oxford, beguiling the time with sudb 
festivities and amusemrats as could be ol^ 
tained in that grave and reverend city, the 
joyful news was at length circulated that the 
Court was about to return to London; the 
plague having gradually exhausted its finry, 
until all danger of contagion had disappeared. 
Congratulations flew from mouth to mouth, not 
so much upon the cessation of the pestilence, 
as upon the prospect of again plunging into 
the delights and dissipation of the metropolis. 
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Never was a more cheerful alacrity displayed 
in packing up and preparing for flight. The 
seat of the Muses had little attractions for a 
net oi gay triflers, whose literature was 
mited to licentious poems and obscene plays, 
and who consequently thou^t ccdleges and 
gowna» a sorry substitute for theatres and 
petticoats. Oxford had long been voted trisU 
a kfuie outrance^ a phrase which was in every 
mouth) when, in the rage for French fashi<»ia, 
the lar^ctge de beau was affected by all pre- 
lenders to modi^ness and gentility; and the 
whole assemblage that accompanied or followed 
th^ King and Queen, turned their backs upon 
tKfe city to which they had beai indebted for 
t&eir preservation from infection, not only with- 
out gratitude or regret, but with all the vitu- 
{leMtion axA ridicule that their anger or their 
'Ii4t could suggest. 

^ By die greater part of them, London was 
t^nlel^ with little or no emotion, for 
it nearly as they had left it. 
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To Jocelyn, however, it offered a cotttrast with 
its last appearance, which he coald have 
hardly believed credible in so short a space ct 
time. The numerous fugitives, encouraged by 
the announced return of the Court, had aB 
hastened back to their abodes ; the shops were 
re-opened ; the streets were again throi^ed with 
people; equipages and carriages of every de- 
scription were rattling almg the pavement ; 
quick-lime had been spread over the church- 
yards, and the other huge excavations in whidi 
the dead had been deposited ; and it appeared 
as if some moral caustic had been also spread 
over the memories of the survivors ; for after 
the expression of a transient wonder, and the 
inquiries of Who has perished ? Who has been 
saved ? the business and pleasures of the capi- 
tal recommenced, and the great social wheel, 
as it again rolled forward, seemed to obliterate 
in its progress every trace of the past, every 
print that had been left by the foot of Death ! . 
Jocelyn made it his first care, after his arrival 
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in Lond<m, to call upon Alderman Staunton, for 
the purpose of renewing a more formal expres- 
sion of his gratitude to Constantia, as well as 
of repaying the money she had lent liim ; for his 
proud spirit was impatient of pecuniary obliga- 
tion, and the Queen'^s continued bounty now en- 
abled him to cancel his debt without inconve- 
nience. That, which he still owed to Constantia 
for his recovery, was of course beyond all power 
of acquittance ; though had his heart been at his 
own disposal, he would gladly have dedicated to 
her service the life she had preserved. Being 
informed that she had left the city some days 
before, on a visit to Mr. Ashmole, at South 
Lambeth, he proceeded to Turret House, where 
he was courteously received by that gentleman, 
to whom he explained the purport of his visit. 
Instead, however,' of being enabled to gain an 
interview with Constantia, he received from her 
k ;Cold message, intimating that she had never 
doubted his' being the most punctual of all 
debtdrs, and that as there were now no further 
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accounts to settle between them, she wo\ild dis* 
pense with his future visits. Having satisfied 
his conscience, as far as he was enabled to do so, 
and feeling somewhat piqued at this repulsive 
commimication, which he conceived to be calcu- 
lated to lower him with Mr. Ashmole, he ab- 
ruptly quitted the house^ and returned to his 
own apartments at Whitehall, fully determined 
to obey the unceremonious notice he had re- 
ceived, and to drop an acquaintance, the contir 
nuance of which, by again bringing him in 
communication with Julia, might only serve to 
foster a passion which every prudential consi- 
de!ration most imperatively called upon him 
to forget. 

The serious impressions which his escape from 
the plague had awakened, were not of any long 
continuance. If the Queen, with her deeper- 
rooted religious principles, and more habitual 
rigour of morality, had been obliged to adapt 
herself to the licentiousness with which she 
was surrounded, it was not hkely l^t a yoaih 
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of itfdeBt passions would be enabled to resist the - 
whiii of Court dissipation, that brought every 
tiUng within its vortex. It was as difficult to 
avoid the contagion of the moral as of the phy- 
aeal plague; and Jocelyn, who had been as- 
sailed by the one, was now as deeply tmnted _ 
by the other infection,~of which he was indeed 
peculiarly susceptible from the state of his feel- 
ings. Spite of all his worldly wisdom and cold 
prudence, his bosom retained enough of its at- 
tachment to Julia to render him not only indif- 
ferent to every other beauty, but dissatisfied 
with himself and out of humour with the world; 
a predicament in which he flew to the common 
bat vain expedient of endeavouring to derive 
from the senses that pleasure which was denied 
to the heart, by making libertinism a substitute 
for love. So far as Hcentious companions could 
advance this hopeful project, he had every as- 
sistance that could be desired ; for he was now 
on intimate t^rms with the Duke of Buckings 
ham ; his former fiiendship with Rochester and 
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the Duke of Monmouth was cemeBtod by eiiqn* 
muDity of dissipation; and Sedley, Eth^r^, 
and Killigrew Fere received into the numb^ 
of his intunates. 

Under such auspices he plunged into aU 
' the dissolute courses of the time, with the ig«- 
n(Hrance as well as with the zeal of a novice. He 
gave suppers, and lived upon a scale ex- 
penditure that speedily involved him in enibar- 
rasment; he lounged about Covent Garden; 
he haunted^the taverns and the play-houses ; he 
took one of the actresses of the Duke> theatre 
under his special protection, and furnished 
iq>artments for her, opposite to those of MoU 
Davies, the King^s mistress, in Suffolk Street 
But this liaison was speedily dissolved. His 
friend. Lord Rochester, introduced himself into 
the Jiouse, under the disguise of the lady^i 
cousin, a country bumpkin from Yorkshire^ ' 
which he performed so admirably, that although 
he dined with Joceljni and sang several clownish 
0(Higs^he remained undiscovered, and was allowed 



tft^tteoompaiiy his pretended rekdon to the Mtd^ 
hUStrf Garden, whence, instead of restoring her 
Snffiilk-strfeet, he carried her off in triumph to his 
own house at Westminster. Not that he had any 
attachment to the woman, whom he had pre- 
sently spumed away from him again ; but that 
he enjoyed die joke, was proud of his powers 
of mimicry, and delighted in an opportunity of 
outwitting and laughing at a friend. In fur- 
tfaet proof that he was a greenhorn in the 
practices o£ a modish life, Jocelyn was weak 
eiiough to take his friend's behaviour in dud*, 
gton, and actually to call upon him for satis- 
faction, an instance of simpUdty at which his 
lordi^p laughed most heartily. My dear Fau- 
nas,'' he exclaimed^ *^ surely it were better to sing 
Pepys's song of ' Beauty, retire !' and give the 
Fair Inconstant to the winds, than to be tmgi- 
cal and heroical about a trull. Because you have 
lost your wench, you need not lose your tmjier, 
•till less' your friend, least of all your own 
life. Fight for a petticoat! Fie, fie ! you should 

VOL. III. I 



170 BHAMBLETYE HOUSE. 

know better. If the King cannot keep his mis- 
tresses to himself, why diould the Queen's private 
secretary expect to do so As for me, I am no 
fighter. I am a coward upon principle, as I told 
you when I ran away with my wife. There is 
nothing so absurdly over-rated as personal cou- 
rage, than which I positively know not a more 
q(Hnmon-place and vulgar quality. Fools and 
barbarians invariably possess it.in exact propor- 
tion to their ignorance and ferocity, and, after 
all, they are eclipsed by the brutes, because they 
are still more irrational. Psha! — away with grim 
looks, my man of the woods, and let us be 
merry. How say you ? shall we scour the quar- 
ters, and call upon Peg Hughes, Nell Gwyn, 
and Mrs. Knight,— visit the Italian Puppet, 
or Polichinello in Moorfields, — ^hie to St. James's 
Pafk to see the pelican toss up the flat-fish and 
catch them, — ^take wine at the Rhenish, tipple 
sack at the Heaven Tavern, — or burnt brandy 
at the Devil, — ^punch at the St. John's Head, or 
buttered ale at Wood's in the Pell-mell. — ^look- 
in at either of the theatres, — ^play a game at 
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tennisj cards, or dice,— find our way to Clerk- 
enwell, and talk philosophy with the crazy 
Duchess of Newcastle, — or walk to Ban^-dms 
and discuss poetry and botany with Abraham 
Cowley?" 

Here was a copious choice of recreations ; but 
Joceljm, not being in a mood to partake of any, 
simply declared, that he should spend the morn- 
ing at home, and that he was so far convinced, 
by his lordship's raillery, as to say, that he for- 
gave him, if he could forgive himself. 

"Then never was any reconciliation more 
complete," cried Rochester; "for I not only 
forgive myself, but applaud myself to the very 
skies. Fare thee well, my Faunus! Since thou 
wilt not join my rambles, I will return to end 
them here ; and so I may sing to thee, as the 
5yren did to Ulysses,*-— 

Well, weU, Ulysses^ then I see^ 

I shall not have thee here; 
And therefore I will come to thee. 

And take my fortune there." 

* In Hymen's Triumph, a Pastoral Tragi«eoine- 
die," by Daniel. 4to. 1623. 
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Jobelyn consoled himself for his inconstant 
Ferdita, by installing another in the lodgings in 
Suffolk-street, but he was doomed to be unfor- 
tunate in his connections of this nature. His 
second inamorata, a dancer at the Eing^s Theatre, 
ha{)pened to hit the fancy of the Duke of Mon- 
mouth ; and, as a rich peer is always preferable 
to a poor commoner, she only remained with her 
present protector till she had extorted from him 
a valuable diamond necklace, when she decamp- 
ed, and was admitted into his grace^s establish- 
ment. Both, the friends who had thus eased him 
of his Dulcineas, had wives of their own, to whom 
they were under the greatest obligatioDs, for 
both had married ' large hdiresses, who were, 
at the same time, virtuous and accomplished 
women. Jocelyn was so shocked that he be- 
came misanthropical, and, with the usual per- 
verse logic, that makes the world at large res- 
ponsible for the mistakes of the individual, be 
pronounced all women to be false^ and all friends 
to be treacherous, because he had chosen his 
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specimens <^ each smong wantons and pro- 
fligates. By an equal distortion of reason^ he 
persuaded himself that he had a right to re- 
taliate upon others the wrongs he had received 
frcHn his associates, and he accordingly became 
a convert to the principle, that in love, as in war, 
all stratagems are fair. Walton had disappeared 
from the time he had lent him the money ; the 
ladiary of his ofBce was quite inadequate to his 
expenditure ; he was exposed to the assaults of 
duns, and even to the- pursuit of bailiffs, and 
thus nothing was wanting to constitute him a 
fiiie gentleman, and a man of fashion^ as those 
characters were understood and practised at the 
licentious Court of Charles II. 

In the midst of all this dissipation, he had , in 
vain endeavoured to banish Julians image from 
his heart. His experiment had utterly failed. 
The satiety and disgust, which, in ingenuous 
minds, so Quickly follows a coiu*se of sensual 
indulgence, began to annoy him with their con- 
punctious visitings; he discovered that he had 
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been foolish as well as criminal ; and perhaps 
felt more vexed at the error of his judgment, 
than at all his deviations from morality. In the 
yeamijDgs of his unsatisfied heart, he betook 
himself, one morning, to Alderman Staunton's, 
in the City, without any definite object, but in 
the vague hope that he might gather some tid- 
ings, he knew not what, relative to Julia. In this 
expectation he was disappointed. The merchant 
appeared to be frightened at the very idea of his 
having any correspondence with the imnates of 
Haelbeck, or knowledge of their proceedings ; 
most earnestly requesting, that his name mi^t 
never be coupled with that of the unfortunate 
exile. He turned the subject as quickly as pos- 
sible, as if there were danger even in alluding to 
it; and, after informing him that Miss Beveming 
was on a visit to him at his country-house, near 
Hampton Court, he pleaded an appointment with 
Sir Josiah Child, respecting some of the new East 
India Stock, and wished him good morning. 
As he was returning from Aldersgate-street, 
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he observed himself to be clogged by two meii, 
whom he presaitly recognised to be bailiffs, and 
who, by their motions, were evidently holding 
him in pursuit. Unacquainted as he was with 
the City, he had little hope of eluding them by 
availing himself of the intricacy of the streets; 
but he had such good confidence in the activity 
of his legs, as not to be afraid of any competitor 
in a fair contest of speed. He turned down 
the first street that offered, and again out of 
that into another, walking as fast ^ he could, 
f(H* he would not condescend to run until ^ the 
danger became more pressing. This period 
was not long deferred ; his pursuers, who had 
no such delicacy as to their pace, not only kept 
sight of him as he threaded the streets, but 
gained upon him so rapidly that he was soon 
put to his speed. Unfortunately for the beaux 
of those days, they were much more conspicuous 
in their attire, and consequently had much less 
chance of escape, than their modem successors. 
Jocelyn wore a richly-embroidered doublet of 
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deer-^edloured velvet with silver buttons itnd 
loc^s, the cdUar standing oa end witk plaitii^ of 
the same metal ; his philamott, or gold-ooloined 
ddak, was edged with a deep lace ; a Bucking- 
ham or Montero bat covered his dark flowing 
9nd scented perriwig ; his band was trimnwd 
with pointe d'Espagne, and a profusicm of weil- 
gummed satin ribbons, <^ orange-colour, red, and 
tawney, decorated his hat, his sword, die knees 
of his black cannon hose, his russet shoes, his 
perriwig, and, in Aort, -every . part of liis person 
to which they could be attached ; sudh silken 
tmppings being at that moment an indispensable 
appendage to every man of fashion.''^ 

Such a gaudy apparition, rustling and fluttep- 

* " It was a fine silken thing which I spied walking the 
•ther day through Westminster Hall^ that had as much 
ribhon about him as would have plundered six shops, and 
set up twenty country pedlars ; all his body was drest 
like a maypole or a Tom o' Bedlam's cap. A fngate^ 
newly rigged^ kept not half such a clatter in a storm^ as 
this puppet's streamers did when the wind^as in his 
shrouds ; the motion was wonderful to behold^ and the 
well chosen colours were red^ orange^ and blue^ of well 
gum'd satin, which argued a happy fancy." — Eveiyn'f 
Tyrannus, or the Mode^ 
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ii^ dttroagh the air like a huge painted buttei4y^ 
was not likely to be lost to the inquiries of his 
punners, even if he escaped foi* a few moments 
from their sight : and, as he was obliged every 
iftow and then to stop and take breath, the 
bttUffs, tracking him with the patient perse- 
varance of hounds, were sure to appear just as 
he had flattered himself that they were fairly 
distanced and at fault. After keeping up thii^' 
sort of flight through a variety of streets, wiA 
the names of which he was unacquainted, h^ 
at length found himself in the Artillery-Walk, 
adjoining Bunhill Fields, and being nearly ex-, 
hausted with his efforts, he turned suddenly up 
a passage, resolved to seek shelter in the first 
house that shoiild offer, and thus take the chance 
of eluding his pursuers. A side-door presenting 
itself at the entrance of the passage, he pulled 
the latch ; it opened ; he entered as quietly as pos- 
sible ; again closed the door ; and found himself 
in a small ante-room, hung round with shelves 
of dark old-fashioned looking books, most of 
them in folio or quarto. In one comer was a 
I 5 
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small recess in which stood an open oi^aii, the 
appearance of which indicated that it was an 
old possession of its proprietor, and was in ha- 
bitual use. On a circular table in the middle of 
thej chamber were two folio Bibles, one in -He^ 
birew and one in English : and on the mantel- 
shelf were several pipes, with a tea-cup con- 
•Gaining tobacco ; the smell of the room, as well 
as its dusky hue, sufficiently attesting that it 
was often fumigated by the use of that fnu 
grant herb. From these appearances, it might 
be conjectured, that the house belonged to a man 
of mean condition and studious habits ; and 
while Jocelyn was speculating upon the pro- 
bable profession of its owner, a deep, solenm, 
and sonorous voice from an adjoining chamber 
exclaimed aloud : — 

The floating vessel swam 
Uplifted, and secure with beaked prow, 
Kode tilting o'er the waves *; all dwellings else 
Flood overwhelmed, and them, with all their pomp^ 
Deep under water roll'd ; sea covered sea, 
Sea without shore; and in their palaces. 
Where luxury late reign'd, sea-monsters whelp'd. 
And stabled." 
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Under any other circumstances he would have 
c<intinued a . delighted listener to this sublime 
strain ; but just at this moment ke saw hi» 
pursuers making inquiries at the opposite side 
of the street; and observing that, from the 
lownessof the window, they might look into ibe 
room, and discover him, he determined to wave 
all ceremony; and accordingly, (Opening the 
door of communication, he stepped into the ad-^ 
joim*ng apartment. It was larger and lighter 
than the one he had quitted, and the books it 
contained were scattered about with greater 
confusion. Fronting him, in an arm-chair, there 
sat a venerable-looking blind old man, his curU 
ing grey hair falling down upon either shoul- 
der, and his sightless orbs upturned to hea^ 
ven, as in the enthusiasm of the moment he 
continued his recitation, apparently unconscious 
of the intrusion. By his side was a young fe- 
male seated at a desk and writing, behind whom 
was another, with her back towards Jocelyn, as 
«he stood upon a chair to reach down a booL 
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These figures weie Miltoo, du^atih^ the 
Paradise Lcwt to Ms daughters. Although 
sevend years had elapsed fiisoe Jocelyn had 
seea him in the library Hampton Court, the 
peculiar and striking physiognomy of the bard 
were not to be mistaken, and he recognised hun 
immediately. He who had been the inmate of 
a palace, the friend and counsellor of a sove- 
reign, and presented to foreign ambassadors 
as the ornament of his court, was now in this 
obscure retreat, living in comparative pov^ty 
and neglect, and only indebted to ^he oblivion, 
into which he had fallen^ for his escape -from 
persecution and danger. Yet the moral gran- 
deur of his present humble station atoned to 
htm for all the worldly distinctions he had lost, 
for he felt assured that he was laying the foun- 
dations of an immortality upon earth. The 
Genius of Puritanism, surviving in his bosom, 
was preparing to assert its powers, to avenge 
its fame; and this lofty conviction not, only 
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uphdd Mm in his reverses, but imparted to 
them a dbaraeter of superiority and triumph. 

The daughter, who had been writing, gazed 
upon Jocelyn as he entered with a mute 
astonishment ; the other^ who had been taking 
down the book, no sodlier beheld him as die 
turned round, than she uttered a faint cry <^ 
alarm.—" What nils thee, Mary, my child ?^ 
iiHluired the bard.^' Speak, Deborah,'' he 
continued, after a short pause, " and tell me, 
j^nce I am disobeyed by your sister^ what 
means this brawling interruption of my medi- 
tations?'' 

With many apologies for his intrusion, Joce^ 
iyn now briefly explained the circumstances that 
had 1^ to it, imploring protection for a short 
time, but offering to retire immediately should 
bis longer p-esence be deemed inadmissible. 
The bard declared, that as his humble residence 
had been a Zoar and a place of refuge to him* 
, self, so should it prove to the pilgrim and the 
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wayfarer that sought the protection of its roof, 
beneath which he invited Jocelyn to remain 
until the danger had passed away, but con« 
eluded by ordering both his daughters to retire 
instantly to their own apartment. This injunc- 
tion they appeared to obey with some hesitation, 
casting sundry glances at their uninvited viratant, 
w;hose striking figure, pot less than the in(»rdi- 
nate finery of his dress, were calculated to ex- 
cite no small admiration in young ladies who 
had for a long time been habituated only to 
such homely and mechatiical figures, as were to 
be encountered in the sequestered and reli- 
pons precincts of Bunhill Row. 

Somewhat ashamed of the occasion which had 
thus introduced him to Milton, conscious that 
he must appear in a contemptible light to so 
stem a moralist, and too much awed by his 
superior talent, as well as virtue, to attempt 
beguiling the time by conversation, Joce^ 
staid not; a moment longer than he considered, 
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necessary for his safety, when he most earnestly 
returned thanks for the shelter he had found, 
and took his departure. Soon after quitting 
the door, he saw an empty coach, whose driver, 
for the bribe of half^*a-crown, agreed to carry 
him to London Bridge, where he took water, 
and reached his apartments at Whitehall widi- 
out any further let or impediment. 

He had regularly communicated to Sir John 
his appointment under the Queen, and his fa* 
vourable prospects at the court, although, for 
obvious reasons, he had never made any allu- 
sicm to his pecuniary difficulties. Having now 
occasion to communicate to his father the result 
of an interview with the Lord Chancelloi: res- 
pecting the Brambletye suit, his urgent em- 
barrassments led him to solicit a loan of money, 
which he promised to return when he should re- 
ccdve his next payment from the Queen. Al- 
diough no very punctual correspondent in gene- 
ml> Sir John lost no time in sending the follow- 
ing answer to the application : — 
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Gadzooks, Jocelyn, I knew of old that you 
were passionate as gunpowder^ peppery as a 
deviled drumstick, and if you are your father^s 
scm you have a right to be so; but I never 
thought you were a wag and a joker. Borrow 
money of me ! ^Ods heart! if it were not for 
the gout, I should laugh till I frightened all' 
the fishes in the moat. You know well enough 
how I have been treated ; you know that Row- 
ley's famous act of oblivion and indemnity 
proves to be oblivion to his friends and indem-* 
nity to his enmies. Money, you comical dog ! 
We Cavaliers may well quote London's Fare- 
well to the Parliament, and sing, 

' Farewell plate and money^ with hey, with hejr^ 
Farewell^ plate and money, with hoe ; 
'Tis going down the water. 
Or something near the matter. 
And public faith's going after, ' 
With hey, trolly, lolly, loe!' 

What little comes in, falls into the clutches 
of the damned Dutch Vrouw, from whose gra$p 
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you may extract it when you can pick powder 
oat -^f pitch with a feather ; or wool out of bild- 
lime with a stalk of thistledown. A hots upon 
the plague! that carried off so many jolly 
wenches, and left her ladyship bdiind. Per- 
haps she was spared as one of the family, tot 
I 'm sure she has been plague enough to me. 
Once more, thou bantering blade, I am bare at 
a bieggar^s wallet, poor as the almVbox at the 
chimdi door,— so talk not to me of money, un- 
less you come as a lender, not a borrower. 

^Sblood, Sir, what means the Chancelldr by 
saying he caimot hear my cause out of its 
course, but that I may depend on having jus* 
tioe? He lies, for delay is ruin, and therefore 
the worst of injustice. Since Nan Hyde mar- 
ried the Duke, I suppose we are to stand in 
awe of his lordship^s big wig ; but egad ! if 
I were not tied by the leg, I would beard him 
on the woolsack, and tell him pItHnp that it 
would be better for both of us if he would at- 
tend more to Brambletye House, and less to 
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Dunkirk House.* It a burning shame of Bow* 
ley to allow such delays, especially towards an 
old servant and soldier, who had foot in stir* 
rup and sword in hand for sp many years, and 
ought not to be forgotten now, that he has a 
gouty shoe upon one, and a flesh-brush in the 
other. 

The black ghost comes out as usual with 
the owls and bats, and flits round Brambletye, 
and spits her spite, and curses and swears, and 
talks to the moon worse than ever. The cow- 
ardly knaves are all afraid of her, for they now 
say she is a witch, or else they might have 
caught her before this, and have executed my 
order to trail her nine times round the moat. 
Jack Whittaker, however, had a chase after her 
last week, and though the Jezabel got away, 
as usual, we have reason to hope that he wounded 

♦ A nick-name bestowed by his enemies upon the mag- 
nificent mansion he was then building in St. JameB's 
Street^ the expense of which^ it was intended to insi- 
nuate^ was defrayed out of the bribe-money, received 
for the sale of Dunkirk. 
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her with a. large stone that he sent hissing at 
her head. By .the bye, honest Jack talks of leav- 
ing me, unless ale be substituted for swipes, 
wfaidi the Vrouw won't hear of, and therefore 
you may suppose I don't often get a bottle of 

claret. Money, quotha ! you are a wag, 

Jocelyn ; and a saucy Jackanapes, my boy ; and 
a flouting malapert, my darhng ; so no more at 
present from your poor, gouty, disappointed, 
pillaged, forgotten, but still affectionate and 
stout4iearted father, John Compton. 

**P. S. — Harkye, Sir ! what business have you 
to. want money with such a liberal salary from 
the,Queen? I forgot to ask that question. 
Zounds ! Sir ; don't expect a farthing from me. 
If you fall into the wild extravagance of the 
Court, I shall cast you off, and not care a whiff 
of tobacco about you. Indeed, I am not sure 
that I do now ; so once more, God bless you 
my own dear boy. — J. 

On the following morning, upon returning to 
his apartment, after having been in attendance 
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Upon ihe Queen, he found a patcel carefullj 
wrapped up in baize, and sealed at eithar end, 
upon opening which he discovered a small oaken 
box, and the following letter: 

You have been wanderiog long enou^ 
in the ways of unrighteousness. Are they the 
paths of peace ? Let your own bosom resolve 
this question. For shame ! for shame ! Leave 
vice to fools and knaves. Your intellect is too 
dear, your heart too good; to allow you even a 
momentary gratification in its indulgence^ Crnne 
will only aggravate your unhappiness. It is 
therefore without an aim, and without an ex- 
cuse. This money is not sent to miniater to new 
errors, but to enable you to withdraw with ho- 
nour from your old ones. 

" A Friend." 
On breaking open the box, it proved to be 
filled with gold, to a considerable amount, very 
neatly packed, but without any further paper, 
or clue that might lead to a discovery of tiie 
mysterious and generous donor. It had been 
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left by a man dressed in a grey Campain suit^ 
mth black and red points, and wearing a brown 
periwig, who said that no answer was required, 
and disappeared immediately after delivering 
the parcel. The porter had never seen him 
bef<»*e, though he thought he might recognize 
him were he again to meet him. 

This commupication, so different in its mat- 
ter apd manner from Sir John\ excited va. 
rious emotions in Jocelyn'^s breast. Curiosity 
for some time predominated over every other 
feeling; he scrutinized the band-writing, he ex- 
ai^ined the box, he inspected the setal, but still 
he renmined as much in the dark as ever. There 
was no evidence to guide him, conjecture was 
useless ; and he was th^refpre compelled to leave 
the solution of the enigma to time and chance. 
A second pei-usal of the letter awakened a 
different train of thought. He was softened 
by the discovery that he possessed a generous, 
though- unknown, friend, in that world which 
he had been lately beginnii^ to contemplate 
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with a splenetic disgust : while his heart, up^ 
braiding him with the truth of the sentiments 
he had been reading, whispered to him, that al- 
though he had merited reproach for the past, 
he might best testify his gratitude to his mu- 
nificent monitor, by avoiding it for the future. 
At once gratified and humiliated, he made vows 
. of amendment, which, at least, evinced a sincere 
i*epentance for the moment, although they might 
not always exercise a governing influence upon 
his subsequent conduct. 

Since his accidental encounter with the bailifls 
in the city, he had rarely ventured from his 
apartments, except in the performance of his offi- 
cial duties, in which he was protected from ar- 
rest by the privilege and precincts of the court ; 
but, as he now intended to appropriate the gift 
to the purposes indicated by its donor, he sal- 
lied cheerfully forth, that he might himself con- 
vey the agreeable tidings to the parties interest- 
ed. On passing Whitehall, he observed a con- 
siderable crowd around the doors of the ban- 
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quetmg^house, and having learned, uponinquiry, 
that the King was at that moment touching 
for the evil, a ceremony which he had never 
seen, he walked into the palace^ and was borne 
along by tiie throng until he found himself in 
the royal presence. So great had been the mul- 
titude of people with their sick children, be- 
sieging the door of the King's surgeon on the 
morning before, to obtain the certificates that 
were to entitle them to be touched, that se- 
veral had been crushed to death ; notwith- 
standing which calamity, a prodigious crowd 
was again assembled to witness the process, and 
all were eagerly pressing into the banqueting- 
room. 

In this magnificent hall, beneath a canopy 
of state, his Majesty was seated in his robes ; 
the surgeons in attendance caused the sick 
to be carried up to the throne, where they 
placed themselves upon their knees, when the 
King stroked their faces or cheeks with both 
his hands at once ; at which instant, a chaplain 
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ia his fonnalities, said,^ — "He put his hands 
upon them, and he healed th^,^ which words 
were r^ated to every patient. When they had 
been all toiiched they came up again in the 
same order, and the other chaplain kneeling, 
and having gold pieces stamped with the figure 
of an angel, strung on a white ribbon that hung 
upon his arm, delivered them one by one to his 
Majesty, who put them about the necks of the 
sufferers as they passed, whilst the first chap- 
lain repeated, " That is the true light who came 
into the world.'' — Gospel had been previously 
read; an Epistle now followed, with the Litur- 
gy: prayers were put up for the sick, upon 
whom a blessing was pronounced; and lastly, 
the Lord Chamberlain and Comptroller of the 
Household brought a basin, ewer, and towel, 
for his Majesty to wash. The spacious and 
painted hall in which the ceremony took place.; 
the splendour that invested the King, as he sate 
in state; the religious forms that gave solem- 
nity to the proceedings ; the cadaverous faces 
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of the patients, lighted up as some of them were 
by a ghastly hope; the countenances of their 
parents and relations agitated by various emo- 
tions ; the eager eytss of the multitude all fixed 
upon the King with an expression of devout 
wonder ; and the dead silence of the assemblage, 
constituted a scene that was deeply affecting, 
even to a disbeliever in its eiScacy, That the 
igncH^ant multitude should lend themselves io 
such a delusion, that the diseased wretches 
should catch at any phantom that flattered them 
with a cure, was neither strange nor inconsistent; 
but that one who was notoriously without reli- 
gion or morals, who was equally exceptionable 
as a monarch and as a man, should lend himself 
to this fraud, should assume a miraculous gift 
from heaven, should presume to rival his Sa^ 
viour, and, like the magicians of Pharaoh, 
attempt to compete with those whom Grod him^ 
self had endowed with supernatural power, did 
appear to Jocelyn a most impious and daring 
mockery of Heaven. 

VOL. III. K 
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Oae circumstance in the proceeding had in- 
terested him more than aU the mummery with 
which it was inirested. His attention had been 
particularly directed to the agonised counte- 
nance of a poor woman, who was watching the 
{H*ogres8 of her diseased boy towards the throne. 
On a previous occasion he had been disappointed 
of obtaining the royal touch, and her fear lest 
he should again prove unsuccessful, kept every 
feature of her face upon the rack of suspense ; 
but no sooner had she seen the Eing^s hand 
passed across his cheeks, than her maternal 
feelings drove from her mind every consider^ 
ation of place and circumstance, and uttering a 
shriek of joy that made the silent hall echo, she 
clapped her hands together, crying out, — ** He 
is cured I he is cured ! he is cured !^ and 
fell into an hysterical passion of loud laughter. 
Jocelyn subsequently saw her sitting in cme 
comer of the hall with her boy upon her kness, 
kissing him, and fondling him, and weeping into 
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his bosom with a gush of iinco&trolable tender^ 
ness. 

Just as the assemblage were pouring out of the 
banqueting^room into the street, it dianced that 
the Duke of York, who had been hunting upon 
Hounslow Heath, was passing along the front of 
Whitehall, accompanied by a guard o£ horse, a dr- 
cumstance which occasioned a considerable pres« 
sure and some confusion among the throng of peo- 
ple. In the midst of the disturbance, however, 
the keen eye of Jocelyn recognised a female figure 
(Ml the opposite side of the street that electrified 
him with sudden surprise was Julia Strick* 
land, leaning on the arm of a gentleman, whose 
back was towards him, and who, from the tran- 
sient glance that he could obtain of his figure, 
appeared to be a stranger. Following the first im- 
pulse of his heart, he attempted to rush forward, 
and renew his acquaintance with her, but the 
dense crowd, pressing backwards to avoid the 
horses, for sopie time Baffled all his efforts, vehe- 
K 2 
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ment as they were, to extricate himself from the 
mass. No sooner was he enabled to accomplish 
that object, than he hurried to the Tiltyard, in 
which direction they had been walking ; but the 
objects of his search were now no longer to be 
seen : they had become mingled with the crowd, 
and had disappeared. For a conriderable time 
he paced up and down with the greatest eager- 
ness, gazing in all directions, and peering into 
the face of every female that he encountered; 
but convinced at last that his pursuit was hope- 
less, he gave ovei the chace, and returned to his 
own apartments, fatigued in body, and not a 
little agitated in his mind. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

111 read yon matter deep and dangerous^ 
As full of peril and advent'rous spirit^ 
As to o'erwalk a current^ roaring loud^ 
Ob the unsteadfast footing of a spear." 

Shaksfea&e. 

The passion which had been so long smoul- 
dering in Jocdyn's bosom, and which at one 
period he had imagined to be extinguished, was 
quickly rekindled by the unexpected appear- 
ance of Julia, although he had seen her only 
for a momjent; while an incipient feeling of 
jealousy, as to the companion upon whose arm 
she had been, leaning, convinced him that he 
could never bear to see her in possession of an- 
other. All his prudential dissuasives retained 
their f^ll force in theory, but he began to falter 
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in his resolution of reducing them to practice ; 
and as he felt his love revive| he looked with 
additional distaste upon that course of dissipa- 
tion to which, in the disappointment of his hopes, 
he had fled as a substitute, and of which he al- 
ready began to feel heartily ashamed. He de- 
termined to devote himself to the discovery of 
J ulia; to penetrate, if possible, the mystery of her 
father^s fate, and a^M^er tain whether any favour- 
able change of circumstance might have occurred 
to warrant an explicit declaration of his attach- 
ment. Her being in England wore an auspi- 
cious appearance ; she had most solemnly de- 
clared at Haelbeck that she would never quit 
h^- father ; be was doubtless, therefore, with her ; 
there was an end of the banisbment ; his troubles 
and misfortunes, whatever was their nature, had 
passed away ; the cloud of ignominy that hung 
over him was dispersed ; he was restored to so- 
ciety ; and an alliance with his family would 
entail neither censure nor dishonour upon the 
party seeking it. Such was the flattering vi- 
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mm Gonjured up in a moment by his sanguine 
kopes ; such was the bright prospect which he 
trusted to be able to realize, as soon as he should 
have learned Julians retreat ; and this discovery 
he had no doubt of speedily eflFecting through 
the instrumentality of Constantia, whose resi- 
dence he could always ascertain, by means of 
AlderniaB Staunton. 

Knowing, however, Ccxistantia^s strict prin- 
ciples, standing in some little awe of her as a 
monitress, and feeling by the compunctious 
twinges of his conscience that he had too much 
neglected the solemn advice she gave him up(m 
his recovery from the plague, he determined not 
to scppear in her presence until he had cleared 
himself from his debts, and was free to com- 
mence the amended life which he projected, with- 
out b^ng humiliated by the assaults of duns. 
Impetuous in every thing, his hand was seldom 
dovr to execute what his head had planned. He 
faired a coach, took the money with him, went 
round to all his creditors, and returned to his 
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apartments with the proud and pleasant sensa- 
tion of not owing a guinea in the world. Since 
the encounter with the bailiff^ he had teen cau.- 
tious of visiting any of the public |daces, but 
in the triumph of his new-bom independence 
he determined to parade the Mall and the Parks, 
at if to prove to all the world his freedom from 
embarrassment ; resolving on the following morn- 
ing to commence measures for the discovery of 
Mr. Strickland's present retreat, and, if possible, 
of his past history. 

In pursuance of this arrangement, he dressed 
himself and sallied forth to the Mall, which the 
keeper was at that moment sprinkling with a 
cement of powdered cockle-sheUs, to give the 
better rebound to the balls, as a match was to 
be played next day by the King and the Duke 
of York, against some of the courtiers. Here 
he met Lady Castlemaine superbly dressed in 
a flowered silk spagnolet, a coif of right point 
lace, a yeUow bird's-eye hood, an embroidered 
boddice, and a long fringed train to her petticoat. 
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wMck was held up by a little black page, while 
another servant followed in a rich chocolate 
livery lined with amber mohair and silver 
buttons^ leading a liver-floured tumbler-dog 
by a crimson ribbon. Her Ladyship was lean- 
ing on Hie arm of a female companion, and 
chatting to a gay band of the court fops and 
flatterers who were dangling and flaunting 
around her. To one she had entrusted her 
silver flask of sal-ammoniac, a second carried her 
perfumed fan, a third had the custody of her 
loo mask, and a fourth of her vizor, for she was 
provided with both, to be used according 'to the 
estate of the wind and sun. Giving a graceful 
swing to the pomander-ball which was attached 
to her side by a gold chdn^ she occasionally 
launched it in mock anger against such of the 
gallants as were too forward in their dalliance, 
none of whom, however, seemed to stand in 
much awe of this perfumed punishment. As 
she passed Jocelyn, she eyed him with a scorn- 
ful toss of the head, which convinced him that 
K 6 
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she had not forgotten the trick, by which her 
ecMisent to hid return had been extOTted; and 
that although he had obudned her pardon, he 
was by no means absolved from her hatred. 

Unsolicitous her friendi^p, and deter- 
mined to afford her no excuse for the exercise 
of her malice, he pursued his course until he 
found himself by the entrance of Spring Gar- 
dens, along whose palings he remembered to 
have skulked at the time of his escape from the 
Gate-house. On passing into the enclosure, he 
was surprised to find himself in a sylvan retreat 
agreeable for the solemnness of the grovje, the 
warbling of the birds, and the occasional views 
it afibrded of the spacious walks of St. JamesV 
It contained thickets, arbours and alcoves, weS 
adapted to the purposes of gallantry ; while the 
Paradise Tavern, in the centre of the gardens, 
endeavoured to justify its name by beatifying 
the guests with various salacious condim^ts 
and beakers of Rhenish wine. From this spot 
he wandered into St. Jameses Park, and seating 
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hinself beneath the s^tue c£ the gladiator, 
gaaed listlei^y at the elks, antelopes, roebucks, 
stags and deer, that were grazing before Urn ; 
marked the numerous floeks of wild-fowl that 
were hov^ng about the aviary and the deoey ; 
or tistened to the singing of the birds suspended 
in cages from the trees, in that quarter of the 
park which still retains the name of the Bird 
Cage Walk. 

Prom the hurried pace and eager conver- 
sation of two or three parties that passed him, 
and were pointing to the sky, he now first 
gatfiered that a devastating fire had broken 
out in the city, which was consuming all 
before it; a«d upon looking at the heavens, 
he marked the red and baleful glare, that 
indicates an extensive conflagration. So com- 
pletely had love regained possessicm of his 
mind, that his first thought was the possibility 
of danger to Julia. She might be an inmate of 
Alderman Staunton^s house ; the fire might have 
broken out in that quarter ; she might at that 
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moment be exposed to peril This was a com- 
bination that would hardly have appeared pro. 
bablc except to the sensitive apprehensions of a 
lover ; but to Jocel3m it seemed so feasible, 
that he resolved to hurry instantly into the 
city, and fl^ to the rescue of his mistress, for 
such he spiritually termed her from the mo- 
ment that he imagined her life to be in jeo- 
pardy. Returning to Whitehall, for the pur- 
pose of making some previous alterations in his 
dress, he had the mortification of being told 
that the Queen desired his immediate at- 
tendance, as she had occasion for his official 
services. Such an order was now of rare ocr 
currence, and, to add to his annoyance, he 
was detained, on the present occasion, until 
the night had set in. 

No sooner was he liberated than he has- 
tened to the water-side, and stepping into 
a wherry, desired to be rowed to the city. 
Being enabled to gaze down the river, the 
Fire, which was now not only exposed to ob- 
servation without the intervention of houses, 
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but rendered infinitely more appalling and 
conspicuous by the reflection of the water, 
burst upon his view in all its terrific gran- 
deur. A light, or rather a hideous glare, that 
belonged neither to night nor day, illuminated 
the whole country for ten miles round; the 
conflagration, as an eye-witness has recorded, 
throwing itself up into the air, " in a most 
horrid, malicious, bloody flame, not like the 
fine flame of an ordinary fire/** As he ap- 
proached London Bridge, the houses, with 
which it was at that time covered, were all 
in a blaze, describing one entire arch of fire 
across the whole of the river ; Fish-street Hill, 
and the street beyond, presented another blazing 
bow of more than a mile in extent; above 
all, hung the angry and ensanguined hemisphere 
of the sky, which being reflected in the river 
below, gave to the whole scene the appearance 
of an immense globe of fire, of which the city 
formed the centre. Above ten thousand houses 
were all burning at once. The horrid hissing 
of the flames, the crackling and shaking of the 
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eurth, «ad^tbe hot sulpbisrecH^ pantiog of the 
air, as it showered down fire-drops all arouod, 
suggested the idea that the elements were hreak-t 
ing up and contending togetiiier, preparaKay 
to the final demolition of the world. From the 
universal horror and distraction of the peopLe, 
aa they ran to and fro, uttering the most appal* 
ling' sdirieks, cries, and lamentations; from tike 
dismal neases and concussions, as the houses, 
diurches, and towers burst, and fell thunder- 
ing to the earth; from the explosion of the 
buildings that were blown up with gunpowder ;- 
aa well as from the wrathful look of the heavens 
and the shuddering terror of the fire^mittm 
earth, it might indeed be well ima^ned that the 
day of doom was at hand, and that the world 
and its inhabitants were about to be swallowed 
up. and consumed by the devouring element. 

Many who had been impressed with this har* 
rowing apprehension, felt oemsolation and assu- 
rance, as the wind blew away the dense masses 
of smoke, at the sight of the moon, now nearly 
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9Jt the full. She was pursuing her unaltered 
course in a calm majesty of beauty, that con* 
trasted forcibly with the desolating scene be- 
neath, and) like the rainbow to Noah, seemed to 
be a sign from Grod that he would not destroy 
the world that he had made. 

When Jocelyn was sufficiently recovered from 
his first amazement and awe, to pay some minute 
attention to the scene, he noticed the prodigious 
hurry and confusion of the river, to whose bo- 
som all were anxious to commit their property, 
as the best place of security ; although, in the 
dismay of the moment, much was thus lost. 
Upon every barge and lighter, goods of all de- 
scriptions were pled up to such a height that 
they frequently roUed over into the water : and 
Jooelyn repeatedly saw virginals ; and other mu- 
sical instruments, cabinets and costly furniture, 
floating down the stream, without any one at- 
tempting to stop them. As the night deepened, 
he could plainly see the flames spreading and 
catching from comer to corner, and leaping 
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from Street to street, thTe floating flakes whirled 
upwards by the high wind, sometimes commu- 
nicating to the wooden steeples that arrested 
them, and so lighting up a fearful pyramid in 
the air, which quickly burning down to the 
body of the church, became the focus of a new 
conflagration. In approaching the shore he be- 
held the people, who had remained in their 
houses till the fire actually touched them, clam- 
bering from the windows, and letting themselves 
down into boats ; while the poor pigeons, not 
less loth to leave their dwellings, hovered about 
the windows and balconies till they burnt their 
wings and fell down. 

Being prevented by the intolerable heat, as 
well as by the clouds of smoke, and shower of 
ignited particles, from landing where he first 
intended, he was obliged to be put ashore above 
Queen Hithe, where he intended to find his way 
to Alderman Staunton's residence. Such was 
the confusion, however, that none would an- 
swer his inquiries, and the devastation occa- 
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sioned by the flames rendered it difficult, even 
for one well acquainted with the town, to find 
his way. The inexorable element raging and 
hissing, and lapping one btiilding after another, 
with its myriad tongues, into its devouring maw, 
drove the terrified population from street to 
street, as if it were determined to expel the in- 
habitants altogether from London, and reduce 
the whole city to a waste of ruins. Enabled 
by the ghastly glare thrown upon every object, 
to read the names of the streets, and having a 
general impression of the direction in which Al- 
dergate Street was situated, he at length reached 
it; happy to find that it had been hitherto 
spared from the dreadful visitation of the flames. 
A shudder crept through his veins, as he be- 
held the house in which he had been attacked 
by the plague, which was still shut up, and ap- 
parently uninhabited. As he gazed upwards 
at the railed passage on the roof, constructed as 
a security against the very calamity with which 
the dwelling was now menaced, he saw male 
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mnd female figures moving along it; but although 
thej stood out in bright relief, emblazoned 
hj the fire in front, and haviDg a dark eloud of 
smoke behind them, he could not recognise any 
of die party. Had eitlier Cixistantia or Julia 
been of the number he thought he must haye 
identified them ; but his anxiety could not be 
appeased with any thing less than a certainty 
that they were not likely to be exposed to dan- 
ger. Late as was the hour, he thought the offer 
of his services in such a critical «n»gency, 
might justify a visit, even at midnight, and he 
accordingly knocked at the door ; a summons 
which he was obliged to repeat with increased 
energy, before it was noticed. When it was at 
length opened, he was informed that the Alder- 
man and his family were at his eountry-housci 
the figures whom he had seen on the roof being 
only the servants; Constantia, he was given to 
understand, was stiU visiting the family: but 
as to Miss Strickland, the servant declared that 
he knew no such person, and had never even 
heard the name. 
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RelieYed from hi» immediate apprebeDf(iou« 
by this inteUig^oce, although the statement re^ 
lative to Julia had thrown a coDsiderable damp 
upon his hopes, he prepared to return to White- 
hall, hoping by making a circuit, to avoid the 
conflagration, and reach his home without ob- 
struction. His ignorance of the city, however, 
occasioned him to emerge opposite to St. Paul's 
Cathedral, which at that moment resembled a 
stupendous volcano or mountain of fire, the 
flames uniting above it in a blazing pyramid 
that tlu*eatened to extend the conflagration to 
the sky itself, the stones fljring like grenadoes, 
the melted lead running down the streets in a 
stream, and the very pavements glowing with 
fiery redness^ so as to scorch the feet of all who 
approached. From this dangerous position he 
retreated with all speed, and making his way to 
Holborn, succeeded at last in reaching White- 
ball^ completely exhausted with Ms wanderings, 
aiKl both a^tated and saddened in mind by the 
appalling spectacles he had been witnessing. 
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At an early hour on the following morning, 
Jocelyn, who had been prevented from sleeping 
by the noise of explosions, the rumbling of carts 
carrying 'away goods to the country, and the 
general disturbance of the neighbourhood, arose 
and hastily dressed himfelf to accompany the 
King and the Duke of York, who were going 
into the City with a detachment of the guards, 
to give orders about blowing up houses in dif- 
ferent directions, so as to check the progress 
of the devouring element. For this purpose, he 
provided himself with a horse, and the caval- 
cade set forward at a brisk pace towards the 
City. As they advanced, he observed over the 
burning town a floating mass of dark smoke, 
calculated to exceed fifty miles in length, which, 
passing athwart the sun's disk, hung suspended 
in the air like an ominous and dismal banner : 
nor were there wanting weak and credulous per- 
sons to declare, as it was occasionally agitated 
by the wind, that they saw a hand coming out 
from the sky, to shake and wave it as a sign of 
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heavenly wrath. The strong eastern wind still 
continuing to drive the fiery torrent westward, 
many of the inliabitants about Temple-Bar were 
already beginning to remove their goods, one of 
whom had deposited before his house a consider- 
able quantity of loose straw, to be used in pack- 
ing his furniture. A burning flake from the 
Cathedral of St. Paul's falling among the heap, 
presently set it in a blaze, and the noise and 
confusion of the accident occasioning the ser- 
vant at the next dwelling to open the street door, 
a sudden blast of wind carried the whole ig- 
nited mass into the hall, and the house was al- 
most instantly enveloped in flames. The ser- 
vant was probably suffocated by the smoke in 
the first instance, for he appeared no more ; but 
in a few moments an elegantly-dressed female 
was seen in one of the upper balconies, whence, 
after casting a terrified look at the flames burst- 
ing from the window beneath, she again rushed 
back into the house, as if to seek some other 
method of escape. 
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After a little delay, some of the neighbouTs 
procured a ladder and placed it against the wall, 
when one of them ventured up to the rescue of 
the unfortunate lady, but the summit of a stack 
of chimneys falling over at the time, dashed him 
to the ground, sorely maimed and disabled ; and 
as the remainder of the pile was tottering and 
threatening every moment to come down, no 
second adventurer could be found to trust him- 
self to the ladder under such perilous circum- 
stances. Just at this juncture, the royal caval- 
cade reached the spot, and at the same instant 
the lady rushed forwards, into the balcony, ut- 
tered a cry of dismay, and sank down, either 
overcome by her terrors, or Tendered helpless 
and dizzy by the smoke. Momentary as was 
the glance that the King obtained of her face, 
he saw that she was beautiful, a circumstance 
which would at any time have interested him 
in her fate, and which in the present imminence 
of her danger, excited his sympathy in the most 
intense degree. — " Save the lady in the blue and 
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ydlow balcony r he exclaimed with a loud 
voice. — " Fifty guineas to any one who savefe 
herr— 

Several of the byestanders echoed the cry, 
but the heaving and rocking of the impending 
brick-work, det^red them all from attempting 
to claim the pri^e. There was one, however, in 
lus retinue who had omtemplated the female 
with a tenfold deeper thrill of interest and agony 
thm the King. Jocelyn had instantly recc^- 
. nised her to be Julia Strickland, and the delay 
of his appearing as her rescuer was no longer 
than the time required for throwing himself from 
his horse, and bursting through the intervening 
mob^ This was no sooner accom]Jished, than 
he rushed up the ladder with a desperate en-^ 
ergy, gained the balcony, snatched the insen«> 
fiUe Julia into his arms, and was preparing to 
descend, when a gush of dense smoke from one 
of the windows, concealed him for a moment 
from the spectators, whose terrified cries testi-' 
fied their apprehension that both were lost. Th« 
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mass, however, rolled away, and Jocelyn brought 
down his precious charge in safety ; but utterly 
spent with his exertions, almost blinded with 
the flame, and half sufibcated with the smoke, 
he had no sooner reached the ground, than he 
staggered and fell into the arms of one of the 
spectators, completely deprived for the moment 
of all power and consciousness. 

On recovering his senses, he found himself in 
an apothecary^s shop on the outside of Temple- 
Bar, attended by a shop-boy, who was holding 
sal-ammoniac to his nose, and a strange gentle- 
man, who no sooner observed his returning ani- 
mation than he tendered him a cordial, which 
Jocelyn swallowed, and from its restorative 
properties derived an almost immediate benefit. 
As soon as he could speak, he inquired in an 
incoherent manner about the lady he had 
rescued, so anxious to learn whether she had 
been restored to animation, and what had 
become of her, that his feelings almost over- 
powered his utterance. " You may be quitej 
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easy respecting the lady,'' replied the stranger ; 

she came to herself almost immediately upon 
being fanned with the cold air, and I warrant she 
is safe enough, for the King would not move 
from the spot till a coach was procured, when he 
whispered to one of his attendants, who stepped 
into it with the lady, and off they drove. His 
Majesty is ever kind and considerate when a 
jH^tty wench is in trouble.'" There was a sneer 
upon the speaker's face as he gave this informa- 
tion, which Jocelyn did not notice, and he was 
much more gratified by his tidings at the moment 
than he found reason to be afterwards.— And 
to whom am 1 indebted for taking charge of me 
and conveying me hither?" inquired Joceljm. 

" In good sooth. Sir," replied the stranger, 
*^ if I had not exercised authority after you fell 
into my arms, the smoke you had been swallow- 
ing might have proved your last meal upon 
earth ; for some of the rabble, under the notion 
of bringing you to yoiurself, began to throw 
water in your face with a liberality that was 

VOL. III. L 



S18 BRAMB1£TY£ KODSE. 

rather likely to produce sufibcation than resus- 
citation. Conjecturing that quiet and a cordial 
were more likely to restore you than uproar and 
cold water, I assisted in conveying you into this 
shop, and I am most happy that your recovery has 
done such speedy justice to my medical skill.*^ 
Jocdyn expressed the deepest sense of obligation 
for his interference, and gladly accepted the fur- 
ther offer of his accompanyinghim to his lodgings, 
as he hardly felt sufficiently recruited to Return 
thither without assistance. During their walk to 
Whitehall, the stranger introduced himself to 
Jocelyn as Colonel Rathbom, one of the dis- 
banded officers of the old army; • and having sate 
with him some time, withdrew, promising to call 
on the next day to inquire after his health. Of 
this he was not enabled to give a very favourable 
account, when his new friend repeated his visit ; 
for the water which had been so profusdy 
poured over him when he was in a violent heat 
from the effect of the fire, as well as of his own 
exei?tions, had brought on so severe a cold 
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and fever, that he was for some days unable to 
quit his apartment. The a^tation of his mind 
rather irritated his complaint ; for it was suffi- 
ciently vexatious to have lost Julia in the very 
moment of regaining her, without the aggrava- 
tion of being thus imprisoned by sickness, when 
his whole soul was bent upon following up the 
discovery he had so accidentally made. 

To these annoyances were now added appre- 
hensions of the most painful and jealous nfttiore. 
Colonel Rathbom, who had become a daily vi- 
sitant to his sick chamber, began to instil into 
his ear the darkest suspicions of the motives by 
which the King had been actuated in interesting 
himself for Julians preservation. He recalled his 
libidinous character, his notorious profligacy 
with regard to women, his secret haunts about 
the palace and elsewhere, for the gratification of 
his libertinism ; and coupling these dispositions 
with the fact of his even neglecting the urgent 
occasion that called him into the city until a 

carriage could be procured, his whispering to 
, L 2 
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one of his myrmidons, and desiring him to ac- 
company the lady to a place of safety, he sub- 
mitted to his auditor whether a doubt could be 
entertained, as to the real motives of his cchi^ 
duct. These suggestions were indeed more than 
plausible ; and when he saw they had wrought 
their effect upon Jocelyn, by exciting him to a 
passion of jealousy, he began to inveigh bitterly 
against the general depravity of the Court, the 
degradation of the country, and the ruinous ten- 
dency of all the King^s measures ; obscurely in- 
timating that public affairs had now arrived at a 
crisis that called upon every true-born English- 
man to come boldly forward, and lend his assist- 
ance towards averting the impending calamities. 

Jocelyn acknowledged the demoralised and hu- 
miliating state of the country, and professed his 
readiness to contribute towards its regeneration, 
could any honourable mode of effecting that object 
be pointed out to him. By dark and mysterious 
hints, the Colonel gave him to understand that a 
plan Was already in agitation for remedying the 
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evils of the state, that some of the most distinguish- 
ed characters were at that moment engaged in 
maturing it, and that its success, of which there 
could be no doubt, would redound not less to the 
interest and advancement, than to the glory of 
the parties embarked in it. When pressed to be 
more explicit, he declared that the time was not 
yet ripe for a full communication, quoted long 
passages from the Revelations, whose accomplish- 
ment he pronounced to be at hand, and talked 
so wildly about astrological predictions, jand a ru- 
ling planet, portending the subversion of monar- 
chy, that Jocelyn began to set him down for one 
of those narrow-minded and desperate enthusi- 
asts, whose society it would be much safer to avoid 
than to cultivate. Rathbom'*s attentions, how- 
ever, during his sickness, continued unremitted, 
and the service he had conferred would not allow 
Jocelyn to refuse his urgent solicitations to dine 
with him at B^ttersea ; after which visit he de- 
termined to drop his acquaintance altogether, 
tmd not listen any more to dark and unde- 
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fined propositions, of which he only uaderstood 
enough to see that they were of a dangerous 
nature. 

On the very first day accordingly of his quit- 
ting his chamber, he took boat with the Colo- 
nel, who had come to escort him to his residence, 
and proceeded to Battersea. The house was a lone 
and sufficiently forlorn-looking tenement, stand- 
ing in the fields at a little distance from [the 
water. ' I have invited a few friends to meet 
you," said the Colonel, as they debarked, with 
whom I wish you to become better acquainted ; 
they are men of right religion^ of approved 
zeal and courage, and, what is of more conse- 
quence, of lucky horoscopes ; they are associ- 
ated with me as brethren in the great work; 
and if, after this day's meeting, theiy pronounce 
you fitted for Section, you may perhaps have 
the honour.*" 

The clashing of swords and the uproar of 
angry voices, sounding from the house as they 
approached, ' cut short the remainder of his 
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h^asgue, and occasioned him to draw his 
sword and rush forward, exclaiming — " Ha ! are 
we betrayed? are we surprised? let every man 
defend himself to the last, and die the death of 
the righteous T Instinctively drawing his sword, 
and following the Colonel, Jocelyn hastened 
into the house and entered a back room, where 
a scene presented itself which for some time com- 
pletely baffled all his attempts towards eluci- 
dating its meaning. In the middle of the room 
stood his old acquaintance, Winky Boss, sur- 
rounded by six or eight gaunt figures, whose 
shabby-genteel dress, reckless looks, and fero- 
cious gestures, indicated broken fortunes, and 
desperate character. Several of them were 
(xdlaring the Dutchman, cursii^, swearing, and 
threatening by turns ; all had their swords 
pointed at his throat ; while Boss, whose eyes 
were winking in double-quick time, repeatedly 
ejaculated — ^' Niet een woord !— niet een woord ! 
— Ik ,kan niet spreeken een woord van En* 
gelsch :^ — ^intimating that he could not speak a 
single word, of English. 
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To explain tke perilous predicament in which 
he had unwaringly placed himself, it may be ne- 
cessary to state that Winky Boss, having found 
his way to England in search of his master, had 
learned the sad tidings of his death from Mr. 
Ashmole, who not only invited him to remain 
at South Lambeth, till an opportunity should 
occur for his returning to Holland, but made 
him a handsome present in money. With the 
latter he soon obtained consolation for all sor- 
rows and disappointments, by betaking ];umself 
to the Dolphin, a public-house at Battersea, 
famous for its strong spirits and good tobacco. 
Unfortunately for Winky Boss, liquor only 
made him more thirsty, without ever producing 
intoxication, although it might render his fa^ 
culties somewhat muddy and obtuse. In this 
drowsy plight, after wandering about the fields of 
Battersea for some time, he chanced to pass the 
back of Colonel Rathbom's house, and, behold- 
ing through an open window, a table spread out 
with glasses and bottles, he very unceremoniously 
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tslimbed into the room to allay the thirst with 
which he was tormented, taking it for granted, 
that as he had money in his pocket to defray the 
reckoning, he could not be encountering any 
very serious risk. 

Contenting himself with the remainder of one 
bottle, an instance of moderation rather attri- 
butable to drowsiness than abstemiousness, he 
withdrew behind a large screen in one corner of 
the room, intending to enjoy a comfortable nap; 
but before he could compose himself to sleep, a 
party of Colonel Rathbone's friends and accom- 
plices entered the apartment, and, having closed 
the window, began to discourse of subjects that 
involved life and death to themselves, and which 
in Bosses apprehension would be very likely to 
extend the same consequences to himself, should 
he happen to be discovered. In this ticklish pre- 
dicament his only chance consisted in observ- 
ing a profound silence, a mode of self-preserva- 
tion in which he persevered with laudable jmi- 
dence, until he percdived on a small shelf above 
L 6 
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his head,, a green bottle with a label round its 
neck, on which was inscribed that most attrac- 
tive of all words, — " Schiedam''— the name by 
which his favourite liquor was then designated. 
With a most exemplary caution did he slowly 
steal up his hand to embrace the neck of the 
bdoved bottle, which he would have safely 
transferred to his own mouth, but that a smaQ 
wine-glass which had escaped his observation, 
was displaced in the process, and fell smashing 
to the ground. Up started the company in an 
instant, — down went the screen,— out flew the 
swords, — and the _ unintentional spy, dragged 
into the centre of the room, presently saw half 
a dozen weapons pointed at his throat, and 
became instantly aware that his only chance of 
safety was to affect an utter ignorancte of 
English: 

His appearance and his sputtering language 
were proof positive that he was a Dutchman ; 
but it was not so easy to establish the negative, 
mid convince them that he had not understood 
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a word of what they had been saying. . Some 
were for putting him to death at once, and 
throwing him at nightfall into the river; others, 
believing in his ignorance of the language, re- 
commended that he should be dismissed, and 
that their place of rendezvous should be changed 
to prevent his giving any information; during 
which discussion, Winky Boss adjusted his 

vpipe, and arranged his discomposed clothes with 
an- appearance of perfect unconcern and a vacant 
look of ignorance. One who assumed some au- 
thority over his companions at length observed, 

, that where six or ei^t lives might be secured 
by the sacrifice of one, there was no room for 
further hesitation, and therefore proposed that 
in order to implicate each equally in the respon- 
sibility for his murder, they should all fall upon 
him and dispatch him, when he gave the sig- 
nal fcnr the assault. General assent being given 
lo; this atrocious proposition, they raised their 
weapons and looked at their comrade for the ap- 
pointed nodce of attack ; a moment of fearfal 
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suspense whidi their intended victim employed 
in taking out a pocket match-box, striking a 
light, and puffing at the tinder, that he might 
odax up flame enough for his pipe ; while he 
still preserved a phlegmatic indifference that 
might have convinced the most incredulous of 
his being utterly unacquainted with the subject 
of discussion. 

" Curse the fellow !^ cried the conspirator, 
who was to have given the signal, " he could 
never listen to us with so much composure if 
he understood a single word of the language. 
'Twere to throw away a murder to cut his 
throat, so we may as well turn the Dutch boor 
adrift, and take better heed in future to examine 
our room, and look behind the screen before we 
proceed to business." 

It was precisely at this juncture that Jocelyn 
and Colonel Rathbom entered the apartment 
A peculiar side-glance which Winky Boss cast 
at the former, intimated to him that he did 
not wish to be recognized ; and as our hero wa« 
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aware of the shrewdness concealed under his 
downish exterior, he took the hint, and con- 
ducted himself towards him as if he had never 
seen him before. All the swords were quickly 
returned to their scabbards on the appearance 
of a stranger, and the party contented them^ 
sdves with stating to the Colonel that, from the 
manner in which the Dutchman had been found 
omcealed in the apartment, they considered him 
to be a spy, and were about to give him the 
spy's reward. Jocelyn, who spoke Dutch, vo- 
lunteered to act as interpreter, and crossr4)ues- 
tioning Boss in that language with an appear- 
ance of great severity, explained to the company 
tbat he had clambered in at the window for 
liquor^ having mistaken the place for a public- 
house. To dispel every apprdhiension of future 
danger or betrayal, he added, that as the Dutch- 
man was anxious to return to his own country, 
he would take him that evening on board a 
Danish vessel in the river, which was to sail 
next day for Rotterdam, and denre the captain, 
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who was his particular friend, to see him safely 
transported to Holland. Many thanks ware 
given for this proposition, which seemed to meet 
the wishes of all parties; Winky Boss was 
locked up in one of the rooms until it could be 
put in practice ; and the remainder of the party 
proceeded immediately to dinner. 

During the repast, Jocdyn, who constantly 
saw fresh reason to distrust the desperadoes 
into whose society he had so unwaringly thrown 
himself, observed the utmost circumspection, 
discouraged every attempt to give the conversa- 
tion a political turn, was cautious not to com- 
promise himself by any unguarded expression, 
and withdrew as soon as possible, under the 
pretext of conveying the Dutchman to Green*- 
wich, to put him on board the Danish ship 
before night-fall. It ii^ unnecessary to state, 
that he had no real intention of this sort, having 
merely availed himself of the pretext to extricate 
him from the predicament in which he had found 
him. Instead of exporting that trusty though 
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Ubtdous personage to Holland, he took him 
into his own service ; and, though honest Boss, 
partly from drowsiness, and partly from the 
effect of liqudr, had no rery distinct recol- 
lection of the conversation he had overheard 
when conce&ledv behind the screen, he retained 
enough of its general purport to determine Jo- 
celyn* never to exchange another with the fana- 
tical and dangerous Colonel Rathbom. Just 
as he quitted the house at Battersea, intending 
to walk to Lambeth and take boat, he passed 
a stranger, who, as soon as he approached, miiC- 
fled himself up in his cloak and struck into the 
fields,— a circumstance which he by no' means 
regretted,, as he was most anxious to avoid 
being recognised as a frequenter of that suspi^ 
cious residence, or an associate with its plot- 
ting inmates. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Son of sixteen. 
Pluck the lined crutch from thy old limping sire ; 
"With it beat out his brains ! Pity and fear. 
Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth. 
Decline to your confounding contraries ; 
And yet confusion live ! " ^ 

Shakspxabe. 

Enabled now, by the complete restoration of 
his health, to bestir himself with activity, Jocelyn 
lofi^t no time in instituting inquiries respecting 
Julia, but all his diligence proved unavailing in 
effecting any discovery of her retreat. Colonel 
Rathbom^s conversation had directed his suspi- 
cions to the purlieus of the palace, in the first 
instance ; and his search in that direction was 
proportionably keen. Baffled, however, in ob- 
taining the smallest evidence that might justify 
his apprehensions, he determined to revisit the 
spot where he had rescued her, to inquire whe- 
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ther any of the neighbours had heard the orders 
given to the coachman, or marked in what di- 
rection he had driven ; but the whole of Fleet- 
street was an undistinguishable mass of ruins ; 
the great fire having spread as far as the Tem- 
ple ; and none but a few houseless wretches, or 
vagrants, prowling for plunder, were to be seen 
among the still-smoking rubbish. A space, 
above two miles in length, and one in breadth, 
presented a vast unbroken scene of hideous 
desolation, where locality could only be rudely 
traced by the disfigured fragments of some pub- 
lic monument or tower; while in the midst of 
the destroyed city, the calcined and blackened 
skeleton of St. PauPs church reared itself up, at- 
testing, by its gigantic bones and fragments, the 
stupendous dimensions that it had once exhibited. 

Foiled in this project, he betook himself to 
Alderman Staunton^s country-house, where he 
obtained an interview with that personage, who 
with infinite perturbation of manner, disclaimed 
all knowledge of Julia, or of her family, and 
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once more implored Jocelyn never to renew 
such inquiries at his house. Respecting Con- 
stantia, he could give him no information of 
a more satisfactory nature, contenting himself 
with stating that she had retired, for the present, 
into the country, and had not hitherto furnished 
him with her address. From the Alderman's 
he betook himself to South Lambeth, but Mr. 
Ashmole was either as ignorant or as uncommu- 
nicative as his friend ; and Jocelyn returned to 
Whitehall, more and more convinced, from the 
result of his inquiries, as well as &om the con- 
current circumstances of her disappearance, that 
the King had either caused her to be secreted, 
or must be privy to the place which, whatever 
might be her motives for that measure, she had 
voluntarily selected for her concealment. 

To Jocelyn a state of suspense had always 
proved intolerable. Irritated at once by love, 
jealousy and disappointment, he determined, 
after many debates with his own mind, to dis- 
regard all risks of offence, to avow to the Mo- 
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Tisffch his passion for JuUa, and to implore him 
to give any information in his power as to the 
jiace to which she had been conductfed. To 
select an opportunity for this hazardous inquiry 
was no easy task, for Lady Castlemaine had 
caused him to be excluded from the private 
parties of the King, although his official situar- 
tion under her Majesty authorised his presence 
at all the public entertainments of the Court. 
Against individual audiences, formally request- 
ed, Charles had long set his face, for fear of an 
assault^ as he termed every remonstrance touch- 
ing his present conduct, or any appeal to his 
former promises: and Jocelyn had therefore 
no alternative but to address him at some of the 
Court festivals. The first gala that had been 
given since the Fire was already annoimced, and 
as his Majesty had really exerted himself with 
an unusual energy upon that occasion, by going 
in his barge to the Tower to order the blowing 
up of the houses about the Graff, and sub- 
jaequeutly on horseback towards the city, as we 
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have already shown; his courtiers and the mi- 
nisters of his pleasures determined to show their 
sense of his- merits by enlivening the announced 
entertainment with an extraordinary festivity. 
True, it was a strange season to choose when 
the city had just suflfered so heavy a judgment; 
when, in addition to the numbers of the middling 
classes who had been suddenly reduced to beg- 
gary, it was calculated that above two hundred 
thousand of the poorer sort were scattered about 
the suburbs, sleeping under tents, or beneath 
the open sky, on the point of perishing from 
hunger and utter destitution; but the Court 
of Charles the Second was never squeamish 
when an outrage could be offered to every feel- 
ing of commiseration or decency, and the pre- 
parations accordingly continued, as if there was 
a signal triumph to celebrate, instead of so 
dreadful a calamity to deplore. 

To do all honour to the occasion, his Majesty 
resolved to appear for the first time in the new 
dress which he meant to introduce at court, and 
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accordingly, having discarded the doublet arid , 
stiff collar, bands and cloak, he invested himself 
solemnly with his Persian attire, being a long 
richly embroidered cassock of black cloth, pinked 
with white silk under it, brought close to the 
body, with a girdle set with precious stones, and 
a handsome tunick over the whole. The legs 
were ruffled with black ribbon, and jewelled 
buckles at the knee and foot were substituted 
for garters and shoe-strings, the tout ensemble 
forming a very rich, manly, and becoming gar- 
ment, which several of the great cx)urtiers^ had 
already adopted in compliance with his Majesty's 
wishes. 

The place of entertainment was the Court 
theatre, where, after some exquisite Italian sing- 
ing by two eunuchs and a womtfi, there was a 
grand masque and ball, in which the King and 
Queen, with all their distinguished visitants, 
performed various graceful dances in slow move^ 
ment ; the splendour of their dresses, the sweet- 
ness of the music, which consisted entirely of 
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wind instruments, and the brilliant decorations 
of the saloon, constituting altogether a scene of 
rare elegance, combined with unrivalled mag- 
nificence. The King having resumed his seat 
after the dancing, and being at that moment 
surrounded by only a few of his more intimate 
associates, Jocelyn considered it a favourable 
opportunity for his purpose ; and imploring his 
Majesty's pardon for the liberty, which he at- 
tributed to a deep attachment for the lady in 
question, he humbly stated the information he 
required. 

" Gadzooks ! that is very true,^ cried the 
King, choosing to misunderstand the object of 
his solicitation — " I remember you were to have 
fifty pieces for preventing a wench from singe- 
ing her petticoats ; my treasurer shall pay them 
to you.'*' 

" I beg to assure your Majesty,'' said Jo- 
celyn, " that I was not influenced by any hope 
of reward, nor do I claim it : but, if your Ma- 
jesty would condescend to inform me where—" 
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" Tush ! Sir,'' cried Charles, interrupting 
him — niust the Sang be answerable for every 
pretty Perdita that chooses to jilt her lover 

Your Majesty may perhaps have forgot- 
ten," continued Jocelyn, that the person who 
accompanied the lady in the carriage received 
instructions—'' 

" Enough, Sir, enough !" interposed Charles, 
with a stem look, and at the same time slightly 
colouring—** I am not to be questioned as to 
what orders I may give, nor do I recollect that 
the Queen's private Secretary is of his Majesty's 
Privy Council." Turning his back upon Jo- 
celyn after this pointed rebuff, he exclaimed to 
the Duke of Buckingham — " What say you, * 
George, to this white pinking of the vest ? me- 
thinks 'twere better without it : and this black 
ruffling of the leg, as if it were a pigeon's, shall 
we discard it for a peach-coloured silk stocking ? 
Pronounce, my arbiter elegantiarum, my mo- 
narch of the mode, for in foppery and frippery 
I a^cknowledge thee to be infallible." 
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Buckingham gave his opinion with great gra- 
vity upon these important points, discoiura^ng 
any alterations, commending the dress as at 
once elegant and manly, although he concluded 
with an offer of a heavy wager, that his Ma- 
jesty would be presently tired of the innovation, 
and would resume his former garb. This bet 
the King accepted with much confidence, pro- 
testing his perfect approbation of the change ; 
but theresult proved that Buckingham, who soon 
claimed the money, knew his capricious humour 
better than he did himself. As there had been 
no reason for the adoption of this new fashion, 
so was there none for its discontinuance. It 
had been the whim of the moment. To a mo- 
narch who needed perpetual excitement, its no- 
velty was sufficient recommendation ; when this 
ceased, its attraction was lost, and the Persian 
garment followed the fate of the ministers, mis- 
tresses, and favourites, of whom he had succes- 
sively grown tired — ^it was thrown aside and 
forgotten. 

Jocelyn's indignation at his cavalier dismissal 
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from the royal presence was inflamed by the con- 
viction that his suspicions were well founded, 
and that the King was the real author of Julia's 
abduction, and perfectly well acquainted with 
her place of concealment. His Majesty had 
begun with a wilful misconception,' he had pro- 
ceeded with an evasion, he had concluded with 
a rude and haughty sneer, but he had never 
denied the fact. Indeed his manner and his 
equivocation amounted to a full admission in 
the mind of Jocelyn, who sate apart in a comer 
of the festive hall, indulging bitter ahd jealous 
thoughts, and little participating in the mirth 
and merriment that surrounded him. The 
mummery usually enacted at these entertain- 
ments was now beginning. Killigrew having ^ 
dressed himself up as a Quaker, went about 
denouncing the vices of the Court, and prog- 
nosticating the most dreadful calamities in 
consequence, such as a stoppage to the sup- 
ply of canary, claret, and muscadel for the 
men; of Flander's lace, French gloves, Spa- 

VOL. III. M , 
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nish rouge, and Dutch sprunking-glai^ses for 
the ladies; together with a general mortality 
among lap-dogs, monkeys, and parroqueets, 
pimps, pandars and parasites ; whereby the re- 
creation and occupation of all ranks and sexes 
at Whitehall were likely to be annihilated. 

" What news, friend, in the City inquired 
the King, as he came up. 

Worse and worse, friend,^ replied Killigrew 
as if he were addressing a stranger. " All go- 
ing to rack and ruin ; commerce declining, con- 
fidence destroyed, incapable ministers, a plea^ 
sure-loving King, a discontented nation. And 
yet there is one good, honest, able man in the 
country, who, if he could be prevailed upon 
to undertake the management of affairs, and 
look to every thing himself, would speedily re- 
deem all.*" 

" 'Ods fish r cried the King, " he must be 
a spruce and stirring blade, and it would like 
me well to know the name of such a phoenix.'" 

" His name," continued KiDigrew, very se- 
riously, " is Charles Stuart, who now spends 
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his time in kissing and courting, in toying and 
tippling ; but who has talents to perform all 
that I have said, if he would only devote ^lim- 
self to the imdertaking.^ 

^*Tush, friend r replied the King, " what can 
you expect from one who associates with such a 
deboshed, idle, and rakehelly fellow as Tonl 
Killigrew 

That he should laugh at him when he 
plays the fool, and endeavour to profit by him 
when he acts the Mentor,'* said Killigrew, and 
immediately moved off to another part of the 
a^)artment. Attracted by the bustle and laughter 
that sounded from a distant part of the saloon, 
Charles, ever on the alert for amusement, has- 
tened in that direction, and no sooner reache4 
the spot, than several voices at once cried out, 
" Here is his Majesty ! here is hisMajesty !^and, 
opening to the right and left, disclosed to the 
King's observation the strange figure whom 
they had been previously encircling. It was a 
9quat and corpulent Dutchwoman, with grey 
H 2 
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eyes, sandy mustachios, a coif with laced 
streamers surmounting her hair, which was po- 
matumed back from the forehead ; two ponderousv 
gold ear-rings, la}dng themselves down upon the 

fat of either shoulder ; and her costume ^But 

we need not describe it a second time, for the 
figure was Lady Compton, and her attire the 
identical suit she had worn upon her first pre- 
sentation to Jocelyn, and which having consi- 
derably suflered by the lapse of time, had been 
selected for her travelling-dress. She had come 
up to London herself, finding Jocelyn's exer- 
tions inefiectual, to use her own personal influ- 
ence with his Mcgesty in procuring a settlement 
of the Brambletye cause. Lord Rochester hap- 
pened to hear her inquiring for Jocel}ni's apart- 
ments at Whitehall, and rightly conceiving 
that so grotesque a figure might afford amuse- 
ment to the Court, had introduced her into the 
saloon, informing her that she would be sure to 
find Mr. Compton among the company, or the 
King himself if she desired to speak with him. 
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The latter, indeed, was much moire the object 
of her search than the former, and she no sooner 
gained sight of him in the manner we have 
described, than she waddled up to him, curtsy- 
ing, and exclaiming, — " Hoe is het met zyne 
majesteit de Koning ? Vive le Roi ! God bless 
deKing!'' 

" Who is it ? who is it ?^ was eagerly buzzed 
about, while the exclamations of " Capital cha- 
racter ! inimitably supported ! charmingly dress- 
ed f proceeded from the mouths of others, who 
took for granted that the whole had been got up 
for the amusement of the King. As Charles 
himself looked -somewhat puzzled from not ex- 
actly comprehending the meaning of the mum- 
mery, her ladyship proceeded to inform him, 
in the same mixture of Dutch, French, and 
English, that she had had the honour of being 
acquainted with him at Bruges and dsewhere, 
before the Restoration. 

" Prettily acted, f faith ! and a droll piece of 
mummery,^' cried the King, who did not in the 
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least recognise his old acquaintance, — but 
somewhat enigmatical as to the plot, and no less 
questionable as to the player, unless it be Tom 
Wollop, the Falstaff of the Red Bull Theatre^' 
Not a little indignant at this supposition, her 
ladyship inquired whether he had so entirely 
forgotten his friend the quondam widow Weegs- 
chaal, whom he had once kissed at Bruges. — 
"'Ods fish!" exclaimed the King, laughing 
heartily, and looking at her more attentively in 
the face,—" sure as fate, it is the very same. 
Gadzooks ! Madam, thou 'rt right welcome to 
our Court ; and as I kissed thee in one frolic at 
Bruges, so wiU I kiss thee in another at White* 
hall.^^ In pleasant and playful mood his Ma- 
jesty suited the action to the word, whereat her 
ladyship simpered and curtsied with an egre- 
gious satisfaction, and the spectators indulged 
their laughter without restraint, complimenting 
the King upon the acquisition of a new mistress, 
and even bringing up the Queen to be intro- 
duced to her Dutch rival ; while banter and 
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raillery flew from mouth to mouth, as the as- 
semblage addressed themselves to her with a 
mock homage, all parties seeming to enjoy 
the scene with the highest possible glee. Her 
ladyship, however, who had not been at the 
expense of coming up to London for pastime, 
proceeded immediately to business, by beseech- 
ing the King to interfere with the Lord Chan- 
cellor, and procure a decision of the long pend- 
ing Brambletye cause^ a favour which his Ma- 
jesty promised with as much readiness as he 
forgot to perform it. 

Jocelyn was about to retire from this bois- 
terous and uncongenial mirth, of which he knew 
not the cause, when he was imfortunately recog- 
nised by his step-mother, who waddled up to 
him, almost before he was aware of her purpose, 
and exclaimed,— " Hey, Joceljm, myn zoon, hoe 
is het ?^ at the same time putting her amf round 
his neck, and giving him a smack that echoed 
through the hall. A new peal of laughter 
followed this hearty though unwelcome em- 
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brace, and Jocelyn, who was in no fitting mood to 
be made the butt of the company, was annoyed 
ahnost beyond endurance, by the banter of thie 
courtiers, as well as the irony of the King. — 

Gramercy ! man,* cried Charles, " I give 
thee joy with all my heart, for this is doubtless 
the Orinda, the Roxalana, the Dulcinea who 
was rescued from the fire, and about whom thou 
wert so unhappy. A delicate creature, i' faith ! 
and too well calculated to raise a flame, to be 
allowed to perish in one. Who would not mount 
a ladder for such a kiss as that 

With great difficulty did he command himself 
sufliciently to preserve silence and take no no- 
tice of the jeerers, as he partly led and partly 
pulled her ladyship out of the festive hall, and 
conducted her to his ow» apartments, where she' 
stated the object of her visit to London, and con- 
gratulated herself on her immediate success in 
having obtained the Eing^s promise of inter- 
ference. Jocelyn well kn^w the value of such a 
pledge; but willing ^impress upon her mind 
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that every purpose was now accomplished, he af- 
fected to consider it quite conclusive of success, 
and urged the propriety of her retumiilg as soon 
as possible, both on account of Sir John^s health, 
and of the great expenses of the metropolis. 
The latter argument was irresistible, and she 
professed her readiness to quit London on the 
following day, if Jocelyn would undertake to 
procure her a conveyance, which he cheerfully 
engaged to do. Next morning he accordingly 
bestirred himself by sunrise, engaged a vehicle, 
the driver of which made himself responsible 
for her safe arrival at Brambletye, and had the 
satisfaction of bidding ndieu t6 her ladyship, who 
departed in high spirits at her imagined success. 
Most fortunate was it that he had exerted him- 
self with such promptitude, for Rochester, elated 
at the amusement she had already afforded, 
had laid a scheme with Killigrew, Etherege, and 
some others, for letting her loose upon the Chan- 
cellor while he was sitting in his own court ; 
and the whole party were not a little mortified 
M 5 
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at her escape, as they calculated, from the ani* 
mosity she had expressed against him, that she 
could hardly content herself with any thing less 
than the demolition of his lordship's wig. 

Restless and uneasy, and anxious to avoid 
the raillery with which he knew he should 
be still persecuted, he determined to avoid the 
Court-idlers who were generally lounging about 
the stone gallery, the matted gallery, or the 
painted chamber of Whitehall; and he was 
accordingly going round by the garden of the 
Palace, when the gate opened, and three figures 
passed out into the Park, whose apparition 
almost transfixed him to the spot on which 
he stood; with utter amazement. It was Julia, 
gaily and superbly dressed, leaning upon the 
arm of Lady Castlemaine on one side, and upon 
that of Mark Walton on the other. She had evi- 
dently recognized him, for she blushed deeply, 
turned aside her head, and walked forward with 
increased rapidity, leaving Jocelyn in a state 
of mind that baffles description. Her splendid 
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attire, the character of the woman upon whose 
arm she was leaning, the power of passing 
through the privileged gate, which was under- 
stood to be reserved for the King and his mis- 
tresses ; every thing seemed to attest that she 
had been secreted about the Palace, as he had 
always suspected; that she had been unable to 
resist the attractions of a Court, and tjie soli- 
dtations of a royal lover ; that she had followed 
the infamous example set by so many other 
women of superior station to herself, and th^t 
she was in consequence utterly unworthy of his 
love. 

Irritated sit once by indignation and disap- 
pointment, he hurried back to his own apart- 
ments, locked himself up, and devoted the re- 
mainder of the day to solitude and the indulgence 
of his own melancholy thoughts. Even the in- 
tervention of a night's rest, which generally 
sufficed to allay the irritation of his mind, had 
not at all dissipated the splenetic feelings of the 
day before: he no sooner arose than he wan- 



268 BRAMBLETYE HOUSE. 

dered to the watei>side, stepped into a boat, and 
desired to be rowed to the city, intending once 
more to survey the ruins, a scene which seemed 
congenial to the desolate state of his own mind. 
Instead of executing this ^purpose, he made his 
way, after landing, to Moorfields, which were 
then covered with a motley encampment of poor 
houseless sufferers, huddled together under tents, 
awnings, and rags of every possible description, 
and surrounded by such goods and chatties as 
they had been enabled to snatch from the flames. 
Amidst the misery and squalor of tliis gypsey 
scene, stood the gaily-decorated booth of Po- 
lichinello the Italian puppet, whose exhibi- 
tion, under the magic influence of fashion, drew 
crowds of visitants from the Court end of the 
town, to startle the surrounding wretchedness 
with the echoes of their obstreperous mirth. 

Little solicitous of mingling with these heart- 
less triflers, he wandered away from t^ie scene, 
so wrapt in his own sad thoughts, that -he 
scarcely knew what direction he was taking 
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until he found himself in the vicinity of the 
Tower, when he observed, upon a projecting 
sign, a head of Merlin, over which was written, 
" Here lives an astrologer — admittance from 
twelve till four and under the painting was a 
quaint and humorous copy of verses.^ Pleased^ 
with the style and talent of this inscription, he 
resolved, in the hope of dissipating his uneasy 
reflections, to desire a sample of the wizard^s 
skill ; although he had not the smallest con- 
fidence in the power of these necromancers. On 
mounting the stairs, he was ushered into an ante- 
room filled with company, waiting their turn 
for an audience, as the wise man only received 
one at a time. In due course, Jocelyn was ad- 
mitted into the sanctum sanctorum^ where the 
astrologer sate installed, surrounded with globes, 
astrolabes, mosaical rods, tables for calculating 
nativities, and all the customary apparatus and 
trumpery of his calling. 

" What is your purpose P'' said the astrologer, 
as he entered — " do you wish to learn the art 
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of framing sigils and lamens, of erecting a 
scheme, casting nativities^ forming horoscopes, 
or producing vilification by the divining rod?'' 
" If you know not the purpose with which I 
came, how can you know aught else concerning 
me?'' said Jocelyn, willing to puzzle the con- 
juror. 

" I can know nothing but by my art," re- 
pUed the astrologer—" let me consult the stars, 
and make invocation, and you shall be satisfied 
of my skill." At these words he performed va- 
rious fantastical contortions, consulted his books 
and his instruments, and after exclaiming — " Per 
virtutem illorum qui invocant nomen tuum, 
Hermeli, mitte nobis tres angelos," — ^he pre- 
tended to hold conversation with the three angels, 
whom the spirit Hermelus had sent him. At the 
conclusion of his conjuration, he said to Joceljm, 
Your place of nativity is against you : Heaven 
send, you leave not your fleece in the one like a 
sheep, nor wear the other about your neck like a 
felon, for both a Brambk and a tye are con- 
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cemed in your birth. What's here ? — ^Vulcan in 
opposition to you ? You are a player upon the 
guitar, I see.** 

" I am,'' said Jocelyn. " Ay," continued the 
Astrologer — " and this is not the sole point in 
which you resemble Orpheus, for like him you 
have snatched your Eurydice from the region of 
&e, only to lose her again. Ha ! do you start ? 
have I touched you ? You love her, then ; and 
yet you were kissed by another, last night ; ay, 
and in the presence of the King and the whole 
Court — ^Prohpudor!" 

I confess that you amaze me,'' said Jocelyn, 
" and if your art, or rather your information, 
which appears to be most quick and accurate, 
can resolve me where I may find " 

" Dixi • abi!" exclaimed the Astrologer 

" 1 have said: — ^you may depart!" with 

which words he pulled down a wooden partition, 
that rendered him no longer visible; a new ap- 
plicant was admitted; and Jocelyn had no al- 
ternative but to walk down stairs, and quit the 
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house, idiich he did in profound astonishmmt, 
not only at his being thus recognized by a stran- 
ger, but at the inexplicable celerity with which 
the last nighf s occurrences at Whitehall had been 
conveyed to an obscure astrologer, in the nei^^ 
bourhood of the Tower. The only wonderful 
feature of the whole tnmsaction was the Protean 
power of metamorphosis, that enabled Linrd 
Rochester, (for such was the astrologer,) to 
assume whatever disguise and character he 
pleased, and deceive his most intimate friends 
with the same facility as he had now deluded 
Jocelyn. For some weeks past, his Lordship had 
been in the habit of posting from Whitehall 
to the Merlin's Head in the City, where he had 
succeeded in establishing a prodigious reputaticm 
as a cunning man ; sometimes availing himself 
of his celebrity for his own mere amusement ; 
and sometimes abusing the confidence he had 
inspired by rendering it subservient to the most 
licentious purposes. His male applicants were 
generally dismissed with some such swaggering 
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mandate as that which Jocelyn had received ; 
but by telling the credulous females who con^ 
suited him, that, if they betook themselves to a 
certain spot, they would encounter a man in a 
particular dress, who was destined to be their 
husband, and whose advances they ought not 
to reject, he was often enabled, by personating 
the character he had described, to gratify his 
propensity for intrigue and low amour, not less 
at the expense of his own honour than that of 
others. 

Making various attempts to solve, by all sorts 
of conjecture, the apparent mystery that involved 
this astrologer, and still reflecting most painfully 
upon Julia's degradation, Jocelyn walked to the 
Tower-wharf, where he took boat again, and 
was re-conveyed to Westminster. As he pass- 
ed one of the courts of law in this quarter, he 
observed a crowd around the door, and various 
detached parties whispering together at a little 
distance; and, upon inquiring the cause of the 
assemblage, was informed that one of the regi- 
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ddes was at that moment upon his trial. Though 
in general averse from all scenes of such solemn 
and painful interest, a feeling of mingled cu- 
riosity and commiseration induced him to join 
the throng of those who were pressing through 
the door-way, and to enter the hall. , It was 
completely full ; and though the greater part of 
the crowd consisted of the lower orders, they stood 
uncovered, observing a profound silence, or only 
conversing together in anxious whispers, all eyes 
being directed towards the upper end of the hall, 
and every countenance wearing an expression 
of deep awe. Gradually making his way up to 
the bw:, Jocelyn was at length enabled to look 
over the circular enclosure ; and, directing his 
eyes to the spot set apart for the criminal, a 
thrill of horror shot to his very heart at behold- 
ing his friend, the unfortunate Mr. Strickland. 

Recoiling instinctively back from the dread 
of being recognized by a criminal on trial for 
his life, and overcome at the same time by a 
gush of sympathizing anguish, he would have 
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shrunk away ; but as the proceedings were now 
about to commence, the crowd behind pressed 
up to the bar with a vehepience which he had 
not the power to resist, and he thus, remained 
fixed to the spot he occupied, a compulsory 
witness of the trial. Finding, however, that 
although he could observe every thing that 
passed, he was so placed as not to be distin^ 
guishable from within the bar, he became more 
reconciled to his imprisonment, and ventured 
to cast another glance at the wretched man, who 
now stood arraigned by his real name of Valea- 
tine Walton, as a murderer, traitor, and regi- 
cida His appearance was little altered since 
Jocelyn had parted *from him at Haelbeck. 
There was the same wild neglected beard, the 
same wan and haggard countenance; but the 
distrust and terror, that had formerly kept his 
eyes glancing from one object to another, in 
perpetual suspicion, were now succeeded by a 
fixed look of firm desperation. Like some wild 
animal which, after having used every effort to 
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escape, stands fiercely at bay when it is finally 
chaced into the toils, did Valentine Walton 
gather courage from despair, and look round at 
the court that was to try him, and at the my- 
riad eyes that were rivetted upon him, with an 
expression of resolute and even fierce defiance. 
Beneath him sate his wife, who had insisted 
upon acting as his counsel and defender, and 
who upon this awful occasion preserved all that 
dignified calmness, and majestic self-possession, 
which Jocelyn had so often admired in her 
demeanour at Haelbeck. 

After enlarging upon the peculiar heinous- 
ness and enormous atrocity of the offence, and 
indulging in a proportionate strain of invective 
and vituperation against the prisoner, the coun- 
sel for the crown drew a frightful picture of 
the evils entailed upon the country by the late 
detestable Usurper, which he contrasted with its 
present happy and glorious state under his most 
sacred Majesty King Charles the Second, upon 
whom he pronounced a flaming panegyric; and 
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concluded his long speech by stating, that as the 
prisoner at the bar had been so many years 
absent from England, during which time he 
had changed his name, had artfully suffered his 
beard to grow, and had encouraged other alte- 
rations of personal appearance for the purpose 
of disguising himself as much as possible, there 
might have been considerable difficulty in prov- 
ing his identity, had they not been fortunately 
provided with a witness who had known him 
under every change of circumstances, and who 
could not only swear to his person, but to his 
guilt, although that was already sufficiently no- 
torious. This witness, he declared, was the only 
one he should call, and it Was a satisfaction 
to be able to state that he was not only a gen- 
tleman of unimpeachable veracity, but one who, 
in this ittstancie, had evinced a more than Roman 
virtue by sacrificing every feeling of regard and 
kindred upon the double altar of patriotism to 
his countiy and loyalty to his King. 

During the delivery of this speech, the pri- 
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aoner had preserved a look of unaltered firm- 
ness, which only varied towards its conclusion, 
into an expression of slight wonder. But no 
sooner had the crier pronounced aloud the name 
of Matk Walton, as the man whose evidence 
was to condemn him ; no sooner had he seen his 
nephew actually standing up in the witness-box, 
than he leaped suddenly backwards, as if re- 
coiliiig from a demon, and clasping his hands 
together above his head, while his whole face 
was distorted by ungovernable passion, he 
shouted out in a terrible voice, — " Vilhun! 
monster ! parricide ! man ! ! — may the blood 
and the curse of a murdered uncle, of one who 
^opted, fed, and nurtured thee in his bosom, 
fall upon thy head, and wither up thy heart ! 
May thy hopes be blasted in this world! and in 

the next, may fires unquenchable 

Overcome by the paroxysm of his wrath, he 
could not complete the malediction. His usu- 
ally wan complexion was suffused and sanguine, 
the veins swelled, perspiration trickled from his 
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forehead, his blood-shot eyes seemed starting 
from their sockets, the horrible grinding of his 
teeth became audible as he gnashed them to- 
gether, his body writhed as if the mighty con- 
vulsion within would rend it asunder, and then 
every limb becoming suddenly rigid, he fell 
backwards in a fit. — ^By order of the judge, he 
was removed from the court, his wife accom- 
panying him and promptly performing such 
melancholy offices as the occasion required, by 
loosening his bands, applying volatile salts to 
his nose, and giving proper directions to the 
bewildered officers of the court. 

Apparently unaffected by the catastrophe he 
h^ui occasioned, Mark Walton gave the most 
conclusive testimony of his nucleus guilt and 
identity, winding up his testimony by something 
like an apology, in which he attempted to 
disguise his hideous ingratitude and treacherous 
violation of ev^ry claim of consanguinity, under 
the flimsy veil of fealty to the King and duty 
to the public. 
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At the coodusion of his deposition, Mrs. 
Walton returned into the court, her counte- 
nance a little saddened, but still collected and 
undismayed. 

"Who is of counsel for the prisoner?^ in- 
quired the Judge. 

" I am, my Lord,'' replied Mrs. Walton. 
" I was his counsellor and adviser in the offence ; 
I will be his defender in his trial; I would 
willingly be a sharer in his punishment. I have 
but a few words to say, and I hope therefore to 
stand excused if I enter into a short detail of 
our privittte history. I am the sister of tiie 
late sovereign of these realms, his Highness the 
Lord Protector of England, Scotland, and 
Ireland, and the dominions and territories there- 
unto belonging.'' 

Woman! woman!" cried the Judge, an- 
grily, " we know of no such person here. If you 
speak of the late execrable usurper, Oliver Crom- 
well, call him by his name." 

" My Lord, my Lord," calmly resumed Mrs. 
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Walton — " names are of little import. You 
may, with a worse than cannibal rage, dig up 
and insult the remains of that man before whom, 
when alive, you cowered in the very dust. You 
may nail up that head upon Westminster Hall, 
whose bold and bright intellect exalted England 
to the very pinnacle of renown, and controlled 
the destinies of Europe. But you cannot tear 
him down from the illustrious niche he occu- 
pies in the temple of history ; you cannot un- 
tomb him from the imperishable monument he 
has built for himself by his own great and 
valorous exploits. My husband was entrusted 
by him with an almost unlimited power a^d au- 
thority ; how he exercised it let those attest who 
were subject to his sway. But though we were 
connected with the Protector by every tie o£ 
blood and interest,^ we were no parties to his 
usurpation ; we had not assisted him to depose 
an hereditary tyrant^ in order to set up a despot 
whose title was his sword. Deeming that this 
Aoble nation was never meant to be the patri- 

VOL. III. N 
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mcpy q[ a family, but was fully capable of go- 
verning itself, we were the staunch advocates 
of a republic ; and no sooner had we ascertained 
the real views of the Protector than we severed 
ourselves from his communion, gave up all our 
appointments, abandoned power and sway, and 
retired into the obscurity of private life,'' 

" You should have done that befoire the mur- 
der of the King," observed the judge; "yoli 
would then have had public opinion with you." 

" Public opinion exclaimed Mrs. Walton, 
with a slight expression of contempt. The 
wind is not more uncertain. In our last place 
of concealment, my unfortunate husband 'ga2wd 
every, day upon a picture representing the mur- 
der of William the First of Holland, who was 
slain in the most cowardly manner by a sor- 
did and bigoted assassin. This man did the 
Spanish nation, which had instigated him to the 
deed, celebrate and canonize as a msLrtyt, 
while his family was ennobled and enriched. 
Charles the First was tried by a public, legal. 
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solmn tribunal, and the seventy or eighty jud- 
who condemned him, are execrated, hunted 
down, and exterminated like wild beasts.— Such 
is public opinion.* This fleeting breath may 
perhaps be in favour of the restored Govern- 
ment, — -yet what has it eflfected ? This great and 
godly nation, so lately the terror of its enemies, 
rendered contemptible and effeminate by pro- 
faiae debaucheries, and given over to the do- 
minion of harlots, profligates, and drunkards, 
is become the scorn of Europe, is invaded and 
insulted by the weakest of its foes, its ships 
burnt in their harbours, its people put to fliight 
and shame, its very capital threatened ; while 
an outraged Deity, in manifestation of his wrath, 
has dievastated the land with pestilence, and 
destroyed its metropolis by fire.^ 
"Hold thy audacious tongue ! cried the 

* AD the parties implicated in the King's trials chose 
to overlook the defective constitution of the courts 
which, rendered their sentence as illegal and arhitrary^ 
as any of the violent acts with which the King was 
charged. 

N 2 
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judge — " and rail not thus against the govern-^ 
ment of his most sacred Majesty. All that yon 
have said is quite irrelevant. Do you deny the 
prisoner's guilt 

/ " Yes, my lord ; but I admit the act of which 
he stands arraigned, for Valentine Walton never 
meant to quit the earth with a lie in his mouth.'" 

" Woman ! how dare you trifle with the 
court?'' cried the judge. " As you admit the 
act I will proceed to charge the jury, and you 
may bring forward the prisoner that he may 
hear his sentence." 

" My lord,^ said^ Mrs. Walton, in a more 
solemn tone of voice — " it is out of my power 
to produce him ; he has escaped !^ 

"How! — ^what mean you? — ^Escaped!^ ex- 
claimed his lordship, starting up in great agita- 
tion. " Mr. Sheriff and officers of the court, 
look to it at your cost! Lieges ! I charge you all 
in the King's name to be aiding and abetting I 
Send to the Horse Guards for assistance ! Raise 
a hue and cry." 
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Compose yourself, my lord," resumed Mrs. 
Walton—" he is beyond your jurisdiction. He 
has removed his cause into a higher court, 
whence not all the kings of the earth, nor all 
their guards, nor all the armies in the world, 
can summon him to appear before you. He is 
dead !" 

" Dead !" exclaimed the judge, with a look of 
incredulity — "this is some plot or device to 
defraud the scaffold of its due. Look to him, 
officers, instantly, and let me hear the truth.^' 
Two or three officials of the court having now 
confirmed that the prisoner was dead, his lord- 
ship exclaimed in a loud and angry voice— 
" Insolent and unfeeling woman ! how have you 
dared to waste the time of the court, — ^how 
have you had the heart to plead his cause when 
you knew your husband to be a corpse ?^ 

" Because I wished to vindicate his memory— 
because I rejoiced that he had escaped from his 
miseries— that his mind was severed from the 
tenement of clay by which it was broken and 
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shattered— «that he had avoided a public ig- 
nominious death. That h no decease which 
promises to give me back the husband of my 
youth; which, renewing the bold, clear in- 
tellect, the pure, benevolent heart, that first 
won my love, will transfer them to the sky to 
await our second bridal." 

"Away with herP cried the judge— she 
raves. She is spotted all over with treason— 
away with her !*" With these words he broke 
up the court, apparently in great dudgeon, at 
having been disappointed of his victim; and 
Jocelyn, as well as the other spectators, slow- 
ly retired out of the hall, inany of the latter 
recalling to one another such passages as they 
recollected of Walton's early history.* 

• Valentine Walton, '' the Bashaw of the Isle of Ely/' 
as Heath calls him in his Chronicle, was made governor 
of King's Lynn and Croyland, with all the level of Ely. 
Walker, in his History of the Independents, says, that 
Boston, King*s Lynn, &c. were able to support forty thou- 
sand men, besides the island's native inhabitants, and 
that it might be laid under water at pleasure. He adds 



t 



BRAMBLETYE HOUSE. 



271 



— there ate but three paths to enter it, over three 
bridges, upon which they have or may build forts for 
their defence, and may from thence invade the ad- 
jacent country at pleasure, being themselves free 
from incursions ; or they may, if they list, break down 
the said bridges. These places, already strong by 
nature, they daily fortify by art ; for which purpose 
great sums of money have been sent to him, (Walton) 
and much arms, powder, ammunition and ordnance 
from Windsor Castle. Here, when all other helps 
fail, the godly mean to take sanctuary: this shall be 
their retreat frpm whence they draw the whole king- 
dom to parley upon articles of treaty, and enforce 
their peace from them at last. — ^These are the stra- 
tagems of the godly." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

" Cases and deprecations are in vain : 
The sun will shine and all things have their course> 
AVhen we^ the curse and burden of the earthy 
Shall be absorbed, and mingled with its dust ; 
Our guilt and desolation must be told 
From age to age, to teach desponding mortals. 
How far beyond the reach of human thought, 
Heav'n, when incens'd, can punish." 

LiLLo's " Fatal Curtosity.*^ 

Our hero's feelings at the scene we have just 
been describing, would have been of a still more 
painful and harrowing nature, had he been 
aware that he was in some degree instrumental, 
however unintentionally, in procuring the arrest 
and trial of the unfortunate prisoner. It will be 
recollected that at the time Mark Walton had 
borrowed money from him, he had declared his 
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litentlon of appropriating it to a purpose in 
which, if successful, his fortune would be made 
for life. This nefarious project was no other than 
the discovery and capture of his uncle, by whom, 
«s had truly been stated at the trial, he had been 
joriginally adopted, fed, and nurtured ; although 
jthe uncle's compulsory flight from England 
at the period of the Restoration, had of course 
broken ofl^ the intimacy, and severed all comniuni- 
cation between them. By his acquaintance with 
the friends and agents whom his uncle still retain* 
ed, and who were in the habit <rf occasions^ in- 
tercourse with him through the medium of the 
Burgomaster of Rotterdam, Mark had contrived 
to possess himself of his place of concealment, 
a secret of which the heartless ingrate immedi- 
ately saw the value, and as instantly resolved to 
turn it to account. Dissolute in his habits and- 
involved in debt, he saw within his grasp the 
means of present relief and future gratification; 
others, by a similar exercise of treachery towards 
the late King's Judges, had made their fortunes, 
N 5 
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and were well received at Court ; and he could 
gloss over the atrocity, as they had done, by 
giving it the name of loyalty and public duty. 

Reconciled to his projected enormity by these 
arguments, nothing remained but to provide the 
means of its execution. His pecuniary dis* 
tresses offered ah insurmountable obstacle, until 
the loan from Jocelyn removed this difficulty, 
when nothing remained but to make the best 
bargain in his power with Government, as to the 
remuneration he was to receive by way of blood* 
money ; and to get instructions from some com- 
petent person, as to the most eligible method of 
proceeding. For this purpose he applied to 
Sir Greorge Downing,* who from his long resi- 

• This fellow, whom Wood calls a sider in all times 
and changes, had been originally a chaplain to Colonel 
Okey's regiment, by whose recommendation Cromwell 
sent him as his Agent to Holland, where he distin- 
guished himself by his virulence and insolence towards 
the King, and procured his expulsion from the territory 
of the States. Towards^the close of the Commonwealth 
he obtained an interview with the Marquess of Ormond, 
when he offered himself as a secret spy to the King, was 
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{fence aa Envoy at the States, was not only well 
qualified to afford the requisite information, 
but had actually advanced and enriched him- 
self by pijocuring the seizure of three of the 
King^s Judges abroad, under circumstances of 
tre^h^ry scarcely less atrocious than those which 
he was himself meditating. From this most 
worthy coadjutor he not only received full in- 
accepted as such^ and was knighted by his Majesty be- 
fore he embarked at Schieveling. In 1662^ Miles Cor- 
bet^ John Barkstead^ and his former patron^ Colonel 
Okey, who had taken refuge at Hanau^ in Crermany^ 
were, by Downing's perfidy, decoyed to Delft, a letter 
being sent to tiiw stating. the arrival of their wives in 
that city. Here they were instantly seized by Downing, 
who hurried them on board the Blackmore frigate, 
^hich conveyed them to England, and they were exe- 
cuted on the 19th April following. 

From Hume's language one might almost imagine 
that an act of lenity had been extended to Colonel 
Okey. After stating that he prayed for the King at the 
place of execution, and noticing that in all his conduct 
he appeared to be a man of humanity and honour,'' he 
adds — In consideration of his good character and of 
his dutiful behaviour — ^liis body was given to his friends 
to be buried !" 
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structions how to act^ but was introduced by 
him to one of the King^s ministers, from whom 
he obtained a promise, that if he succeeded in 
his project, a portion of his uncle^s omfiscated 
estates should be restored to him. 

Thus provided with the means of executing 
his perfidious design, and excited by the ex- 
pectation of the reward, he set out for a port of 
the Spanish Netherlands, in a small government 
cutter, the captain of which was instructed to 
hover upon the coast, for the purpose of second- 
ing his enterprize. Two or three anonymoui^ 
letters, and some suspicious demonstrations about 
the castle of Haelbeck, operated so effectually 
upon the watchful terrors of its inmate, that, 
he was induced once more to change his quar- 
ters, and return into Holland, which country, 
being then at war with England, seemed to 
offer a more secure asylum. This was pre- 
cisely what his unprincipled nephew intended. 
The road along which his victim must neces- 
sarily pass, approached to within a small dis- 



idti^ of the sea ; the hour of his departure was 
ascertained ; a party of sailors were placed in 
ambush) and the unfortunate exile and his fa^ 
mily, fallings into the trap laid for them, were 
surprised, seized, and conveyed on board the 
cutter, which carried them up the Thames, when 
Walton was committed close prisoner to the 
Tower, and the females were set at liberty. 

The nephew, who had taken good care not to 
appear in this transaction, found his way back 
to England by a different conveyance, intend* 
ing9 by A refinement in treachery, to insinuate 
himself into his uncle^s confidence, and learn his 
plan of defence, in order that he might defeat it. 
Set ashore in London under circumstances that 
rendered them objects of real or affected detes- 
tation, Mrs. Walton and her daughter, being 
denied all immediate access to the prisoner, 
betook themselves in the first instance to 
Alderman Staunton, whose connections with 
the Government rendered him peculiarly sensi- 
tive as to any intercourse with the family of a 
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regicide. In great trepidation of spirit, he re- 
quested his friend Mr. Ashmole to receive the 
fugitives at Turret House, a proposition which 
that gentleman felt himself obliged to dedine 
£rom the same motives ; and hence, the agita- 
tion and the eagerness to disclaim all knowledge 
of tlie parties, which Jocelyn had remarked, 
whenever he made inquiries at these respective 
residences. It seemed as if the wanderers, pur- 
sued by the terror that attached to Walton's 
name, were to find no resting-place for their 
feet, no hand to welcome, no lK>use to shelter 
them. But Constantia had no sooner learnt 
their arrival, than disdaining all these cowardly 
and selfish apprehensions, she flew with open 
arms to her friends, pressed them to her affec- 
tionate heart, desired them to share her fate 
and fortune, and proposed, that to avoid being 
indebted to any one, they should all three live 
together, an arrangement which, since the 
death of her father, would be peculiarly gratify- 
ing to herself. 
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' - This generous offer being accepted with gran 
tttude, she immediately engaged for their recep- 
tion, the house withinaide Temple-Bar, from 
which she was fortunately absent in company 
with Mrs. Walton, at the moment wheti Julia 
had been rescued by Jocelyn, in the manner 
already described. 

Mark Walton had no sooner arrived in Lon- 
don, than he hastened to call upon his relatives, 
affecting to take the deepest interest in the fate 
of his uncle, reprobating the treachery by which 
he had been entrapped, and offering his ser- 
vices towards assisting in the defence, or in 
whatever other way they could be rendered 
available. At a moment when they seemed to 
be shunned and deserted by all the world ex- 
cept Constantia, such conduct, especially in one 
who held a situation about the Court, bore an 
appearance of generosity and disinterestedness, 
which Julia failed not to recognize with the 
fervour that belonged to her character, and 
which the object of it was willing to attribute 
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to motives of a tenderer and more personal na- 
ture. He had never seen her since they had 
played together as children, and was no less 
astonished at the improvement a few years had 
effected, than smitten by the charms which he 
now contemplated in the full perfection of her 
womanhood. The visits, which had been begun 
by policy, were now continued from an attach- 
ment to his fair cousin, that gathered strength 
every day ; and he looked forward to the possi- 
bility of reconciling all parties to their marriage, 
by making it appear that he was a compulsory 
witness in the prosecution of his uncle, and by 
offering to settle upon Julia the family estate 
which was to be restored to him by the Govern- 
ment. Such an expectation was not less absurd 
than sordid ; but knaves are peculiarly liable to 
make the most foolish miscalcidations, because 
they judge of others by themselves, and thus lay 
the foundation of their plans upon a wrong 
estimate of human nature. 

For some time, however, he succeeded in in- 
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gratiating himself with Julia. Being allowed 
to communicate with the prisoner by letter, 
Walton's family learnt his determination to 
plead guilty, a resolution which they combated 
most strenuously, and which his nephew also 
condemned as pusillanimous self-abandonment* 
He even accompanied Julia to a celebrated 
Counsellor at Westminster, to solicit him to 
undertake the defence ; and it was upon this oc- 
casion tliat Jocelyn had seen them arm-in-arm 
together as he came out of the Banqueting 
Room, where the King had been touching for 
the evil, although his tran^ient glance of the 
man^s figure did not allow him to recognize 
Mark Walton. 

In one instance, the growing attachment of 
the latter enabled him to afford Julia an essen- 
tial service. On the day that she had been res- 
cued from the fire, and sent away in a carriage 
by the King'^s orders, he happened to recognize 
her as the vehicle drove up to the back-door of 
Baptist May's apartments. The latter was the 
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keeper of the Privy Purse, and the chosen 
mimster of his Majesty^s private amours; a 
ctrcumstanoe which immediately suggested to 
Mark Walton the motives with which -his cousin 
was conveyed to this disreputable haunt. Too 
ah^ect a courtier to interfere openly with any 
proceeding in which the royal pleasures were 
eoncemed, he contented himself for the present 
with noticing the person who had accompanied 
her^ who proved to be one of the King^s minionsy 
with whom he had a slight acquaintance. By 
throwing himself in this man's way, and allud- 
ing to the afiair in which he had been engaged 
in a tone of raillery and badinage, he extracted 
from him all the particulars; and no sooner 
learnt that Julia was in a state of insensibility 
at the time of the rescue, than his crafty and 
scheming brain suggested to him the possibility 
of his passing himself off as her deliverer. If, 
in addition to this claim upon her gratitude, he 
could release her from her present dangerous 
predicament, he flattered himself that such im* 
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portant detvices would go far to counteract an J 
prejudice she might imbibe against him for hw 
cotiduct towards his uncle, even should he fail 
to make it appear that he was driven to act in 
that affair by an inevitable necessity. 

The great difficulty was to extricate her 
from Bab May's clutches without compromising 
himself or appearing in the transaction ; for he 
was sensible that if he made the King his ene- 
myj the confiscated estate would, in all pro- 
bability, ^never reach his hands, and he should 
have then incurred the odium of his uncle's 
sacrifice without reaping a single advantage. 
After some days' plotting and planning, he pre- 
sented himself to Lady Castlemaine, declared 
his passion for Julia, stated the circumstances 
under which the King had ordered her to be 
secreted in Bab May's apartments, enlarged 
upon her dazzling charms and great powers of 
fascination, in order to provoke her ladyship's 
jealousy, and concluded by imjdoring her assdst* 
ance in effecting the liberation of his mistresSi 
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This her ladyship, always afraid of new rivals, 
readily undertook to do ; adding that thete was 
no time to be lost, as the King, who had been 
confined to his room from a severe cold occa^ 
sioned by his exertions at the time of the Fire, 
meant to go out that day for the first time, and 
she had heard him, not two hours before, give 
ordei^s that May. should be in attendance in the 
afternoon. 

Between the i^eeper of the King's privy purse 
and her ladyship, there had long existed a league 
.offensive and defensive, cemented by a sense of 
mutual advantage from its continuance, and a 
fear of the consequences they might respectively 
entail upon each other by a rupture* 

There was therefore little difficulty in the 
present negociation. H6r ladyship undertook 
to bear him harmless ; and May, who knew that 
it was much safer to offend the King than the 
King's mistress, willingly introduced her to his 
prisoner, and suffered Mark Walton to accom- 
pany her into the apartment. The clothes that 
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Julia wore at the time of the fire had been so 
soiled by dirt and smoke, as to be utterly unfit 
for use, and she had therefore no alternative 
but to put on those which were supplied to her 
by a tire-woman sent for that purpose, although 
from their style of fashion and splendour they 
were suited neither to her taste nor her situa* 
tion. Lady Castlemaine stated the object of 
her visit, attributed her interference to the 
solicitations of Mark Walton, eulogised his cou^ 
rage in thus exposing himself to the King^s 
wrath, and perhaps to utter ruin, to e£Pect her 
liberation, and concluded by urging her to put 
on her hood and make her escape immediately, 
as the King would be likely to visit that apart- 
ment in the course of the afternoon. Julia 
needed no second solicitation ; she speedily 
prepared for flight in company with her de-, 
liverers ; her ladyship^s key let them out of tlie 
private door of Whitehall Garden into the 
Park ; and such were the circumstances under 
which their appearance together had excited 
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fuch an utter and agonizing astonishment in the 
mind of Jocelyn. 

Julia took leave of Lady Castlemaine with th^ 
most fervent thanks for her timely interference, 
and, escorted by her cousin, proceeded to Turiet 
House, where she hoped to meet her friend 
Constantia,.or at least, to. gather tidings of her 
and of her mother ; an expectation in which she 
was not disappointed. Although Mr. Ashmole, 
who held several places under Government, was 
still apprehensive of harbouring Mrs. Walton 
beneath his own roof, he had procured lodgings 
for her and for Constantia, who was determintd 
to share her fate, in the immediate vicinity^ 
Both were now summoned to Turret House, 
and the joy of this meeting, after the intense 
anxiety they had all been suffering since Julia's 
mysterious disappearance, must be left to the 
imagination of the reader. Julia presented her 
cousin to the assemblage as her double deliverer; 
first, from the balcony, in which ^e must have 
inevitably perished, but for his prompt and cou- 
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rageous aid; and secondly, with not inferior 
peril to himself, from the power and the sinister 
designs of the King. It will be recbllected that 
this was Hxe day before the trial, when nothing 
was yet known of his treason to his uncle, and 
when there was consequently no reason to check 
those overflowings of gratitude and admira- 
tMin with whidi the whole assemblage, and par- 
ticularly JTulia, acknowledged his inestimable 
services. 

As it was deemed probable that the King 
might institute some inquiry as to her escape, 
aaAlevm endeavour to recover possession of her, 
it 'iras suggested that she ought to be immedi- 
ately removed to > considerable distance from 
London ; a proposition which Mr. Ashmole not 
only warmly seconded, but mentioned a seques- 
tercd residence bdonging to a friend of his own, 
tLvd situated in a beautiful p4rt of Ashdown 
Fovest, in Sussex, which was at that moment to 
be let, and which would be admirably adapted 
to their present object of privacy and seclusion. 
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This 'retreat Constantia instantly undertook to 
engage; it was agreed that they should remove 
to it immediately after the trial ; and Mark 
Walton^ having inquired the exact situation of 
the house, withdrew to prosecute his own ne- 
farious plans. 

From the unfortunate state of his mind, as 
well as from the dreadful fate that would have 
awaited' him had he survived, the friends of Mr 
Walton were rather disposed to consider his 
death as a happy deliverance than an event to 
be deeply deplored. All the suffering and igno- 
miny of a public execution had been avoided, 
and his widow even viewed the occurrence as a 
special interference of Providence. Accompa- 
nied by Julia and Constantia, she retired in a 
few days to the sylvan asylum that had been 
provided for them, where in the tranquillity of 
the spot, the beauty of the scenery, and in the 
uncUsturbed enjoyment of all the solace to b^ 
derived from friendship and religion, they en- 
deavoured to forget the privations they had 
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suffered, and the agitating events in which 
they had all been participators. This soothing 
and peaceful calm was not, however, destined 
to be of long continuance. Mark Walton had 
no sooner got a portion of his uncle^s estate 
restored to him, a circumstance on which he 
mainly relied for success in his overtures to 
Julia, whom he looked upon as impbverished 
and even pennyless, than he hastened down to 
Pippingford Lodge, (for such was the name of 
their retreat,) atid demanded an interview. Mrs. 
Walton sternly refused to see him, a resolu- 
tion in which she ever remained inexorable : but 
Julia, who still imagined herself to be under 
incalculable obligations to him, did not feel her- 
self warranted in dismis^ng him unheard. With 
all the crafty subtlety that cunning could sug- 
gest, or falsehood invent, did he endeavour to 
gloss over his infamy, protesting that he was a 
most unwilling witness against his uncle, and 
could not without perjury have acted otherwise 
than as he did. He then vaunted the high 
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favour in whidi he stood with the King and 
Government; in proof of which he exhibited 
the royal grant, to him and his heirs, of his 
uncle's estate; and concluded with a formal 
avowal of his passion, and demand of her hand, 
urging her to observe, that he came once more 
as her deliverer, to rescue her from poverty, 
obscurity and reproach, and restore her, as 
well as his aunt, to wealth, society, respect, and 
a residence upon the lost estate of their an- 
cestors* 

Equally unconvinced by his arguments and 
untempted by his offers, Julia assured him 
that she could only repeat the expression the 
deep grs^titude which, for herself personally, 
she should ever feel bound to entertain towards 
him; declaring at the same time, in the most 
explicit and unequivocal terms, that he need 
never look for the smallest success in his suit, as 
her affections were not in her own power to 
bestow ; and she therefore urged him to abandon 
a pursuit which was equally hopeless to him'. 
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and painful to herself and her mother, who 
had declared her imalterable resolution of never 
seeing him. With this formal rejection she 
curtsied and left the room, in spite of all his 
efiPorts to detain her, hoping that by the decided 
manner of his dismissal, he would be discouraged 
from persecuting her any further. This, how- 
ever, was far from being the case : in spite of all 
interdicts he again repeatedly made his way 
into the house, renewing his solicitations with 
increased vehemence ; and after the doors had 
been shut against him, he not only accosted 
Julia and Constantia in an angry and alarming 
manner, whenever they walked beyond their own 
premises ; but beleaguering the garden^ which 
was only separated from the forest by a hedge, 
he listened to ^their conversation, and again 
urged his overtures with violence of behaviour 
that almost amounted to menace. Week after 
week, and month after month, passed away with 
little variation in this succession of annoyance, 
except that their tormentor aggravated it by 
o 2 



292 BRAMBLETYE' HOUSE. 

insolently declaring he would never abandon his 
pursuit ; until at length the inmates of Pip- 
pingford Lodge, feeling the unprotected nature 
of their situation, knowing the character of their 
assailant, and dreading the desperate expedients 
to which he might ultimately have recourse, 
began to consider the propriety of abandoning 
their abode, and seeking a new place of refuge. 

On the discovery of Valentine Walton's real 
history, Jocelyn had congratulated himself that 
he had resisted the first impulse of his pas- 
sion, and had not compromised himself with the 
daughter of a regicide, a connection which would 
have been considered little less than treasonable 
in any one holding a situation about the Court. 
The disparaging conclusions he had drawn from 
having seen Julia arm-ih-arm with Lady Castle- 
maine and her cousin, confirmed this feeling. 
He held himself happy in having escaped from 
a fascinating but artful woman, whose family 
was disreputable, and whose character was licen- 
tious. He considered that his passion was com- 
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pletely eradicated from his heart, and compli- 
mented himself upon the prudence and resolu- 
tion with which he had effected that difficult 
measure. But these were transient impressions ; 
there was a void in his bosom which no other 
object could supply ; his thoughts reverted to 
the first mistress of his affections, sometimes 
with anger, sometimes with pity, but always 
with regret ; and notwithstanding his experience 
of its past inefficacy, he again plunged into dis- 
sipation in the vain hope of abstracting his 
thoughts from the painful subject upon which 
they were perpetually brooding. 

xSuch had been his course of life for some 
time, when upon returning home one morning, 
he was told that there was a lady in his apart- 
ment, who had been waiting for him two or 
three hours. Surprised at this intelligence he 
entered the chamber, when a female figure arose 
from the chair in which she had been sitting, 
threw back her hood, and discovered , to 
Jocelyn the large black eyes which he had 
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never forgotten since they first arrested his 
attention in the grand tournament at Paris. 
" Good heavens he ejaculated — " Constantia 
Beveming here 

" Yes, sir/^ replied Constantia — " I am once 
more a despiser of conventional forms and obser- 
vances, for which I have no other excuse than 
that I slight them, as I did before, in order to 
render services to my fellow-creatures. I have 
made a discovery which, I trust, will secure the 
happitiess of the two people I most esteem upon 
earth, if it be made known to them, but of 
which, if the established punctihos of social 
intercourse are to be observed, they may for 
ever remain ignorant. Before I divulge it, I 
have one question to ask. You formerly con- 
fessed to me that your whole heart was devoted 
to Julia. Does that attachment continue ?^ 

" Alas!" replied Jocelyn, " I wish I could 
answer in the negative. I wish I could tear 
from my bosom the memory of a woman whom 
I still love, though she has proved herself un- 
worthy of my affections,^* 
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Unworthy !" exclaimed Constantiai with an 
indignant surprise: " are you mad? she is every 
thing that is pure, noble, and unsullied.'** — Jo- 
celyn related the circumstance from which he 
drew his inference against her honour. " For 
shame, sir ! for shame !^ resumed Constantia ; 
" your suspicion of such a woman is an insult 
which I could resent, but that I pity the feelings 
with which you must learn the injustice you 
have done her." In a few words she explained 
the mode of Julia's esc^ape, and accounted most 
satisfactorily for her appearing in the company 
of Lady Castlemaine. 

" Fool ! idiot ! that I have been r ejaculated 
Jocelyn, groaning with distress of mind. " Oh 
that every other obstacle were removed with 
equal ease ! Oh that she were purified from fa- 
mily taint and opprobrium, as effectually as she 
is from all personal reproach ! ,0h that she were 
the daughter of any one but Valentine Walton, 
the Regicide r 

" She is not the daughter of Valentine Wal- 
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ton !^ said Constantia solemnly ; and this is 
the discovery which I am come to communicate 
to you."" 

"Gracious Heaven!^ exclaimed Jocelyn — 
" who then is her father ?^ 

" That remains to be yet learned," replied 
Constantia.—'^ I have performed my mission. 
Mrs. Walton's own mouth must furnish what 
further particulars you desire to know. Hasten 
therefore to Pippingford Lodge, if you wish to 
secure Julia and your own happiness; hasten 
thither, if you wish to protect her from the 
insults of your rival.'" 

"Insults! Rival!" cried Jocelyn fiercely: 

" who is the man that dares " He stopped, 

for Constantia had quitted the apartment, only 
repeating the word, " hasten !** as she closed the 
door ; an injunction which was quickly obeyed, 
for Jocelyn having rapidly equipped himself 
for travelling, threw himself upon his horse, and 
was galloping out of London, in a short time 
after she had disappeared. 
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Upon his arrival at the Lo4ge, a spot with 
which he was well acquainted, from its being 
in the immediate vicinity of Brambletye House, 
he stated to Mrs. Walton, whom he found 
alone, the particulars of his interview with Con- 
stantia, and the object of his visit, imploring 
her to confirm, if true^ the information he 
had received respecting Julia'^s birth. 

"It is a secret,^ she replied, "which I had 
intended to carry with me to the grave, for I 
would not unnecessarily have distutfoed Julians 
peace of mind by divulging it, unless by so doing 
I could have restored her to her real parents, 
whoever they may be. From the information 
of our dear Constantia, however, I have learnt 
that her happiness may be promoted by its 
being made known to the world, that slie is not 
the daughter of Valentine Walton, and I there- 
fore reveal the truth from the same motives 
that have hitherto led me to suppress it. At 
the commencement of the civil wars we resided 
at East Grinstead, not many miles from this 
o 5 
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spot, happy in every thing but the want of 
offspring, — a blessing for which we often ad- 
dressed our prayers to Heaven, but without 
effect. We were about to embark for the Bar- 
badoes, where my husband possessed an estate, 
when on the eve of our departure we were 
alarmed by a cry from one of the chambers, on 
entering which, we found a female infant, richly 
dressed, lying on the bed. Con»dering that from 
the disturbed state of the country, some child ^ 
of distinction, suddenly Ifeft in orphan desti- 
tution, might have been committed to our adop- 
tion, or rather, that> benignant Providence 
had guided Mt to our threshold in answer to our 
supplications, we thankfully received the pre- 
cious gift, christened her Julia from the name 
dL the month in which she was found, and em- 
barked on the following morning for the West 
Indies. At our return we went to reside in 
Cambridgeshire, where a conviction of the in- 
utility of all inquiry, and a fear of losing the 
chief solace of our life, prevented our giving any 
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publicity to the affair. My dear Julia will ever 
be the daughter of my heart ; and she herself, 
I trust, has never had reason to complain of the 
mother who adopted her, although the misfor- 
tunes of our latter days have, as you well know, 
condemned her to a life of melancholy and 
uncongenial seclusion." 

Being informed in answer to his inquiries, 
that Julia was in an arbour at the bottom of the 
garden, Joceljm hastened to declare the deep and 
indelible attachment that he had ever felt for 
her since the first moment bf their acquaihtance, 
although various mysteries and misconceptions 
had hitherto prevented the offer of the hand 
and heart, which he now implored her to ac- 
cept. — " The mystery that involves my birth,'' 
replied J ulia, still remains to be solved, though 
I am afraid there is but little chance of dis- 
covering my real parents. If, however, you will 
accept a poor foundling, who has nothing but 
her heart to offer you, she will endeavour to 
atone for the want of other recommendations 
by the constancy and fervour of her affection." 
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An hour, a lover's hour, spent in mutual 
vows and sweet anticipations of the future, 
passed away with the rapidity of lightning, and 
Jocelyn was expressing his hopes that the 
great suit pending, by which his father's estates 
had been so long withheld from him, would now 
quickly be decided, and that they would soon 
be enabled to restore the splendours of Bram- 
bletye House, the seat of their ancestors, when 
a sepulchral voice, sounding from behind the 
arbour^ ejaculated— Anathema ! maranatha ! 
a curse be upon its sacrilegious walls^ and 
never again may they be covered with a roof ! 
Amen T 

Julia uttered an exclamation of terror, and 
even Jocelyn was startled : but almost imme- 
diately vaulting over the hedge, he beheld a dark 
object moving rapidly away towards the forest. 
He pursued it, but fleet as he was of foot, the 
gathering gloom of evening, and the deep shades 
of the forest, enabled it to escape, and as he did 
not wish to leave Julia, he gave over his search^ 
and returned to her, exclaiming—" There is a 
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mystery attaches to our family, as well as . to 
your's ; for this strange beings whom Sir John 
has christened the Black Ghost, has for several 
years continued to haunt Brambletye and its 
neighbourhood, uttering malisons against the 
house and the whole race of the Comptons ; a 
circumstance which we can no otherwise explain 
than by supposing her to be some wandering 
lunatic, although even this supposition will not 
account for her inexplicable power of eluding 
apprehension." 

The tender conversation, so suddenly inter- 
rupted by this incident, was resumed, and in 
the course of the explanations that ensued rela- 
tive to her escape from the fire, Julia saw fresh 
reason to despise her cousin for his contemptible 
falsehoods, and was not at all sorry at being 
enabled to transfer to her lover the gratitude 
that was due to him for her rescue. So in- 
dignant was Jocelyn at the recital of the in- 
solent persecutions they had all buffered from 
Mark Walton, that even the presence and the 
entreaties of Julia could hardly restrain his 
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wrath; or prevent the expression of his resolu-, 
tion to inflict personal chastisement upon the 
caitifl*, wherever he should encounter him. 

That wary and watchful personage, rendered 
suspicious by a knowledge of his own artifices, 
and now in intimate connection with the Go- 
vernment spies, had planted myrmidons about 
Pippingford Lodge, by whom he was pre- 
sently apprized of Jocelyn's arrival ; and well 
knowing that his own exposure would ensue, 
even if he escaped a personal skirmish with his 
rival, of which he was by no means desirous, he 
took immediate measures for placing him in a 
situation that should effectually debar him from 
prosecuting either his love or his revenge, and 
which might ultimately, as he hoped, entail de- 
struction upon his head. During the time that 
he had been tormenting Julia and her friends 
by his hateful solicitations, he was in the habit 
of residing, or at least of sleeping, in a wood- 
cutter's cottage, in the recesses of the forest, not 
far from Pippingford Lodge. Thither did he 
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now betake himself, to superintend the machina- 
tions he had been devising for Jocelytfs ruin ; 
stealing to his obscure hiding-place in the dusk 
of the evening, as he was, at this juncture, not 
less apprdiensive of his rival^s eye than of his 
arm. He was passing the last of the thickets in 
which the cottage was embowered, when a deep 
solemn voice exclaimed, " Stop, Mark Walton ! 
stop ! ^ and at the same moment a black figure, 
in a female garb, started from the brake. — 
"Stand aloof! keep back!'' cried Walton, 
jumping on one side, and presenting a pistol ; 
" I am armed, and if you move a step further 
you are dead I'' 

" Put up your weapon,'' cried the figure, " I 
am your friend ; I bring you tidings that may 
give you fortune, distinction, and Julia." 

" Julia ! " cried Walton, in amazement, 
" what can you know of her ? " 

I know that without my aid she is lost to 
you for ever; I know that your rival, Jocelyn 
Compton, is at this moment at Pippingford 
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Lodge ; I know that she has received him as her 
lover ; I know that I have a secret to divulge 
which will render you the master of her fate, 
and thereby, in all probability, of her person, and 
the fortune to which she is entitled : and this 
secret I am now ready to reveal, if you agree to 
certain conditions.^ 

" Name them,'' sAid Walton. 
Not here : there is an oath to swear, and a 
deed to do, but not here. If you are prepared 
to listen to the secret, and to execute its con- 
ditions, follow me ! 

" Lead on," said Walton — " I am ready.** 
She walked forward, threading the thickest 
maze^ and most unfrequented recesses of the 
pathless forest, muttering malisons and Scrip- 
tural quotations to herself, while Walton fol- 
lowed with his pistol in his hand, until they 
emerged at the back of Brambletye House, when 
she clambered over the dismantled waU, and ha- 
ving made her way into the midst of the vaults 
and ruins of the building, she turned to her 



BRAMBLETYE HOUSE. 



305 



companion, ejaculating, " This is the spot ! here 
must the secret be divulged : if you agree to 
the conditions, listen ! If I perform what I hare 
said with respect to Julia^ will you swear, even 
should she become your wife, and prove to be 
a descendant of the family by whom this house 
was built, even should she wish to appropriate 
her own fortune to the purpose — ¥dll you swear 
that the walls and the roof of this accursed 
mansion shall never be restored, nor any other 
founded upon its site 

" I swear it,'' said Walton — " what more ?" 

" Will you confirm the sincerity of your vow, 
and assist me in the destruction of what yet re- 
mains of this heaven-abandoned pile, by setting 
fire with your own hand, to yonder heap that 
I have prepared for the purpose of consuming 
it. When the Earl of Derby was executed at 
Bolton Cross, after escaping from the castle of 
Chester, it was considered a judgment upon 
him that his scafibld should be built with the 
timber of his own house at Latham. How much 
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more righteous is the judgment which condemtis 
Brambletyeto be burnt, even with the wood which 
I have gathered from its own sacrilegious cham- 
bers She pointed to a collection of faggots 
and timber piled up as if for a great bonfire ; 
and Walton, who considered that little damage 
could ensue to the bare dismantled walls, beyond 
that discolouring them with smoke, readily 
consented to the proposition. " Sit down,'^ said 
his companion, " and attend to me without in- 
terruption|^; for my own short history is so in- 
terwoven with that of Julia, and the doom of 
Brambletye House, that you must listen to its 
recital. If you have ever been at Ashurst, in 
this neighbourhood, or have perused its records, 
you must doubtless have heard of the blessed 
and holy Rood, or image of the Mother of God, 
which it possessed in the days of the trufe reli- 
gion, and which was endowed with such mir&^ 
culous powers, that the nails of its hands, and 
the hair of its head grew every year, as many 
thousand pilgrims who then annually came to 
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visit it, could attest. Wheii that misbelieving 
arch-4ipostate, King Henry the Eighth, issued an 
order for destroying all these sacred images, my 
ancestors, to prevent the sacrilege with which 
it was threatened, removed the Rood from its 
shrine in the . dead of night, and set it up 
in a secret subterranean crypt of the ancient 
mansion of the Lawrences at Ashurst. There 
it remained for many years, deprived indeed of 
its supernatural powers, but still hallowed in 
the eyes of our pious family, who steadily main- 
tained the true Roman faith through all the fire 
of persecution. In honour of the blessed Queen 
of Heaven, I was christened by the name of 
Mary, and solemnly dedicated to the service 
and preservation of her holy image, before 
which that ceremony was performed. It was 
my duty to renew the lights that were kept per- 
petually burning at her shrine, to supply flowers 
and decorations on the festivals, to superintend 
the robes with which she was invested, and to 
keep the key of the vaulted passage that led to 
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the secret cr3rpt, which I was bound by a solemn 
oath never to discover. These duties did I 
unremittingly perform for a long succession of 
years, until, one by one, relations and kindred 
died away, and I was left alone in our time- 
worn mansion, the last and sole survivor of the 
ancient Catholic family of the Lawrences. Alone 
did I say ? No — I was dwelling with the Mother 
of God, whose image was my solace, my com- 
panion, riiy comforter. Whole days have I 
passed with it under-ground, exchanging the 
glorious sunshine for the light of tapers, and all 
the bustle and society of the world for sub- 
terranean silence and my beloved image — and 
these days have been the happiest of my life. 

" At length the Civil War broke out, and 
there went forth a fresh fire of persecution 
against the unhappy Papists, as we were called. 
All the emblems and symbols of our faith were 
ordered to be destroyed ; and as we ourselves 
were vexed with sore oppressions, I shut up 
my house, and dwelt almost entirely in the 
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Crypt. A female servant, who was employed 
to bring me victuals, accidentally discovered 
my secret, which the traitress immediately di- 
vulged. The story flew from mouth to mouth, 
and in a few hours an infuriate mob, with Sir 
John Compton at their head, hallooing them on 
to the work of sacrilege, were heard approach- 
ing my dwelling. By their loud cries I quick- 
ly learnt their object, and prostrating myself 
before the figure of the Virgin, I solemnly 
swore to avenge any indignity that might be 
offered to her, if she would testify, by some 
sign, that she accepted me as her minister of 
retribution. No sooner had I pronounced the 
oath, than the nosegay, which I had placed in 
her hand, fell from her grasp, and rolled to my 
feet, in acceptation of my pledge ! My very 
soul thrilled within me at the miracle — I trem- 
bled all over with reverence and awe-r-and yet 
I felt proud at being deemed worthy of such 
a gracious manifestation. 

" With the yells and clamour of demons did 
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the mob of men, women, and children, break 
open the doors, and discover the secret crypt, 
and tear the sacred image from its shrine, fast- 
ening a rope around it, and dragging it sacri- 
legiously through the mire to Brambletye 
House, while Sir John Compton marched at 
their head, shouting profane songs, and the 
whole assembly filled the air with blasphemous 
cries of triumph. In the court-yard of Bram- 
bletye House, upon the very spot where yonder 
pile of faggots is prepared to avenge the deed, 
was the holy Rood of Ashurst hewn asunder, to 
be converted into kitchen billets. From a dis- 
tance I beheld the deed, and had every blow 
of their hatchets been struck upon my heart, it 
could not have been smitten with a keener pang 
of agony. Scarcely knowing what I did, I 
prowled about the house till midnight, when I 
scaled the wall, entered the court-yard, collect- 
ed the severed fragments of the sacred Rood, 
returned to the subterranean crypt, and em- 
ployed the whole night in endeavouring to 
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make thc^e fragments resume the form they had 
once worn, the likeness of the Mother of God. 

" Maddened with grief, and thirsting for re- 
venge, I again betook myself, on the next day, 
to Brambletye. The house was at that moment 
beleaguered by the Club-men, who were summon* 
ing every mansion to supply them with arms and 
moQey . I mixed with the multitude ; and ob- 
serving a richly-dressed infant seated on the 
grass, near the principal entrance, while its nurse 
had turned round to converse with a brother 
whom she had unexpectedly recognized among 
the Club-men, I snatched it up, rushed into the 
thickest of the crowd, and hurried towards my 
house, exulting in the] thought that I had one 
of the accursed tribe of the Comptons in my 
possession. That infant was Julia.*^ 

"Julia, and a Compton!" cried Walton — 
" surely she is not a daughter of Sir John's ; not 
a sister of Jocelyn Compton 

" Listen, and you shall hear all,"' continued 
his companion. Such was my wrath, such the 
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irritation of my soul, that I hastened to the se- 
cret crypt with my victim, intending to sacrifice 
it at the foot of the desecrated figure of the Vir- 
gin, whose command I had received to avenge 
her, even as Abraham prepared to offer up Isaac 
at the injunction of God. Leaving the infant at 
the foot of the shrine, I went to procure a knife 
for the execution of my dreadful piu*pose ; when, 
upon my return, the child smiled upon me, and 
stretched out its little arms towards me, and lo ! 
my bowels yearned within me, and a sudden gush 
of tenderness meltedmy heart, and I became filled 
with ruth and compassion. I know not why 
this should have been. I was a lone woman in 
the world, and had ever been so. I had never 
known the feelings of a mother ; but they rushed 
into my bosom now with an uncontrolable vehe- 
mence of affection. I threw away the knife, 
clasped the infant to my heart, kissed and wept 
over it, and the daughter of Pharaoh did not 
more rejoice over the child Moses, whom she 
had saved, than I did over my intended victim, 
now that I had spared it." 
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But I had neither the means nor the skill 
now to nourish it, and it became necessary to dis- 
pose of it immediately. I knew Valentine Wal- 
ton and his wife ; knew their kindly and noble 
natures, their ample fortune, their keen regret 
at the want of offspring ; and, deeming that my 
charge could be no where better bestowed than 
with such a family, I hurried with it to East 
Grinstead. In the confusion of preparations 
for their contemplated departure from England, 
I gained admittance into the house, deposited 
my little burthen upon a bed, and retired un- 
observed. On the next day the family quitted 
this part of the country, and immediately af- 
terwards embarked for the Barbadoes. 

" I soon learnt that the infant I had taken 
was the only child of Sir William Compton, 
a kinsman of Sir John's, who was a visitor at 
Brambletye at the time of the occurrence ; and 
that a deadly feud had sprung up between 
them on the subject of the loss ; a feud which 
has ever since set the two branches of the family 
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in array against each other. So far I was 
gratified: I had quickly brought misepy and 
disunion upon the sacrilegious race: I had done 
something towards the acquittance of my vow. 
From the moment that the profane act was 
committed, I had clad myself in deep mourning, 
and, coming out with the owl and the bat, I 
hovered at night-fall around the purlieus of 
the accursed house, banning its walls, and its 
inmates wherever I encountered them, until at 
length I was enabled to discover that arms^ if 
not ammunition, were secretly conveyed into its 
walls for the support of the plot in which Sir 
John was engaged. Of this I gave information 
to the Protector, and thus 'twas I who procured 
the expulsion of its owner, and the pillage, 
spoliation, and dismantling of Brambletye by the 
troops : 'twas I who ferreted Sir John from his 
place of concealment, and made him fly the. 
country ; 'twas I who compelled Colonel 
Lilburne to carry the boy Jocelyn to London 
as a prisoner ; 'twas I who counselled the pur- 
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duuer to dilapidate the mansion and carry 
dfF tibe materials. What a woman^s arm coUld 
achieve in rending^ tearing down, and pulling 
asunder, I have come in the dead of night to 
perform ; and when my strength failed me I spat 
upon the walls, and made them echo with my 
imprecations. I have sitten in the deep darkness, 
when the night storm was raging, and listened 
to the rattling of the tiles, slates, and fragments 
that were blown down from the roof, have felt 
the sound fall like the sweetest music on my 
^ul, and anticipated the happy day when not 
one stone of the pile should be left standing 
upon another !^ 

" And how have you escaped detection P'' 
inquired Walton. 

" I never ventured out till it was dusk, when 
my black garments, and the gloom of the forest, 
quickly enabled me to elude observation; nor 
was there a dell or bushy dingle, pit or quarry, 
cave or hollow tree, hovel or hiding-place^, in 
the whole neighbourhood, with which I was un- 
p « 
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acquainted, and in which I ' have not concealed 
myself, when close pressed by my pursuers. I 
have been hunted like a beast of prey, assailed 
with stones, shot at with cross-bow, arrow, and: 
bullet ; but thie blessed Virgin, whose cause I 
was avenging, has miraculously preserved me 
from harm !'* 

"Enough of yourself,'' said Walton, who 
began to be weary of her history, " and tell me 
how you can establish the identity of Julia 
Compton."" 

" The rich ornaments she wore at the time of 
her being snatched away, and the gold chain and 
miniature with which she was playing, I have 
preserved ever since. They are in pious hands 
of safe custody, and shall be delivered to you. 
If we could only remove Jocelyn " 

" For him I have already made provision,*^ 
said Walton ; " he will not long thwart our 
plans ; he will be presently disposed of, and I 
hope for life." 

" Good l"^ ejaculated his companion, " then our 
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course is easy,— our success certain, — the splen- 
dours of Brambletye will never be restored. 
Julia's father, the late Sir William, left a large 
fortune, to which she is entitled ; — ^your rival 
will be removed ; you will be enabled to ofiPer 
her a knowledge of her parents, a restoration 
to her family, and a noble estate, on condition 
that she accepts your hand, which, when her 
present circumstances of obscurity, poverty, anfl 
discountenance by the world shall be aggravated 
by the loss of Jocelyn, she will hardly think of 
refusing." 

" I see it all r cried Walton, " it is feasible : 
I am ready to perform the conditions. Give 
me the flambeau, which I see you have pro- 
vided, and let us commence the conflagration." 

She complied with his request, setting fire to 
the pile with her own hand on one side, while 
Walton lighted it on the other ; and, as the as- 
cending flames flashed upon the bare walls and 
lofty towers of Brambletye, while they threw a 
ghastly glare upon her withered features, she 
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lifted Up arms, and her eyes$ that sparidod 
with triumph, towards heaven, ejaculating in a 
tone of solemn animation, — Saiucta Miaria, 
Rtgina CcdiT thou art avenged; even upon 
the^ very spot where thou wert sacrilegiouidy 
outraged. What ! dhall Nebuchadnezzar, whSe 
he is vaunting of his great Babylon, be bereft . 
of his wits ? Shall Herod, while he is priding 
himself in the applause of his people, be eaten 
with worms ? Shall Haman, while practising to 
destroy the people, be hanged on the gallows 
fifty feet high, which he had prepared for Mor- 
decai? Shall the house, whel'e the Philistines 
met together to sport with Sampson, fall upon 
their heads ? — and shall not these accursed walls 
where — 

At this moment the high wind conveyed some 
sparks oi the fire into the secret vault where 
Sir John Compton had deposited the gun- 
powder, which, it will be remembered. Colonel 
Lilbume had failed to discover when he car* 
ried off the arms;— of which ev«i Mrs. Lawrente 
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was ignorant; — andVhich had ever sincje re-. 
^ mained undetected. A tremendous explosion 
ensued^ which blew off the remainder of the 
roof, and levelled two of the towers of Bram 
bletye. The dead body of Mark Walton was 
found in a field beyond the postem-gate, and 
the unfortunate Mary Lawrence, discovered 
near one of the lodges, only survived long 
enough to relate the cause of the dreadful ac- 
cident by which she perished. • 
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CHAPTER IX- 

" An things that we ordained festival 
Turn from their office— 
Our instruments to melancholy bells> 
Our solemn hymns to sullen dirges change^ 
And all things turn them to the contrary." 

ShAKSP£AR£. 

You are most welcome, Sir, to Pippingford 
Lodge,'' said Constantia to Jocelyn, as she 
re-entered it upon her return from London. 
" These happy looks, these -mutual smiles^ 
which have lately been but rare visitants to 
our abode, sufficiently attest to me that all my 
wishes are gratified — that my mission has not 
been a fruitless one. I congratulate myself 
once more upon having disregarded the forms 
of etiquette. Had I not made known that 
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you loved Julia, but dreaded an union with 
the daughter of Valentine Walton, the secret 
of her birth would never have been revealed ; 
had I not imparted it to you, the discovery 
would have been unavailing, — and two people 
formed to confer happiness upon one another, 
would have remained apart, the victims to 
ceremony and observance." 

Jocelyn expressed the most fervent gratitude 
to his high-minded benefactress ; declaring that 
the life she had preserved for him would have 
possessed little value in his eyes, had she not 
consummated her kindness by thus accomplish- 
ing his wishes with respect to Julia. I con- 
gratulate you as well as myself,**' resumed Con- 
stantia, " at ifeing no longer intimidated by 
the scarecrow of a sneer, or the bugbear of a 
laiigh, when so small an exertion of courage 
has secured your happiness for ever. Would 
you desire rank ? Julia's is the true nobility, 
for her patent is signed by the hand of God, 
and stamped upon her soul. Wealth ? who so 
p 5 
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rich in charms and virtues, the best of all opa- 
lence, as Julia? Family connexions? She may 
stiH possess them ; and if she have them not, 
she deserves them, which is surely better than 
possessing without meriting them.'' Our hero 
professed his full acquiescence in these senti- 
ments, and renewed his acknowledgements for 
the inappreciable services Constantia had render- 
ed him. Julia embraced her friend with silent 
but fervent demonstrations of grateful affection ; 
and Mrs. Walton contemplated the scene before 
her with an expression of benignant compla- 
cency. Perhaps it would have been difficult, 
at that moment, to find a little circle of more 
happy faces and grateful hearts, than those 
assembled beneath the roof of Pippingford 
Lodge. 

The loud explosion of the night before had 
been taken for a clap of thunder; and they 
were therefore quite unprepared for the tidings 
of the catastrophe, that were now made known 
to them by three or four terrified messengers 



BBAMBLETYB HOUSE. 8S8, 

at once, each bearing a more alarmiiig vefrsion 
than his predecessor. AH, boweyer, agreed 
that a strange gentleman had been found dead, 
and that dame Lawrence, or the black ghosts 
as she was designated by others^ had only sur- 
vived for a few minutes after being discovered^ 
Deeply interested in the fate of the unfortunate 
sufferers, and anxious alsb to learn the cause 
of the accident, as well as the real damage 
sustained by the building, Jocelyn declared 
his intention of setting off immediately for 
Brambletye, for which purpose Constantia of- 
fered the use of the carriage in which she had 
arrived from London. It was ordered to the 
door ; and he was upon the point of steppng 
into it, when four men suddenly started from 
beneath the garden-hedge, two of whom seized 
the horses' heads to prevent their moving, and 
the two others, interposing themselves between 
Jocelyn and the hou«e, called upon him to sur- 
render, as they had a warrant for his appre- 
hension. 
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"My apprehension I'' exclaimed Jocelyn in 
utter astonishment—" on what charge ?^ 

" On a charge of high treason,^ repUed one 
of the officers. 

" This must be some mistake !^ cried Jo- 
cdyn, recovering a little from his first amaze- 
ment—" you are arresting the wrong person — 
my name is Jocelyn Compton."" 

" We are perfectly aware of it,^ replied the 
man :— " here is' our warrant : if you will ex- 
amine it, you will find that we are under no 
error.*** 

" So I perceive, indeed,*^ replied Jocelyn, 
after having inspected the p^hmeht ; " but 
your employers are : they must have been im- 
posed upon by false intelligence." 

" We hope it may prove so,"* said the man 
respectfully ; " but our orders are positive to 
convey you instantly to the Tower. We have 
comrades within call^ and resistance would be 
useless." 

" I am not mad enough to attempt it, when 
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my innocence must so quickly ensure my dis- 
charge. I,am ready to attend you.'' 

" We will borrow this, carriage to convey you 
to the place of rendezvous,'' said, the man: and 
he accordingly motioned to Jocelyn to enter it ; 
which he did, followed by three of the' party, 
when the fourth mounted the box, and they 
drove off at a brisk rate with their prisoner. 
Upon the first appearance of the strangers, and 
the discovery of their purpose, Julia, uttering 
a shriek of dismay, olung to her lover as if to 
prevent his departure ; and though Constantia 
and Mrs. Walton, who possessed more presence 
of mind, and had be^des a perfect confidence that 
the seizure originated in error, used every effort 
to inspire her with their own fortitude, she re- 
mained plunged in the deepest grief and con- 
sternation. Never was there a more sudden 
reverse of feeling, indeed, than was experienced 
by the whole party, which but a few minutes 
before was exchanging happy congratulations; 
for though Constantia and Mrs. Walton had a 
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full ciHivictioiv of Jpcelytfft innocence, they wef« 
by no means equally satisfied that his freedom 
from guilt would ensure his immediate restora- 
tion to liberty. There had been of late so iiiuch 
plotting and caballing in public affairs ; so m&ny 
treasonable designs, real or pretended ; and th^ 
measures of Government had become so capri- 
cious and arbitrary ; that hardly any individual 
was safe, if prejudice and suspicion had once 
attached to hira, although upon no better 
grounds than the evidence of spies and suborn- 
ers. So far, however, from communicating these 
sinister misgivings to JuBa, they affected to en- 
tertain a full persuasion of his immediate dis- 
charge, and succeeded at length in pacifying the 
first vehemence of her agitation. 

Joceiyn, in the meantime, whose impetudus 
temperament was ill-adapted to brook disap- 
pointment of any sort, and particularly a sepa- 
ration from Julia at a moment so interesting to 
his heart, pursued his journey in a most indig- 
nant and splenetic mood, tormented with the 



BRAMBLfiTYE HOUSE. 887 

belief that his rivals of whose death he iras ig- 
norant^ would renew his odious and insolent 
solicitations in his absence ; and worrying him- 
self with vain conjectures as to the cause of his 
apprehension, and the consequences it was likdy 
to produce. His conductors jM-ofessed an entire 
ignorance of the former, though they seemed to 
infer, from the nature of the orders they had 
received, that the charge against him was con- 
sidered to be well substantiated ; — and as to the 
latter, they really could not undertake to pro- 
nounce an opinion, though they kindly reminded 
him that an accusation of high treason was no 
very light or trifling affair. In this state of 
suspense, of all others the most irritating and 
insupportable to our hero, he was doomed to 
r^ain until their arrival at the Tower, when he 
was conveyed across the drawbridge, and passed 
beneath the low, dark, and frowning arch that 
leads into the penetralia of that gloomy fortress; 
not without painfully reverting to the fate of 
many, who, in traversing its ponderous portal. 
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had bidden adieu to the world, and had only 
repassed it to be conducted to the scaiFold. It 
appeared as if perpetual disappointment was fo 
be his fate through life ; as if the cup of pro- 
mised joy was raised to his lips only to be rudely 
dashed to the earth ; and to add to his vexations 
he already began to anticipate the probability 
of losing his appointment under the Queen, to 
which he had looked forward as the principal 
means of support for himself and Julia. 

He welcomed the intelligence as a relief from 
uncertainty, when Sir John Robinson the Lieu- 
tenant of the Tower, on accompanying him to 
his apartment, informed him that he was charg- 
ed, on the oath of Mark Walton, as an accom- 
plice with Colonel Rathbom and others, in a' 
plot for procuring the King^s death, and the 
overthrow of the Government. That he should 
be implicated with that conspirator, after having 
dined with him and his associates at Battersea, 
did not much surprise him ; nor did he appre- 
hend there would be much difficulty in excul- 
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pating himself from any participation in their 
nefarious project ; but that Mart Walton should 
be the informant against him was a circumstance 
-for which he was utterly at a loss to account* 
That despicable personage, ever prowling about 
the purlieus of Whitehall to pry into whatever 
might be turned to account, had observed Co- 
lonel Rathborn^s daily visits to Jocelyn when 
the latter was confined from the effects of the 
fire, and knowing him to be a discontented and 
suspicious character, determined to watch their 
proceedings with the utmost narrowness. With 
this view he had followed and traced them to 
the house at Battersea, and, lurking about it in 
order to watch his departure, had been encoun- 
tered by Jocelyn and Winky Boss, muffled up 
in a great coat, but had escaped recognition by 
striking suddenly into the fields. What he had 
observed upon this occasion Walton kept to 
himself; and it was not until some time after, 
when he wanted to get rid of his rival, that he 
thought of implicating him with Colonel Rath- 
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born, whose design having by this time triatn»- 
pired, himself and all his accomplices had bten 
seieed and committed to the Tower.* 

• " Their indictment was for conspiring the King's 
deaths and the overthrow of the Government ; having in 
the King's absence from the city, laid their plot and 
contrivance for surprisal of the Tower, the killing Ge- 
neral Monk, Sir John Robinson, the Lieutenant of the 
Tower, and Sir Richard Brown, Major^Gei^eral of thfe 
City ; and then to have declared for an equal division 
of lands. The better to effect this design, the city was 
to have been fired, and the portcullices to have been let 
down to keep out all assistance; the Horse-Guards to 
have been surprised in the several innes where they were 
quartered, several ostlers having been gained for that 
purpose. The Tower had been viewed, and its sui^risfti 
ordered by boats over the moat, and so to scale the wall. 
There was in the conspiracy one Alexander, who made 
his escape, who had distributed several stuns of money 
to these conspirators ; and for the carrying on the de- 
sign more effectually, they were told of great ones that 
sate constantly in London, who issued out all orders ; 
which council received their directions fh>m a coundl 
in Holland, who sate with the States. The 3rd of Sep- 
tember was pitched upon for the attempt, as being 
found, by a scheme erected for that purpose, 8 luekie 
day, a planet then ruling which portended the downfall 
of the monarchy. They were found gnUty of High 
Treason, and^executed at Tybam/'-^^wlft'f Chroniiok. 
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No sooner had Jocelyn learnt the real nature 
of the charge against him, than he wrote to 
the Duke of Monmouth and Lord Rochester, 
explaining the circumstances of his connection 
with Colonel Rathborn, and soliciting their 
good offices in exculpating his character, and 
effecting his discharge. At the same time he 
communicated all particulars to his friends at 
Pippingford Lodge, considering the whole affair 
as so unimportant, and speaking so confidently 
of his early liberation, that Julia felt conade- 
rably re-assured as to his fate; though it was 
an additional pang to her to reflect that his 
efforts for her preservation had entailed upon 
hkm his acquaintance with this dangerous Co- 
lonel, and all the vexations of which it might 
be the eventual cause. The powerful noble- 
men, for whose favourable influence Jocelyn 
had solicited, were neither indifferent to the 
injustice he was suffering, tuor remiss in their 
efforts for his extrication ; but he had one 
enemy at court, much more powerful than all 
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his friends. This was the vindictive I^ady 
Castlemaine, who eagerly seized this oppor- 
tunity of crushing a man whom she had never 
forgiven, by poisoning the King's ear with the 
darkest insinuations against him. The tragical 
and inexplicable death of Mark Walton at^ 
Brambletye House, the seat of the Comptons, 
just as he was preparing to substantiate his 
charges against Jocelyn, quite satisfied her 
mind, she said, not only as to the cause of his 
destruction, but as to its author. Walton had 
been an approved friend of the King's; Comp- 
ton had already been once in disgrace for his in- 
solence and disaffection. The intimacy of such 
a roan with Colonel Rathborn, and his dining 
with the assembled conspirators against his Ma- 
jesty's life, facts which he himself had not the 
hardihood to deny, admitted but of one inter- 
pretation: — and she had even the baseness to 
insinuate that he would have wronged his Ma- 
jesty in the tenderest point, by insulting her with 
licentious propositions, merely because she had 
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once condescended to dance with him, a circum- 
stance to which she attributed the dislike she ' 
had ever since 'felt against him. By such arts 
the King's prejudices were so strongly excited, 
that he was persuaded, without /urther inquiry, 
IP give orders for his dismissal from the post he 
held as the Queen's Private Secretary. 

This- announcement excited the greatest 
consternation among his friends at Pippingford 
Lodge. Day after day, had they been feeding 
their hopes by anticipating his emancipation; 
but this unexpected proof of royal displeasure, 
was a startling evidence that the proceedings 
against him were of a darker and more alarming 
character than they had contemplated; and 
they began to give way to the most sinister 
forebodings as to his ultimate fate. Buoyant 
and vivacious as it usually was, the mind of 
Julia began to sink under the sickness of hope 
deferred ; but the fortitude of Constantia seem- 
ed to gather strength 'with the. necessity for 
its exertion, and the mixture of romance, and 
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generous enthusiasm, that constituted her cha- 
racter, impelled her to undertake an enterpriie 
for Jocelyn's liberation^ which the imagined 
urgency of his danger first suggested to her 
mind, and which she immediately proceeded 
to execute with her customary promptitude an4 
energy. *f Be of good cheer/' she said to Julia, 
as she embraced and bade her adieu : " 1 will 
not tell you my plan, lest I should excite hopes 
which the event may not justify; it has re- 
ference, however, to the rescue of Jocelyn from 
the Tower; and lest the apparent inadequacy of 
my means should excite despondency, it may be 
well to remind you that the mouse has been 
able to extricate the lion from the toils. I have 
saved Jocelyn before — I may do so again — 
Adieu !^ 

It was Constantia's purpose to seek an inter- 
view with the King, whose ear she believed to 
have been abused ; to undertake Jocelyn's 
vindication ; and to implore that he might be 
either brought to trial and allowed to exculpate 
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himself, or be immediately set at liberty. Her 
courageous self-acting mind needed no coun- 
sellor in this affair ; and with her usual disre- 
gard of appearances, where there was a great 
object in view, she set out alone to execute her 
project. On her arrival in London, however, 
she found it necessary to consult some friend 
as to the best method of gaining access to his 
Majesty ; and proceeding for this purpose to 
Alderman Staunton, then staying at his coun- 
try house, near Hampton, she had not only 
the satisfaction of learning that the Court was 
at the neighbouring palace, but that th^ King 
had signified his intention of visiting the al- 
derman, for the purpose of inspecting the alte- 
rations he had been making in his house and 
grounds. This was an opportunity which sug- 
gested itself to her as infinitely better adapted 
to her purpose than the publicity of a court ; 
and instantly determining to avail herself of it, 
she awaited, with some impatience, the arrival 
of the day appointed for the royal visit. On 
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that mbrning, she paid a more than usual at- 
tention to her toilette, and arrayed herself in 
the most becoming garb that her mourning, 
which she still retained, would allow ; whisper- 
ing to herself, as^ if her lofty mind needed an 
excuse for this uncustomary vanity, that what- 
- ever personal attractions she possessed might 
at least be rendered subservient to a good 
cause, when so many others in the neighbour- 
hood of the Court perverted their'^s to far dif- 
ferent purposes. 

The King, who came almost unattended, 
(except by a long retinue of dogs, which, to the 
grievous annoyance of the alderman, left marks 
of their visit in every room,) had no sooner 
seen Constantia, than he started with surprise 
and pleasure ; and having whispered to the al- 
derman to inquire who she was, continued in the 
same low tone, " Tilly vally, Mr. Alderman ! 
there is no Dutch blood in her. On my- life ! 
her mother must have played the worthy Bur- 
gomaster false with some gallant Cavalier of 
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Gaul^ for she is a French woman all over, and 
rfaith! a stately damsel she is. Why have 
' you not brought her to our Court ? So noble 
an eagle ought not to be kept any longer in the 
Mew."" At these words he went up to Con- 
' litantia, and addressing her with that elegant 
courtesy, which he so well knew how to assume^ 
fell into a conversation with her that lasted a 
considerable time. If he had been struck in 
the first instance with the grand and majestic 
sedateness of her beauty, so different from the 
languishing and voluptuous frivolity of coun- 
tenance to which he had been accustomed, he 
found in the solidity of her judgment, and the 
pure lofty tone of her sentiments, a not less for- 
cible contrast to the loose blandishments and 
jejune flippancy of the Court females. Even 
the decorous style of her dress, sombre as it 
was, seemed to assimilate with the character of 
her beauty, and to possess peculiar attractions 
for one who had been so long satiated with an 
unreserved display of personal charms, that he 

VOL. III. Q 
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rather desired provocatives for his imagination 
than his eye. Having long since exhausted the 
ordinary routine of enjoyments, novelty had 
become his great desideratum ; here he beheld 
it Jn its most piquant and delectable form ; and 
such was its fascination, that his enjoyment 
seemed to increase with the protraction of their 
colloquy. 

How much longer it might have, lasted, it 
would be difficult to determine, had not Alder- 
man Staunton, who was quite in a fidget till 
his Majesty could inspect the alterations in his 
grounds and gardens, approached *to inquire 
when he would be pleased to visit his pine- 
houaes, where he had some fruit raised from 
seed given to him by the royal gardener, Mr. 
Rose, of larger dimensions than any that had 
been yet produced. *Ods fish! Mr. Alder- 
man," cried Charles, gaily, we crave your 
pardon, but had you invited, us to see the gar- 
dens of Alcinous, or those whose golden fruit 
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^as entrustefd to the Hesperides, we should 
have forgotteii them all, while listening to this 
fair enchantress. Lead on : the King shall fol- 
low you, and this shall be his queen, worthy 
indeed to reign upon Olympus, as being still 
more majestic and beautiful than Homer's ox- 
eyed Juno." He bowed, and tendered his arm ; 
Constantia accepted it, and they proceeded to 
the pinery, where the worthy alderman's prolix 
history of every pine, which he usually narrated 
to every visitant, was cut short by the disap- 
pearance of his royal guest^ who walked out 
of an opposite door, and strolled with his fair 
companion among the walks and parterres of 
the garden, until they entered a small arbour, 
in which he invited Constantia to sit down and 
rest herself. 

Deeming this an advantageous opportunity 
for her purpose, she implored his Majesty's 
pardon for the liberty she was about to take, 
especially in the first interview with which she 
Q 2 
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had been ever honoured ; and after a few more 
prefatory apologies, concluded hj stating that 
she had a favour to ask. 

" Pardiy ma belle cried the King with 
great animation^ I am right glad to hear it. 
It likes me well to be asked favours by those 
who have favours to bestow ; your's therefore is 
granted, even before it is named.*" 

In as concise a manner as possible, Constantia 
now explained the origin of Jocelyn^s connection 
with Colonel Rathbom ; vindicated his conduct 
and his loyalty; said wound up her statement 
by requesting, that his Majesty would be graci- 
ously pleased to order his immediate discharge 
from prison. 

And so tojrestore Mistress Beveming an ad- 
mired admirer, I presume,^ said Charles, whose 
dusky countenance had been gradually lowering. 

More than once has this saucy spark already 
presumptuously attempted to cross my path.'' 

" Not for myself am I a petitioner, I most 
solemnly assure your Majesty,*' said Constantia, 
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**but for a dear friend who is betrothed to Mr. 
CJompton, and whose anguish at his arrest^ if 
I had the power of depicting it, would render 
your Majesty not less anxious than myself to 
remove it." 

Gramercy ! madam, if there be a distressed 
Amanda in the case," said Charles, with a more 
dieerful countenance, " I am bound, as a true 
Knight of the Garter to afford her relief, by 
restoring her Damon to her arms ; but as to my 
giving an order for his discharge—'' He paused, 
for he had the fear of Lady Castlemaine be- 
fore his eyes, and shook his head^ as if the 
contemplated measure were, impracticable ; but 
after a. moment's consideration, he continued: — 
" There are better methods of obliging Mistress 
Beveming, without implicating the King. On 
Friday I shall return to Whitehall, whither I 
can order him to be brought up in the Tower- 
wherry for examination by the Privy* Council. 
If he have brisk and stirring friends, let them 
run on board the boat, which will be but lightly 
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manned, and whisk him away ; and I vdll take 
good care that there be no further hue and crj 
for his recapture. How say you, my statdy 
queen of Olympus, can this be done ?^ 

" At all events it can be attempted," said 
Constaiitia ; " and I shall evefr hold myself 
indebted to your Majesty." 

" Tush, madam l'^ said Charles— " the King 
hopes to be soon indebted to Mistress Bever- 
ning ; but he must first set his seal to the pre- 
seiU bargain."" So saying, he took her hand, 
and having tenderly pressed it, drew off a brilli- 
ant diamond ring from his finger, which he was 
about to place upon ber's, when she exclaimed — 
" Your Majesty must excuse me ; I have re- 
ceived one favour already in the gracious com- 
pliance with which my petition has been honour- 
ed ; I dare not so soon accept a second, lest I 
should prove bankrupt in gratitude. This mil 
be for our next meeting," — and she repassed 
the ring upon the finger from which he had 
withdrawn it. " For our next meeting be it ! '* 
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cried the King, and the day be an early one, 
and the interview not less delightful than tlie 
. present!" He still retained her hand, and was 
proceeding to indulge in a species of toying and 
dalliance not very acceptable to Constantia, 
when she started up, exclaiming — " Here - conle 
our worthy host and his friends ; they are seek- 
ing your Majesty — shall we rejoin them?" Aiid 
she immediately walked forward to the party, 
accompanied by the King, who refused to resign 
the arm which he had placed within his own^ 
and whispering once more in her ear, " Remem- 
ber Friday !^ returned with her into the house. 

It yet wanted five clays to Friday, and these 
five days did Constantia, who immediately re- 
turned to London, dedicate to the completion 
of her enterprize,'with an acuteness of contri- 
vance, and prompt energy of execution, which 
when seconded by her ample command of mo- 
ney, could scarcely fail of success. The Friday 
morning at length arrived, and; Jocelyn, who 
had received notice that he was to be conveyed 
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to Whitehall for examination, and who had al« 
ready drawn the most sinister auguries from his 
dismissal from his office of Private Secretary, 
began to think^ that his ruin was indeed resolved, 
since even that public disgrace was deemed in- 
sufficient. Under any other circumstances in- 
dignation might have given him fortitude, or the 
consciousness of. innocence might have recon- 
ciled hijn to the quiet endurance of his wrongs ; 
but the thought of what Julia must suffisr^her 
unprotected state—his'own destitution, now that 
be had b^n cashiered — and the uncerUdnty of 
his future fate — all conspired to affect hhn with 
an unusual prostration of spirits. Nor was 
thi» feeling lessened when maniicles were placed 
upon his wrists, and he was guarded down the 
water-steps of the fortress, and ushered into the 
Tower-wherry.' 

As the prisoner was thus secured, and no 
idea was entertained of danger or an attempted 
rescue in traversing the Thames at mid-day, 
ihe boat, as the King had antidpated, was but 
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lightly guarded. They had passed London 
Bridge, and had made good progress, pulling 
against a strong current towards Westminster^ 
when the rowers perceived a heavy Dutch-built 
boat coming rapidly towards them with the tide, 
and having sailcm on board, who by the bottles 
in- their hands, and their ridiculous gestures, 
seemed to be intoxicated. Jocelyn^s watermen 
having aheady called out to, them to look 
a-head, were repeating the order in no very de- 
cent language, when the strange boat ran right 
on board of them, and at the same moment the 
sailors jumped into the Tower-wherry, tossed its 
crew neck and heels, with the exception of Joce- 
lyn, into the Dutch boat, of which they brought 
away the oars, and iilstantly began puUing 
with the stream towards London Bridge. All 
this was so rapidly effected, and the crew of 
the wherry were so unprepared for attack, that 
they had no opportunity of making resistance ; 
and they now found themselves in a heavy 
|>tttch boat which they were unable to manage 
<i5 
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from the want of oars, while their outcries were 
either unnoticed, or treated as the idle clamour 
of some wrangling Dutchmen. 

Jocelyn would have been utterly at a lost 
to know the meaning of this rescue, had he not 
recognized Winky Boss among the foremost of 
his deliverers, who having whispered to him to 
tit still, took the stump of a pipe from his waist* 
coat-pocket, which he inserted into one corner 
of his mouth, and then seizing an oar, began to 
pull with the regularity, and almost with the 
power, of a steam-engine. Our hero's manacles \ 
were quickly removed and thrown into the 
river, and thus in gallant plight, with the King's 
arlns painted upon her stern, and the royal flag 
streaming upon the wind behind her, did thq 
wherry pass beneath the very guns of the for- 
tress to which she belonged, bearing the rescued 
prisoner rapidly along without challenge or in- 
terruption from any of the ships of war that 
they passed. Before the tide failed them, a stiff 
and favourable breeze sprung up ; they spread 
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their canvas, the boat was built expressly for 
expedition, and in a space of time that would 
have rendered all pursuit unavailing, even had 
it been attempted, they found themselves at 
the mouth , of the river. Here they observed 
a small Dutch brig, tacking backward and 
forward; and running alongside, JoCelyn was 
utterly amazed at observing Constantia, Julia, 
and Mrs. Walton, standing upon the deck. It 
is unnecessary to state with what transports they 
welcomed him on board, with what delight of 
he^rt he found himself so unexpectedly restored 
to liberty and to his friends, or what rapture 
xjf gratitude he expressed towards Constantia, 
when he learnt that he was indebted to her once 
more for his deliverance. 

To me, individually," said Constantia, 
" there is less merit due for this enterprize than 
you seem to imagine. The King himself sug- 
gested the mode of your escape, and by the pro- 
mise of a liberal reward, your trusty servant, 
Winky Boss, induced some of his shrewd and 
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Stout-hearted countrymen to undertake its exe- 
cution a task which they have well and hap- 
pily performed. For our ulterior views this 
vessel was engaged, and Julia and Mrs. Waltpn 
needed no inducements to accompany me on 
board it, when they knew the purposes to which 
it was to be applied, / We are now bound for 
France, whither we shall soon be wafted by this 
auspicious breeze. . My friepds will not regret 
their temporary absence from a country, where 
their mutual happiness might have been stUL 
longer delayed, or ultimately defeated, by per- 
jury and malice ; and for myself, I have im- 
portant plans in agitation, which could only be 
executed on the spot to which we are now dir 
recting our course.'" 

On their arrival at Calais, which place they 
reached without any adverse incident, the sai* 
lors were remunerated even beyond their expec- 
tations and dismissed ; Winky Boss being re- 
tained to accompany the party to Parid^ in which 
capital Constantia declared that she had weighty 
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purposes to accomplish. Contrary to her usual 
habits of reserve, she put herself forward as the 
regulator of every thing during their progress^ 
superintending all arrangements with an alacrity 
that indicated the pleasure she derived from the 
journey; while her constitutional sedateness, 
which, since the death of her father, had almost 
amounted to melancholy, was now succeeded by 
a calm^ smiling happiness, which her friends no- 
ticed with not less satisfaction than surprise. She 
appeared to be elated, and sustained > by some 
great, though secret, design, upon which her 
heart brooded with a serene delight. - What it 
was, they had no means of guessing, for though 
she occasionally alluded to her ulterior plans, 
with a mysterious smile, she never dropped a 
word that might enable them even to guess at 
her intentions. It was sufficient for Julia to 
find in the happiness of her friend, the presence 
of her lover, and her own altered prospects, a 
suffident warrant for that ebullient cheerfulness 
wfaieh was natural to her, and in which she now 
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indulged without control, although it was occa- 
sionally checked by a reflection upon the obscu'^ 
rity that still involved her birth. Such was the 
state of exhilaration in which they all arrived at 
Paris, where Cpnstantia announced that it was 
by no means her intention to resign the authority 
which she had exercised, during the journey, but 
on the contrary, to assume a more plenary con- 
trol, and exact a more implicit obedience than 
any she had hitherto claimed; adding, with a 
significant look, that when she restored .to them 
their full liberty, she flattered herself they would 
not be dissatisfied with her sway, during the 
continuance of her temporary usurpation. 

" The "first act of my despotism,'' said Con- 
stantia, taking the hand^ of Julia and Jocelyn 
in her own ; " the first mandate to which I 
shall expect an unconditional siubmission, is 
that these my subjects and friends shall con- 
sent to be immediately married. I wish to place 
their happiness beyond the reach of fatfi and 
fortune: they have experienced such sudden 
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and unexpected reverses of both, that they 
must snatch the blessings of life while yet 
within their reach, or they may still elude 
their grasp. What means this rebellious bloody 
my dear Julia, that is mounting to your cheeks? 
I fofgive your blushes, but I will have no fur- 
ther mutiny against my wishes. As to your 
intended husband^ he already stands charged 
with treasons enough, and I am happy to ob^ 
serve that upon this occasion he is the most 
obedient and loyal of all subjects. I charge 
myself with every thing that appertains to your 
marriage; all shall be arranged and provided 
by me. I will have no interloper, no assistant, 
not even an adviser. For some days I shall 
of course be much occupied, and if I leave you 
alone more than strict politeness may warrant, 
I doubt not you will excuse me, even if you 
did not know that I was employed in accom-* 
plishing your happiness.^ 

In the. interval that elapsed before the time 
fixed for their nuptials, Jocelyn renewed his 
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acquaintance with some of ttie families whom 
he had known in his former residence at Paris : 
at the request, or rather by the order, of Con- 
stantia, JuUa called upon several of her mo* 
ther's kindred who dwelt in the metropolis, as 
well as upon some of her late father^s con- 
nexions, all of whom she was imperatively 
comm^ded to invite to the wedding-feast. 
Jocelyn received similar instructions as to his 
own friends. None needed a second sohcitation 
to be partakers of a joyous ceremony whichj 
in France, is always celebrated with an extra- 
ordinary festivity, and which upon the present 
occasion, Constantia had invested with a degree 
of costly magnificence, rather adapted, as her 
friends thought, to her own generosity of heart, 
than to the impoverished circumstances of the 
parties. At length arrived the happy day 
for which such splendid preparations had been 
made. Constantia accompanied the bride and 
bridegroom to the church, where she witnessed 
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the completion of the solemnities, but declaring 
that very particular reasons would prevent her 
participation in the banquet she had provided, 
she requefsted that her friends would call upon 
her, after their guests had departed, at a f^- 
dcular house in Paris, of which she gave them 
the address. This was a great disappointment 
to all parties, but as she declared herself to 
b6 more inexorable and despotic upon this 
point, than any other, they forbore vain so- 
licitations, an4 prepared to entertain their vi-. 
sitants with all due cheerfulness and hospitality. 
Exclamations of astonishment and delight burst 
from almost every mouth as they entered the 
banqueting-room, which - had been decorated, 
under Constantia^s immediate orders, with a 
richness that would have appeared gorgeous, 
had it not been relieved by the exquisite ele^ 
gance and taste of every embellishment. Nor 
was the repast incompatible with the splen- 
did saloon appropriated for its reception. The 
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most scientific culinary artists had been engaged 
to furnish it, and the guests seemed resolved 
to do full justice to their skill. 

Long sittings after a feast being happily a» 
much unpractised in France at that period, a» 
they are now, the company, after drinking the 
^health of the bride and bridegroom, with thajt 
the munificent foundress of the entertain- 
aneiit, took their departure at an early hour; 
and Julia, Jocelyn, and Mrs. Walton proceeded 
immediately in a carriage to keep their ap- 
pointment with Constantia. The driver stopped 
at the arched doorway of an extensive and an- 
cient pile with projecting stone-shafted windows, 
of which the glass was rendered impervious to 
. sight, by being stained of a deep purple colour. 
They alighted and were ushered into a small 
plainly-furnished parlour, much wondering 
what could be the meaning of this mysterious 
rendezvous, or the object of a small green cur- 
tain which hung against the wall on one side of 
the chamber. Their doubts as to the latter 
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were presently dispelled, for the curtain being 
slowly drawn up, discovered an iron grating, 
behind which was seen a female figure, attired 
as a candidate nun, who is about to take , the 
veil. It was Constantia ! Her dark luxuriant 
locks had been all cut off, and the plain black 
coif that enclosed her face, imparted a pale hue 
to her countenance, while it made her eyes 
appear even more large and lustrous than 
oisual ; altogether injuring the general character 
of her beauty, but assimilating well with the 
solemn, though sweet and serene, expression 
of her features at the present moment. 

" Constantia !'V exclaimed her three visitants, 
in accents of profound amazement. 

" Yes, my dear friends," she replied : " it is 
Constantia, who having this morning accom- 
plished, by your happy union, every object for 
which she wished to live, is about to exchange 
the world and all its anxieties, £or the seclusion 
and happiness of the cloister. ^ This step I 
have long contemplated; to this destiny I was 
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peculiarly adapted bj my temperainent-«*-to this 
desdny am I now inevitably, impelled by the 
drcumstanGes of my fate. There was but one 
woman, to whom my whole heart was bound by 
the ties of friendship ; there was but one man 
for whom — 'm whose favour — ^ She paused, 
blushed deeply, and appeared confused. At 
length, after a few moments^ defiberation, she 
continued, still, however, keeping her eyes fixed 
upon the ground — Should I not rather be 
proud of so difficult a victory, than ashamed 
to confess a weakness that I have conquered P 
There was but one woman to whom I was boun 
by friendship, there was bu^ one man whom I 
loved. I have triumphed over my passional 
have proved the sincerity of my friendship— 
I have made these two people happy by bestow- 
ing them upon one another — I have not lived 
in vain. My purpose in life has been accom- 
plished ; I am now useless to the world, and to 
me it has lost all its attractions. What is man ? 
— ^Yesterday's clay, to-morrow^s dust ! In a few 
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short y^ears all that moves, or owns the breath of 
life, will have passed away. I cannot attach 
myself to this fleeting pageant ; my soul rejects 
its tantalizing and evanescent joys, and yearns 
for more enduring beatitudes. I have there- 
fore resigned it, that I may dedicate myself to 
Heaven; and that our double wedding may 
be solemnized on the same day, I ,am about to 
become the bride of an immortal Bridegroom. 
The ring with which I am to be married to Him 
has been already laid upon the altar ; this night 
I am to pronounce the vows, and to be solemnly 
invested with the veil; and this therefore, my 
dear friends, is the last time, in this world at 
least, that we shall ever— ever — Again she 
^used, for her voice had grown indistinct and 
tremulous, while her throat, swelling with the 
emotion wnich she in vain struggled to subdue, 
denied her the power of further utterance. 

Julia, who guessed the threatened separation, 
rather by the distress of her friend than by her 
expressions, rushed forward, and falling upon 
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her knees, while she held up her clasped hands 
against the iron bars, passionately exclaimed — 
" Oh, no, no, no ! My kind, iny generous, my 
noble benefactress! my own Constantia! you 
cannot, will not leave us for ever ! We may 
at least see you, if it be only thus ; — ^if it be 
only to convince you that you have not sacri- 
ficed yourself in vain,— to prove to you that 
we are happy— to renew to you the assurances 
of our eternal gratitude."" 

It must not be,^ said Constantia, shaking 
her head-—'* I should not dare to trust my 
heart ; a minute's interview might destroy all 
the resolutions of a month. Julia, Jocelyn, 
Mrs. Walton ! help me to be firm. Prove your- 
selves to be indeed my friends by assisting me 
to support this most painful — ^most trying — ^ 
In spite of all her efforts, the tears flowed so 
fSsist that she was again unable to proceed, until 
she had paused for a few moments, when she 
gathered strength to exclaim — " These are the 
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tears of the flesh, not of the fepirit ; the body 
is weak, but the soul is firm. My dear, dear 
friends, farewell!— farewell for ever! Consider 
me as bidding you a last adieu from my death- 
bed ; these hands which I pass to you through 
the bars of my convent, consider them as being 
stretched out to you from the grave; hence- 
forward look upon Constantia as dead ! " 

At this instant the chapel-bell of the convent 
began to toll for the approaching ceremony, 
a« sound which, in conjunction with the last 
words she had heard, fell with such an appalling 
effect upon Julians ear, that uttering a shriek of 
anguish, she threw herself upon Constantia*s 
extended arm, grasping it as if she would pre« 
vent the execution of her purpose, and sobbing 
aloud in an uncontrollable agony of grief. Mrs. 
Walton, whose firmer soul had hitherto enabled 
her to support the scene, now yielded to her 
emotion; her compressed lips moved rapidly 
up and down, the lower part of her face was . 
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convulsed, and the tears rolled rapidly though 
silently down her cheeks. Jocelyn, who had 
been endeavouring to set an example of firm- 
ness, was no longer able to resist the contagion 
of the distress that surrounded him, and the 
drops, gushing suddenly from his eyes, rained 
upon the hand that had been held out to him 
through the bars. 

*^ Oh God I'' exclaimed Constantia, with 
vehemence ; this is too much ; — ^women are 
feeble and sensitive creatures ; I can bear to see 
them weep. But the tears of a man— of the 
man whom I — Spare me this pang. — Oh, spare 
me for the love of mercy I Send me not to my 
heavenly espousals desecrated with the tears of 
an earthly attachment.'' 

She had shut her eyes as if to avoid the 
sight,' and now withdrawing her hands, and 
pressing them both upon her left side, appa- 
rently in much pain, from the violent heaving of 
her ho^m, she ejaculated " My heart ! my 
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throbbing heart! it will break— it will, burst'' 
— -Turning suddenly round at these words, she 
threw herself on her knees before a large cru- 
cifix that stood on one side the grating, exclaim- 
ing, as she embraced 'the feet of the image 

Save me, help me, thou husband of my soul 
and fixing her streaming eyes upon the figure, 
her lips continued moving for some time, in 
fervent though inaudible prayer. 

Fortified by this act of devotion, she arose 
with nluch more composure ; her features were 
animated by a religious -enthusiasm, as she again' 
passed her arm through the grating, took Jo- 
celyn's hand, which she tenderly clasped, and 
exclaimed : — " Farewell for ever ! May the 
blessing of Almighty God be upon you The 
same parting lienediction was then solemnly pro- 
nounced upon Julia, who alternately pressed 
the extended hand to her bosom, and covered 
it with kisses and tears. 

At this moment the bell again tolled ; the 
VOL. III. a , 
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door oi the inner room opened ; the bishop and 
A train of attendants entered to escort her to 
the altar, where she was to receive the veil and 
pronounce the irrevocable vow ; and Constantia, 
railing her arms to Heaven, and chanting in a 
low and sdll tremulous voice : AnciUa Christi 
sum/' walked slowly out of the room. As the 
door thalt shut her out for ever from the world 
was closed behind her, the sound smote the 
heart of Julia, with an effect as deathlike as if 
she had seen her friend lowered into the grave, 
and had heard the earth rattling upon her coffin. 
Fixing her eyes upon the door through which 
she had passed, she remained for some Ume 
gazing at it in a stupor of bewildered grief; 
when, as if suddenly recollecting herself, she 
called in a low and hollow voice, — " Con* 
stantia !^ After a short pau^e sh^ repeated it 
in a louder tone ; and dgain a third tinae in 9 
still more elevated key ; but Sliding her una- 
vailing cry succeeded by a dead silence, her 
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whole frame became agitated with convulsive 
heavings. She uttered a low shuddering groan, 
burst immediately afterwards into a shriek of 
hysterical laughter, and, sinking into the arms 
of her husband, was conveyed out of the apart- 
ment in a passion of ungovernable grief. 
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THE CONCLUSION. 

But mistress knovr yourself; down oo your knees. 
And thank heaven^ fastings for a good man's love ; 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear. 
Sell when you can, you are not for all markets; 
Cry the man merey, love him^ take his offer." 

Shaksfeaa£. 

On theit return to the house where the 
marriage had been celebrated, Jocelyn found a 
casket addressed to himself, which had been left 
during their absence at the convent. He broke 
it open, and discovered a bundle of papers^ 
together with a long letter from Constantia, of 
which he eagerly commenced the perusal. It 
began with stating, that as the immense fortune 
left to her by her father had always been an 
incumbrance^ and was now become absolutely 
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useless, she was under the necessity of request- 
ing her friends to divide the burthen among 
them, so far as to lighten her own load ; though 
she had already enriched her convent, of which 
the Abbess was her distant relation, and had 
besides retained sufficient for all the purposes of 
charity. In this emergency she trusted that 
her dear friends would accept as a marriage 
gift, the extensive estates of Saint Ouen in 
Normandy, which had devolved to her in right 
of her mother, and of which she herself was 
quite incompetent to take the charge ; and re^ 
ferring to the papers in the box, which contain- 
ed an irreversible conveyance of the property 
in question, 9he requested, that if they resided 
in the mansion, its name might be changed to 
the Chateau de Compton. As the house in 
which the nuptial feast had been held, and 
which she had herself taken pains to decorate, 
might from those, circumstances possess some 
value in their eyes, independently of its con-^ 
venience as a Parisian residence, she requested 
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that they would still further obUge her by ac- 
cepting it ; and after renewing her blessings 
and good wishes for their happiness, she con- 
cluded by stating, that although her resolution 
never to see them again would remain inflexible, 
and cemented by a solemn vow, yet she should 
' be happy in still occasionally communicating 
with them by letter. 

At the bottom of the box was a separate par- 
cel for Mrs. Walton, in which was found a most 
affSectionate letter, and a conveyance of pi;operty 
that ensured her a competent proviiaon for the 
remainder of her life. 

Thinking it might have a soothing influence 
upon Julia's agitated mind, Jocelyn read to her 
the letter addressed to himself; but its efiect 
was far from tranquilising, for these affecting 
proofs of her friend'*s unbounded generosity and 
tendernesss, only melted her into a fresh flood 
of tears, and increased the pang of separation 
by showing the inappreciable value of what 
she had lost. Jocelyn, too, upon this second 
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perusal, made a discovery that still added to 
the incalculable obligations she had conferred 
upon him, for he recognised, by the hand-writ- 
ing, the munificent friend who had some time 
before sent him a box of gold to extricate him . 
from his difficulties, and an anonymous monitory 
letted for the regulation of his conduct. By far 
the most welcome part of her communication, 
and that whidi they both valued above all her 
gifts, lavish as they were, was the promise of 
her still allowing an interchange of their minds 
by means of correspondence. To Julia, espe- 
cially, this was a consolation that much alle- 
viated the bitterness of her grief. Constantia 
was not now so utterly dead to, and severed 
from, the world, as she had previously seemed to 
be. Their spirits could still meet and embrace 
one another ; their hearts could sympathise to- 
gether ; their intellects could participate in the 
same ideas: it was a privilege too estimable 
not to be immediately exercised, and both 
Jocelyn and Julia availed themselves of it 
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without delay, by writing ah answer to her com»- 
munication, couched iti such terms as the most 
unbounded gratitude and affectionstte devoted- 
ness could suggests 

On the day after his marriage, Our hero des- 
patched an epistle to his father, giving a full ac- 
count of that happy event, and of the unex- 
pected generosity by which he had become so 
suddeiJy enriched, expressing a hope that his 
fortune might assist in accelerating the decision 
of the Brambletye cause, and restoring the 
dilapidated mansion of his ancestors. To his 
friend Tracy also he communicated the happy 
change in his destiny, explained the nature of 
his connexion with Colonel Bathborn, and re- 
quested his advice as to tlie best mode of pro- 
ceeding for the establishment of his innocence^ 
and the public clearance of his character from 
all imputation. From the latter he speedily 
received an answer, congratulating him on his 
good fortune, and informing him that although 
the whole of the conspirators, both at the time of 
tiial and place of execution, had completely ex- 
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onerated him from any participation in their 
desperate plans, it might be highly adviseable for 
him to return immediately, and offer himself, for 
formVsake, to justice, lest his escape and conti- 
nued residence abroad, should be assumed by his 
enemies as a confession of guilt. The proceed- 
ings against him, he added, had .all been with- 
drawn, but still the legal proof of his inno- 
cence could only be established in the manner 
he suggested. 

This advice our hero deemed it expedient 
to adopt without delay, and accordingly, after 
writing a letter to Constantia^ detailing the 
motives of their return to England, and pro- 
mising to acquaint her with the result of their 
expedition, the party commenced their journey 
to London, taking with them the faithful and 
phlegmatic Winky Boss, who, though he sel- 
dom . removed the pipe from his ^ mouth, ex- 
cept for the purpose of supplying its place by a 
draught of Schiedajn, or some equivalent com- 
pound, was, from Jbis methodical habits, quiet 
e5 
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manner, and long experience of travelling, A 
most useful personage upon the road. Jocelyn 
too^ from the remembrance of his services upon 
various occasions, particularly in rescuing him 
from the Tower-wherry, had become warmly 
attached to him ; and Winky Boss was not 
less kindly disposed towards his master, al- 
though his heavy and sluggish features never 
betrayed any external symptom of emotion of 
any sort. 

Upon their arrival in London, which city 
they reached without accident, Mrs. Walton 
signified her intention of retiring to reside 
at !Ely, where she still retained a few choseii 
friends, who revered the memory of her hus- 
band, and participated in her own peculiar no- 
tions, both as to religion and politics. Here 
she had spent the early part of her life ; her6 
she wished to deposit her bones among those 
of the saints who^ had preceded her ; and with 
a good conscience for the past, her 'Bible for 
the present, and hope for the future^ she 
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expressed a oonfident trust that the remainder 
of her pilgrimage upon earth would be accom- 
plished in perfect tranquillity and peace. 

In conformity with Tracy's advice, our hero 
tendered himself to answer every charge that 
might be brought against him; and finding that 
all proceedings had been quashed, he procured 
a public notification of that circumstance to be 
inserted in the Gazette, together with the con» 
fession of the conspirators, in full confirmation 
of his innocence. His fair fame being thus 
vindicated from all reproach, he only staid long 
enough in London to visit his friends, by all 
of whom he was received with undiminished 
kindness, and then set put for the Moated 
House, in Older to introduce his bride to Sir 
John. On approaching that usually dull aild 
sleepyJookifig residence, he was surprised at 
observing a flag waving from its roof ; and this 
wonder was so keenly enhanced, when he noticed 
Ik column of smoke from almost every chimney, 
as if some great festivity were about to be cele* 
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brated within, that he urged the horses rapidly 
forward, in order to obtain some explanation of 
the phenomena. 

Before Sir John was apprised of their arrival, 
they had learnt the occasion of all these joyful 
and unusual demonstrations. The long-pending 
Brambletye cause had not only been decided in 
favour of the aiicient and rightful owner, but 
the purchaser had been ordered to make restitu- 
tion of all the rents be had received, and to pay 
over a considerable sum for the dismantling 
and the dilapidations of the mansion ; and this 
righteous award was not likely to be further 
contested. The " crop-eared Roundhead," who 
had bought the estate, and whom Sir John con* 
tinned to designate by that opprobrious term, 
even when he came to make propositions for 
payment, had agreed, in consideration of certain 
deductions of no great amount, to perform the 
remainder of the decree in the course of the fol- 
lowing week ; and, in the mean time, had made a 
formal surrender of the mansion and estate. This 
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most welcbmie occurrence, whkh Lady Compton 
entirely attributed tb her A^isit to Whitehall, and 
her personal influence with the King ; together 
with the expectation of the large sum in ready 
money to be paid next week, of which she never 
thought, without instinctively working all her 
fingers, as if she were counting it ; had so overset 
her, that in the generosity of gratified avarice, 
she had suddenly given her consent to a measure 
which she had been ever since regretting. She 
had stipulated to surrender the key of the wine- 
cellar, and the disposal of the moated house for 
one entire day; and the delighted Sir John, who 
said he was determined that every chimney 
should smoke for it, and every binn be rum- 
maged upon the occurrence of so rare a jubilee, 
and one which could be now so well afibrded, had 
made preparations for a grand festival, to which 
many of the neighbouring gentry were invited ; 
while all those of the tenantry, who had paid 
their rents to him in spite of the " crop-eared 
Roundhead^ aforesaid, were to be plentifully re- 
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' galed in front, of the house^ for which purpose 
tables were spread between the porch arid the 
moat. 

The occasion of these hilarious doings was not 
less gratifying to Jocelyn and Julia, than the 
sight of the happy throngs through which they 
had to pass as they approached the mansion. 
Jack Whittaker, who, notwithstanding his aver- 
sion to swipes, and his frequent threats of aban- 

i 

doning Skin-flint-hall, as he had nick-named the 
abode, could never make up his mind to quit 
his old master, had not only communicated all 
these welcome tidings to Jocelyn before he 
alighted from his coach, but had kindly under- 
taken to induct Winky Boss into the buttery, 
advising him to lose no time in addressing him- 
self to the double ale, as his stomach would very 
soon be put upon half-pay, and reduced to the 
ordinary ration of sour small beer. 

" 'Sblood ! my dear boy i" cried Sir John, as 
he threw away his crutches, hopped into the 
parlour upon one leg, and snapped his fingers 



BRAMBLETY£ HOU8£. 



375 



for joy, as Jocelyn approached — " this is lucky 
indeed. Nothing but this was wanting to com- 
plete the happiness of the day. Welcome ! a 
thousand times welcome ! And is this buxom 
beauty your wife.** Zooks! she's a likely-looking 
lass, and a merry. Right welcome are you, my 
pretty daughter, to the moated house.'*' At 
these words he embraced her with a loud and 
hearty smack, and then continued — " Body-o- 
me, Jocelyn ! are you not an undutiful dog and 
a saucy, to make so much better a match than 
your father ? Your wife is young and beautiful ; 
mine is neither one nor t'other ; your's brings 
you money; mine takes it away: — but, psha ! 
comparisons are odious. You have heard all 
the good news, I find ; I won't tell you any of 
the bad ; so, instead of a word more about her 
ladyship, you and I will sing, 

Hang care and sorrow ! 
A fig for to-morrow 1 
Let *s be happy and merry to-day. 
With a chirping glass. 
And a laughing lass, 
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How goes the rest o^nt ? No wonder the 
laughing lass put me out, for I haven't had 
siich an article in the house for this many a 
year and sad. Your wife, Jocelyn, shall sup- 
ply the place. "^Gad! she has a roguish eye. 
Who would have thought a poor foundling 

would ever turn out such a " 

" I thought you had detenhined not to 
allude to any painful subjects to-day,^ whisper- 
ed Jocelyn. 

"'Sblood! and so I had: — I quite forgot 
that — ^poor ! popr thing ! I wonH say a word 
more about it. So come, my pretty lass, as 
you have no father or mother of your own, 
you must lean upon the arm of a gouty old 
father-in-law, who will hop with you into the 
drawing-room, and introduce you to Lady 
Compton^ and our friends and neighbours, for 
it'^s almost dinner-time, and our jollification 
shall wait for nobody.*" 

With all the premonitions that Julia had re- 
ceived from her husband, not to be startled at 
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. the strange appearance of her mother-in-law, 
and with every disposition in the world to 
resist the contagious titter that was running 
round the drawing-room, Julia could hardly 
suppress her risible tendencies on being intro- 
duced to that august specimen of bedizened 
pinguitude. To avoid ' the expense of new 
purchases^ her Ladyship had still retained a 
Dutch galar-dress, which being renovated and 
vamped up for this joyous occasion, was enrich- 
ed with her whole stock of finery, consisting of 
gilt buttons, bobs and tags, silver loops and 
tassels, sprigs of coloured foil, and equally va- 
luable trumpery ; the stomacher being at the 
same time emblazoned with a whole constella- 
tion of paste jewellery, flint ornaments, and 
flaring glass beads. Although she had render- 
ed herself thus gorgeous in honour of the occa- 
sion, she was so far from having invested her 
face with any holiday costume, that it wore a 
more than usual expression of peevishness and 
ill-humour, the probable expense «f the enter- 
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tainment having rendered her completely mi- 
serable. In splenetic exclamations of Dutch, 
French, and English ; dollars, guilders, and sti- 
vers; pounds, shillings, and pence; she kept 
perpetuity inveighing against the cost of one 
article, the inutility of a second, the wasteful- 
ness of a third, and the gormandizing propen- 
sities of the rabble without, who were eating 
and drinking ai^ if they would never be satisfied. 
Even the joy that she expressed at seeing Jo» 
celyn and Julia, was flatly contradicted by her 
countenance, as she declared that she knew not 
where they were to sit, for " Saar Jan'^ had 
already invited more than the table would ac- 
commodate. 

Zooks, madam ! what signifies cried Sir 
John, pettishly — *^ If the table won't accommo- 
date them, they must accommodate themselves 
to the table. Surely you will not deny room 
to Jocelyn, now that he comes as the prodigal 
SOD returned.^ 

If he is de verlooren zoon, zo waar als ik 
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licve — as sure as I live, you are de prodigal 
Vader,'* replied her ladyship, with a risible 
sound, something between a chuckle and a 
grunt. 

I have no objection to the character,^' re- 
torted Sir John^ " provided your ladyship will 
act the part of the fatted calf, and be killed for 
the comfort of the party.^' A loud laugh 
attested his own sense of this coarse rejoinder; 
and her ladyship, whose previous ill-humour 
was aggravated by the triumph of her husband, 
was about to reply in a strain rather adapted 
to her original station of a fisherman's wife, 
than to her present elevated rank, when hosti- 
lities were luckily prevented by the announce^ 
ment of dinner. 

To the dinner-room they accordingly betook 
tliemselves, where the mistress of the feast ac- 
tually groaned aloud at the sight of the well- 
covered table, valuing each dish in succession, 
and casting up a mental sum-total that quite 
completed her dismay and ill-temper. Pre- 
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pared for ihis alarming effect upon the mind of 
his sordid spouse. Sir John had endeavoured 
to neutralize it, by placiAg before her a large 
tureen of her favourite water-zootje, which so 
far answered the ' purpose, that she instantly 
dedicated herself to it with great voracity, 
leaving her guests to shift for themselves, or 
make a fast instead of a feast, if they did not 
like to imitate the example of their hostess. 
In the scarcity of attendants to wait upon so 
numerous an assemblage, Winky Boss had been 
pressed into the service, and happened to enter 
the room, bearing a sirloin of beef,, just at 
the moment when her ladyship was holding up 
her head to take breath. No sooner had she 
caught sight of him, than her eyes seemed 
starting from their sockets, she uttered a 
piercing scream, let fall the uplifted ladle from 
her hand, threw herself back in her chair, and 
ejaculated, Godt Almagtig ! het is Wouter 
Weegschaal T 

Winky Boss seemed to be scarcely less as- 
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tounded than her ladyship. His eyes, as they 
were riveted upon her, winked witli an alarm* 
ing rapidity, his arms, losing all power, gra- 
dually sunk down to his sides, leaving the dish 
and the sirloin to make their own way to the 
floor, and he exclaimed, with a groan, " De 
Dood ende de Duivel ! it is my wife 

"Your what?" shouted Sir John, starting 
up, and hopping towards him, in springs of. a 
yard each : Your what? my good fellow, my 
worthy friend, my invaluable ' Mr. Wouter 
Weegschaal ! will you oblige me by the repe- 
tition of that last monosyllable ? What did 
you call her ?'" 

The party thus addressed remained silent, 
betraying no further signs of emotion, than by 
the continued and increased . workings .of .hi« 
eyelids. 

" 'Sblood ! you winking loggerhead I'*' cried 
Sir John, losing patience^ " don't tantalize me 
in a matter of this moment. . Are you Wouter 
Weegschaal ? Is my lady your wife 



9SSt BKAKBLETYE HOUS£. 

Ja, ja ; that she is, sure enough,^ said Boss, 
with a rueful nod of the head, ^^at least she was^ 

" fPiw, you scoimdrel ! waSf you blinking, 
blockhead T shouted Sir John, what do you 
mean by was? If she was, she is; and body 
oW, I believe it now: you begin to look as 
if she were,^ cried Sir John, and, at the same 
time, seizing and "grasping his hand, he conti- 
nued : " My dear Mr. Wouter Weegschaal, my 
invaluable friend, allow me to congratulate you, 
for nobody can do it so sincerely as myself. 
^ Your wife will be not only restored to you in 
good condition as to flesh and fatness, but you 
will be well paid for having favoured me with 
the loan of her ; for she is rich, she must be 
rich, though the devil only knows where she 
hides her money. Yon are welcome to it all : 
take every thing that belongs to me, provided 
only you take one thing that belongs to your- 
self — ^videlicet— your wife.'' 

By this time her ladyship, or Mrs. Weegs- 
chaal^ as we must henceforth call her, had 
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been removed from the apartment, in a sort of 
hysteric, compounded of weeping and water- 
zootje; and a, few questions, addressed to her 
husband, sufficed to explain that, although his 
herring-buss had foundered in a storm, as had 
been correctly reported to his. wife, he himself 
had been picked up by a fisherman of Yar- 
mouth, and carried into that town, where he re- 
mained several years, having entered into partner- 
ship with his preserver. Not succeeding in this 
pursuit, and finding, upon his return to Hol- 
land, that his wife was wandering about with 
the exiled king of England and his court, and 
by no means anxious to resume the connexion, 
he had entered into the service of the Burgo- 
master at Rotterdam, where his present master 
had become acquainted with him in the manner 
we have already shown, 

" Jack Whittaker T cried Sir John, feeling 
some sort of compassion for the woman, now 
that he was sure of getting rid of her, " step 
and inquire how my lady is, I mean Mrs. 
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Weegschaal; se^ that die has every thing- she 
desires, and draw her a fresh mug of small 
beer fo comfort her; she will like nothing 
better.'' 

I beg your pardon, Sir John," answered 
Whittaker, " but I'll be cursed if I do. What, 
the foul fiend! have I been standing all this 
time behind the chair of a Dutch fisherman's 
wife? She may draw her own swipes for me! 
that 's the least she can do, after making me 
drink it so long.*" 

My kind-hearted Mr. Wouter Weegschaal," 
continued Sir John — " you have the look of an 
amiable husband ; you must have many things 
to say to one another after so long a separation ; 
had you not better fly to your wife upon the 
wings of love?" 

" Ja, ja, certainly'' — ^replied the party thus 
addressed, as he crawled with a most lingering 
alacrity out of the apartment 
' "And now my friends," cried Sir John, hop- 
ping back to his place, and rubbing his haiids 



togethfiit with egregious glee— let us lose isb 
more tuae> but begin the fenst m well as we majy 
Amgfa we want the lady at the head <^ the table, 
md the joint at the bottom. Mr. Wouter Weqgs>- 
ebaal (bless him for his uxoriousness ! but curi^ 
him for his clumsiness!), has not only deprived 
me of my rib, but my sidoin. tf you can do 
without the one, I promise you I can do without 
the other : but to show that I have not forgot- 
ten her, I beg to propose, before a mouthful 
be eilen, that we all drink her health in a 
bumper." 

To humour their host, his guests cheerfully 
complied with his request. The banquet thus 
auspiciously begun was kept up with most hila- 
rious mirth ; the claret, liberated ftom the hand 
that had hitherto stinted its supply, passed ra- 
pidly and merrily round ; and Sir John, who 
repeatedly declared that to have his estate and 
hia son restored to him, and his wife taken from 
him, all at the same time^ were such special 
blessings as called upon him to be sober and 
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grateful for the remainder of his life, sang 
scraps of all his old songs, and joked, and 
thanked Heaven for ^ his good luck, §nd chuck- 
led, and tippled, until he was finally conveyed 
to bed in a state that threatened very ominously 
for the gout, should he continue to exercise his 
recovered authority over the claret-celler with 
similar indiscretion. 

The guests had all retired, the clamour and 
merriment had subsided into the quietude that 
usually invested the dull precincts of the moated 
house, and the family were about to separate 
for the night, when loud shrieks were suddenly 
heard from without, and some of the servants, 
who had hurried to the spot, came running back 
to Wouter Weegschaal in great consternation, 
to inform him that his wife had fallen into the 
moat, imploring him to hasten to her assistance, 
as sh(B was so corpulent and heavy that they 
could not raise her. — " Ja, ja," said Weegs- 
chaal, — "I won't lose a moment.— I'll just 
light my pipe, and get a drop of something 
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wkrm^ for the night air's raw, and be with 
in a twinkling." After these indispensable pre« 
parations for saving his wife, he walked to the 
moat, where his vigorous arm, soon ^trieating 
her from the mud and water in which she was 
immersed, enabled him to discover the cause of 
the accident, jmd at the same time to claim, or 
rather to seize a reward for his services, which 
his tardy exertions in her behalf had scarcely 
mierited. 

In a hcAe of the moat-wall, which had for- 
merly served as a drain, this sordid and avari- 
cious woman had concealed a small iron box, to 
which, for some years past, she had been in the 
habit of stealing in the dark to deposit her 
hoardings. So secret had been her {»*oceedings, 
that she had hitherto pursued this course with- 
out detection ; and so diligently had she scraped 
and pilfa-ed, that the box was nearly filled with 
gold, and was of course proportionably heavy. 
Her first thought, after having so unexpectedly 

discovered her husband; was the security of her 
s 2 
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hidden treisiire : presuraiBg that die mMildibe 
immediateiy cgected from hra* present abode, sad 
taking it also for granted that Sir John imdd 
hiy an ewim^ on the oontents of her stnng 
boa, if he detected it; she begaoi td be appre- 
hensive that all would be lost, unless sfae^coaM 
immediately^ ^fect its removal f and with this 
intention she had betaken herself to tiie /pkce of 
itxsconceidment. Had she accomplished ber pur- 
pose, her husband would in all probability have 
remained as ignorant of her wealth as ^r John 
had been; but the weight of the box proved 
too much for her strength, and she rolled with 
her treasure into the moat r by abandoning the 
box she might have easily floundered out ; but 
being of Shylock^s opinion, that they might as 
well take her life as tliat wherdliy she lived, she 
chmg to her beloved gold^ and -pluoged and 
stru^Ied, untii due became so comfdetely in»- 
Jbedded ill the mjud, as to be oKiged to cail 
aloud for hd[p« To the laet, however, she re- 
tained her datch of the handle, although she 
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was ao cadlBCBtcd, upon beii^ pidlod up fixiot 
die TDoeA^ that lier hu$baad easil}^ loosericd her 
fingers iram dieir grasp^ and lock upon biMiSi^ 
the trottbk of carryiiag cS the weight j j^rong 
box, uriiich he fecthwitb locked dp- in a &tp^ 
board) and put the key m his own pocket 

That we may not have ooeaskm to* recar to 
tfaia DtttcE oouple, we may as well despatdi the 
remaipder e£ .tibeir history at once, by istatiog 
that when Weegschaal found himself so sud- 
denly emacheAby Sir John's pmnitthig him to 
retain the money thus secured from his wife^s 
gcaspy he very naturally determined to quit ser^ 
vice, and immediately set off for Holland with 
Us vrouw, loaded with additional giffesfiom Joee- 
lyn and Julia. ScaffGely had Juffiroow Weeg- 
schaal set foot CB her native land, when the 
violent eold ^e had caiight fsam her immersion 
in the moat, beii^ a^ravated by the voyage, 
and the moist fogs she encountered upon her 
avrivid, produced an ii^ammation of the chesty 
whidi in a few days eafried her off. There 
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were wmtf who, horn her own statements, ra- 
ther attributed her death to a broken heart, oc- 
caakmed by the discovery and seizure of her 
strongbox; but whatever was the cause^of the 
catastrophe, her husband supported it with his 
usual phl^pnatie philosophy. With a perfectly 
stoical resignation he departed for Rotterdam, 
on the day after her interment, and purchas- 
ing a handsome edifice on the Boompies, com- 
menced business as a tavern-keeper ; giving his 
house, out of compliment to his old master, the 
name of the Beveming Arms, and exhibiting 
the cognizance of that family in a blazing es- 
cutcheon over the door. Here^ while he had 
ample accommodations for the gentry and the 
better class of vistants, the task of attending to 
whom he resigned to a major-domo, he consti- 
tuted himself sole sovereign of the tap-room ; 
in which cheerful kingdom, if any of his sub- 
jects required a helfnnate in despatching a mo- 
dicum of Schiedam, or wanted a companion in a 
pipe, they might always confidently look up for 
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assistance to the mouth of Mr. Wouter Weeg- 
schaal. 

Returning to the party at the moated house, 
and the night when the late mistress of the man* 
sion had been rescued from the mud, we pro- 
ceed to state that the interrupted tranquillity of 
the abode had been just restored, and itsi inmates 
were again upon the point of retiring to; rest, 
when Jocelyn was informed that a stmager had 
been admitted, who wished to see him upon most 
lu-gent business. Surprised at such a late hour 
to hear of a visitant, he proceeded to the par- 
lour, where he beheld a tall person, who, having 
thrown aside the roquelaure in which he had been ^ 
enveloped, discovered the figure of a monk, in. 
the garb of the Jesuits. ^' A Jesuit bereft ex<» 
claimed Jocelyn, who had a vehement pireju- 
dice against that order, and immediately began 
to suspect some new plotting and trepanning. 

May I inquire why I am favoured with a viat 
at an hour seldom chosen by those whose pur- 
poses are open and honourable ?'* 
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the monk, why, under the persecution &at 
MFe mte so cruelly suilS&riiig, are compelied to 
st^ .out covertly wad in the dark, even when 
our purposes are those: of cooiBfton chatity aad 
Cbristiaa brotherhood? I foi^ye you that 
iiK^reduIous smile ; we have been so long mis*^ 
represented that it surprises me not. Calumny 
ever precedes cruelty ; beware lest by listening 
to one, you render yourself capably of the other. 
I come not to vindicate our order, but to. dis- 
charge thai duty which we make k our pride to 
perform, through good and evil report, afike 
towards those that love us, and those who 
desphefiilly use us. You knew, I believe, the 
deeeased woman, Mary Lawrenee?" 

^ I have understood that sbe was of your 
QOifiniunioD,'^ said Joeelyn ; and I know that 
she wa8 ever a bitter enemy to our bouse, 
aldiough I could never guess the cajyme." 

^' Of that anon,"" smd the niiHik. " You 
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HMrrt0fit, I believe,: Julia, the adopited daughter 
ef ¥ate!i*ine Walton." 

Ha I** exdanned Jocefyn, diro^g cff the 
jreserve, which he had hitherto^ loaiirtaihed, 
^ em you tdl me aught «oiicariring^ JuKa? 
€lin you sd^re the mystery of her birth 

I am come fi>r tkit express: parpofie^'^ <b«- 
pBed the monk. I was confessor to the un- 
fiN^tuoate Mary Lawrence, whose deatb releases 
me horn my vow of secrecy, and enables me to 
make two feHow-creatures happy- by reyealii^ 
those fttcts, whidi I had; ofim enjoined her tm 
«onnnumcate to you or tb your wi£s;^ 

He thcin proceeded to relate eytevy. parlioiiliur 
)dC JuIiaV dbduetion, exaedy as Mra;.£.aMia)iHicft 
bad^ stated it to Mavk Waltoa^^ .repmlii]^ 
that he had? often^ conmnnded: hee to/ muke 
atonement for the oufinage she: had ixmwi^tl^ 
byi res9toring Juliai to . her fiuuily ; more espe^ 
ciaily, after he learned die arrival' of . the lattcar 
ixL the neigbbouriiood of Bramblstijw ; and thait 
s 6 
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upon her refusal he had imposed a heavy pe- 
nance upon her, and suspended her from par-^ 
tidpating in the rites of the church, at which 
•he had ever been a regular attendant* 

** I was not aware,'* said Jocelyn, " that we 
had in our vicinity any establishment for the 
celebration of the Romish solemnities.'^ 

M God^s word is not extinct among the pecv 
pie," replied the monk; though we may be 
prevented by grievous oppression, from lifting 
up our voice as in the better time. But if we 
are driven from our temples above-ground, we 
have subterranean oratories and altars, where 
with shorn splendour but undiminished zeal we 
worship God acccM'ding to the observances of our 
fathers; and where we have often celebrated 
maiss, while the persecutor and slanderer have 
passed over our head, little wotting of our holy 
though forbidden doings. To one of these se- 
cret sanctuaries, and to my custody, did .Mary 
Lawrence coitimit the vouchers that proved the 
parentage of the child she had rapt away — the 
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rich ornaments she wore, the chain and mi- 
niature with which she was found playing ; and 
it was to deliver these into your own hands, 
to restore your wife to the fortune and honours 
of her family, that I have ventured forth from 
our Uttle Zoar in the forest, braving arrest and 
danger by wearing this interdicted habit, and 
exposing myself to the suspicions and harsh 
conclusions of the man whom I was serving, by 
visiting him at an hour seldom chosen by those 
whose purposes are open and honourable.'^ Ai 
he concluded his speech, he drew from be- 
neath his robes a small casket, containing the 
articles to which he had alluded, and placed it 
in Jocelyn'^s hands. 

I stand abashed and self-rebuked at my 
injustice,'^ exclaimed Jocel3m, who had listened 
with the deepest interest at this recital. — You 
have conferred upon me an obligation inesti- 
mable in my eyes, because it secures the happi- 
ness of one whom I love better than myself. If 
I knew how to express my gratitude — how to 



uifBcieotly rewa^de^ alxeodyy said th^ oipnk ; 

K h^^ve done my duty :-^fpr myseK X d^jaiUM} 
no other irenujUi^ratioa;; but for others of my 
commivaion I yentpre to requiest that you wHl 
henceforth jui^e more chaj^itably of ^ep^j from 
what you have now see^ of me."— aroused 
hj|» hafids upon his bosom^ bpwed? and, walked 
out of the room. 

Gratified as Julia was at this unexpected ac- 
complisho^nt of the only thing that was want^- 
i.og to complete h^ happiness, ^he rejoiced in it 
more on the account of others tlian on her own. 
Any humiliating considerations that might 
attach to herself from the obscurity of her, 
birth, she could bear with fortitude, however 
she might wish to see them removed ;• but sb!^ 
had the keenest sense of any reproach, any tbi])g 
derogatory to his dignity, that might be entailed 
upon her husband, by the choice he had made ; 
aj|d she was doubly delighted to find not only 
that both were relieved fjcom this stigma, but 
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ibfiit hy proving to be the daughter of the lali9 
^ William Cempton, shie B^^ight ultim^^y 
restore thut. fideadly ifitiiaaQy which b^ abduc- 
tim many years ago had so unfiirtunately in* 
teiTupted. Nor was it a less grateful reileclion 
that this accession of happiness would be fuUy 
abared by Constantia, to whom she immediately 
a circumstantial accoiwt of the discovery, 
declaring that notwithstanding all the generous 
sacri^pes made in her behalf, her joy would 
h^e remained incomplete without this deve^ 
Ippement of the mystery that involved her 
birth; and promising to send her a full, true, 
and particular statement of her interview widir 
h^T grand&iher, the Earl of Northampton, to 
whose seat in Warwickshire she had determined 
to proceed without delay. 

As to Sir John, he had no sooner learned the 
welcome news, than he snapped his fingecs, 
and hopped round Julia, and kissed her, and 
congratulated her with an ungovernable glee ; 
declaring, that if hehadn^t been as blind as » 
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buzzard, he might have seen that she was of 
his own birth and kin, since she had the merry 
eye of the Comptons, and their fine figure, 
and in fact the family beauty ; adding, how- 
ever, that the Warwickshire branch, though 
they called themselves the head of the tree, 
were never so handsome as the Comptons of 
Sussex. He approved of the visit to the Earl, 
whom he irreverently designated as the surly 
old Hurlothrumbo ; authorising Jocelyn to de- 
clare, that although he could not admit him- 
self to have been in error when they quarrelled 
so many years before, he was willing to make aiiy 
reasonable overtures towards a reconciliation, 
which he hoped this auspicious marriage would 
perpetuate. Charged with these pacific instruc- 
tions, which Jocelyn determined to exceed, 
if necessary to his purpose, he set off, accom- 
panied by Julia, and arrived in due time in the 
immediate vicinity of the EarPs seat. A diverg- 
ing road, at a little distance from the mansion, 
Occasioning the driver to stop and apply for 
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instructions, which of the two branches he was 
to select, Jocelyn, who was equally unacquaint- 
ed with the neighbourhood^ alighted for the 
purpose of making some inquiry at a cottage. 
Adrancing a little way for this purpose, he saw 
a party approaching him, preceded by a stern, 
though venerable-looking, personage, whom, 
from the descriptions he had received, he inw 
mediately guessed to be the Earl. This coor 
jecture proved correct, nor was itj indeed, easy 
to be mistaken as to his identity. Disdaining 
all modern innovations, his lordship retained 
the old Cavalier vest and cloak, with slouched 
hat and drooping feather; his grey hair fell 
down to his shoulders, he had an ancient basket- 
hilted sword by his side, and his solid black 
boots had loose hanging tops of russet leather. 
An unhooded soar falcon, with the' EarFs ver- 
vailes, was perched upon his right wrist ; and as 
he walked forward in a stately kind of march, 
his falconer and other servants followed at a 
respectful distance, one of them leading his 



h0Dse^ whdfle fait-bridle wasi stodtkd with^ivoBy, 
attdithe nddiiB and boktevrricMy eiahiK>id»red 
with nel^ aiad gold. 

I beUenre i have the honour to addx^MT the 
Earl oif Northaonpton,^ said Jooel}^^ tidting off 
his bat and^udiutang him. 

After dffiMriag himself op with eonsidevabk 
dq^ity, pnttbg one hand over Us eyes, and 
measurii^ Jooelyn with a look of cold wonder, 
his lordship made a very slight incHnatkm of 
his heady as if in assent to the conjectm^i 

I am: the ooiy son of Sir John Compton^ of 
Bi»mbletye,^ continued our hero, whose re* 
qpects I am in the first place chaiged to convey 
to your lordship.^' 

Ye« have not found tfate load very wei^ty^ 
Shj I apprehend/' said the Eadk haughtily ; 

and yet you must have been a long whale 
upon the journey, for methinks it is now many 
yesrsi since the Earl of Northampton has been 
honoured with nxxy notice from that infeiior 
branch of bis family.^ 



Public tfoubks and private nirfprtiiiies 
hiive hithcertQ pferyc^t^ Urn performaiiee ihmt 
courteaes, so regularly as lie eoitld have wwhei,'^ 
s^^Qurh^ro; ^*but I hope iiiy :fiKlb^^&< future 
defer^Qce iviH alane fcur all past ^woi&sims i 
and I flilt<er iay9elf4 that the mtelligence of 
i^bioh I am the bearer, will effectually rei^tare 
hSm to your lofdship's good graces/' Jocelyn 
tbeoai ^^red wto a condse, though sujcdinct, uar-* 
i»live of the circumstances thai proved the birth 
of Julia, obseifving that Mrs. Walton wa^ able 
to Qoti&tm them in every particular ^ .mentioning 
his marriage before these discoveries had been 
made ; and. oc^cluding his stateia^t by inform- 
i|ig bis lordship that she had come ta i^dplore 
hi$ biesfiii^, and was wiuti^ in a cannage at 
a litl^ distance, tc^ther with tb^ jewel$ and 
drMments ia which sh/^ bad beten attbed,, when 
she was stolen aw^y^f^^oca Bramble^ye HQuse* 

^ A i0»arvellouB psop^r stoi?y said £aKl> 
wi^ a sneer-r^^^ a^d cuimngly #noii^hi devised ; 
but the Earl of NorthaviptOQi admits not: any 
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eUdmant to assume the honours of his family, 
without better warrant of identity and right 
than any you ha^ve yet adduced." 

Will your lordship allow me to submit the 
vouchers to your inspection?^ inquired Jocelyn- 
*^ I dispute not the claim of the trinkets,^ re- 
plied the Earl — ** nothing so likely as that they 
may belong to my family ; but it is not every 
female adventurer who may have possessed her- 
self of these baubles that is to be received as 
my granddaughter, or to be acknowledged as 
the heiress of the large fortune of Sir William 
Compton." 

Your lordship is the only man in England,^ 
said Jocelyn, reddening with anger, " whom I 
would allow to breathe such an insinuation 
with impunity. By the munificence of a female 
friend, your grand-daughter is already enriched 
beyond my utmost wishes ; they who have di- 
vided among themselves the fortune, to which 
she is entitled, may therefore retain it. I come 
not to claim her inheritance, but to demand her 
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full recognition by the family from which she 
sprang, to restore to yourself a grand-dau^ter 
of whom the first nobleman in England might 
justly be proud^ and to solicit on her behalf, as 
well as on my own, the patronage and protec* 
tion of the powerful Earl of Northampton.^ 

Neither the spirited and liberal tone of this 
speech, nor its ingratiating conclusion, were 
lost upon the Earl, who exclaimed in a more 
gracious manner than he had hitherto adopted, 
" Where is this young woman ? bring her 
hither : I can have no objection to see ber ; but 
as to any further proceedings relative to her 
claims, I must decline personal interference, 
and refer you to my attorney.^ 

Losing no time in availing himself of this 
permission, Jocelyn returned to the carriage, 
and led back the agitated JuUa, who was about 
to bend on one knee and implore the Earl's 
blessing, when he exclaimed in a harsh and 
peremptory voice*— -'^ Stand up, Madam ! stand 
up, and raise your head, that I may peruse 



ymr features.'" fixed, a. hand ufea each 
AouMer as he said tbiAy and, boldiag bePf at 
mne diatiuiQe, proceeded to scrutinize her^ouBr- 
tenance; while the falcon, retreating up bis 
acm, fixed its large piercing eyes upon Julia, 
as if determined to examine her as intently as 
its master. 

The stem suspicion which had at first im- 
parted a peculiarly forbidding exjH^ession of in- 
credulity to the Earfs countenance, gradually 
subsided into a look of tendemesa and melting 
afifectioii ; sad and afiSeictuig reeoUeetions seemed 
to be passing throu^ his nund ; the musckfi 
of his lace relaxed, his eyes glistened, his qqib« 
pressed lips were drawn down at the comers, 
and he exclaimed in a broken Toioe~^^ My 
brave boy! my darling WilBam! metUiiks I 
see Um again standing before ma There is 
his merry eye, his smiling mouth, the Tery 

dimples i& his cheeks^ and his nobl^ ^ 

His voice isaied him, and he remaaaied coo- 
tentplatiBg his gMnd-daughter in silenee, uatii 
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the eiDotiong) which he was endeavourii^ to 
fXmtroI^ eould no longer be repressed^ — ^^tfaif 
tsare rdled down hk chedks — ^he threw up h& 
toBsiiigoff the falcon into the £dr; and 
pMmtg JuHa to hit bosom, while his bead 
mclined upon her neck, he sobbed aloud<^ 
^ My child ! my diild ! my child T 

From that moment not a syllable more was 
uttered about a reference to his lordship^s at^ 
tomey. The old Earl was not less satisfied of 
his grand'-daughter's identity, than proud oi 
her charms and accomplishments; while Joce- 
lyn's overtures towards a general reconcilia^ 
tioB of the femily, were now received with the 
most cordial assurances of reciprocal good-will 
and amity. 

' After having been entertained for some time 
with' extraordinary splendour and festivity, the 
newly-married couple returned to the Moated 
House, when Jocelyn recommended bis father, 
who had now received the large arrears that 
weie due frcwn the purchaser of Brambletye, 
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to appropriate part of the money to the re« 
i)uilding of the dilapidated n ansioa. But Sir 
John, partaking largely of the superstitiouit 
feelings then so prevalent, declared that the 
place was unlucky, that the curse of the black 
ghost was upon the walls, that it was ominous 
to re-construct a dwelling where two people 
had so lately met a violent death, and finally, 
that he was too old and infirm for so extensive 
an undertaking, and, moreover, very comfort- 
able where he was. Brambletye House was ac- 
cordingly abandoned to its fate; and the time 
that has intervened since its desertion, com- 
bining with the casualty and violence by which 
it was originally shattered and dismantled, has 
reduced it to its present condition of a desolate 
and forlorn ruin. 

A letter from his old friend Tracy, to whom 
he had communicated his happiAess, informed 
Jocelyn that the Queen still remained as well 
disposed towards him as ever, and would, if he 
still desired it, exert her influence to procure 
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}m restoration to favour and some new appoint- 
pient. But Jocelyn had aeen too much of 
courts, to wish any return to such heartless and 
demoralising scenes. Birth and education had 
indeed made him in earlier life a staunch, not 
to say a bigoted and obstinate Royalist; but 
observation and experience had done much to 
qualify, and perhaps to exalt the feeling, by re- 
ducing it to the government of reason. How- 
ever he might honour the generous self-devotedr 
ness, the chivalrous courage, the inflexible at- 
tachment, which had induced so many of the 
Cavaliers to sacrifice their Uves and fortunes in 
the cause of royalty, he could not reverence the 
blind principle by which they were actuated • 
He could not do homage to that unreasoning, 
abject, dog-like fidelity which levels man to the 
brute, by making him crouch to the earth and 
lick the feet of his master, and only increase his 
crawling submission as his oppressor becomes 
more cruel and tyrannical^ According to his 
interpretation of the word, loyalty signified that 
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submnaon to the kw, whicli, wbile it ifictikat^ 
fealty txy an individual for the good of the tom^ 
mtinity, calkd upon every troe patriot to with- 
draw his allegiance from the mistaken monardi 
who should attempt to subvert the constitution 
whidi he was appointed to guard. This con- 
tingency appeared to him to be rapidly ap- 
proaching. From the avowed religion of the 
Duke of York, the next heir to the throne, as 
well as from the political measures of the 
Cabal, he saw clearly that it was intended to 
introduce Popery and arbitrary power ; and, as 
he did not believe that the people of England 
would tamely submit to this double outn^ 
upon their rights and feelings, he was not sor- 
ry to withdraw himself from the approaching 
struggle, at least until the arrival of the tno- 
ment when he might contribute his individiml 
efforts to the good cause, with some prosp^ of 
benefiting his country. 

Under the influence of these impressions be 
retired to the Chateau in Normandy^ whieh, 
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together with the ample estates that surrounded 
it, had been presented to them by the munificent 
Constantia; and its romantic situation, com* 
bined with the amiable and lively diaracter of 
the French people, and the facilities of more 
frequent communication with their benefactress, 
attached him permanently to the spot. If ever 
the reader have travelled the beautiful lower 
road from Paris to Rouen, he has doubtless 
paused upon the heights that overhang Saint 
Ouen to admire the rich prospect before him, 
watered by the Seine, there a broad ^and ma- 
jestic river, studded with numerous green and 
romantic islands. Upon those heights, and in 
full command of this picturesque and extensive 
view, stood the Chatelau until the time of the 
Revolution, when it was purchased by the 
Bande Noire, and demolished for the sake of 
the materials. The stables, however, converted 
into a farm-house, and still exhibiting the re- 
mains of the Compton-arms over the Porte- 
cocAere, are now in existence; and the name of 
VOL. nil. T 
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the Bois de Compton, retained to this day by 
the wood that sheltered the back of the mansion, 
sufficiently attests its site. 

Freed from all the painful circumstances 
and disheartening associations, that had hitherto 
checked, though they could not entirely suppress, 
the natural exuberance of her spirits ; and ani- 
mated by the principle, that the innocent happi- 
ness of the creature must be the most acceptable 
offering to the Creator, his beloved J ulia consti- 
tuted the delight of her husband, and dispensed 
cheerfulness and gaiety over the whole sphere 
in which she moved. Jocelyn's own experience 
had convinced him that vicious indulgence was 
not less discreditable to the head, than dull and 
disappointing to the heart ; — ^not less culpable 
as a crime, than contemptible as a proof of 
stupidity ; — and the example of J ulia now af- 
forded him a perpetual evidence that there is 
no felicity so pure, no joyousness so unfailing, 
as those which spring from the self-satisfaction 
6f virtue. All the nlisanthropical notions which 
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he had for a moment imbibed, Yfhen he was 
seeking to justify his own evil courses by attri- 
buting the same depravity to others, he now 
utterly abjured ; protesting, in his vindication, 
that he had never been a misogynist, since, in 
his progress through life, he had invariably 
found that all the more exalted, heroical, and 
subUme instances of constancy, virtue, disinter- 
estedness, and self-devotedness, had been fur- 
nished by the female sex. 

Well, indeed, might he say so, after the 
sacrifices Constantia had made for his happi- 
ness ; well might he continue to entertain that 
feeling as he perused her letters. In those high 
and holy effusions, whose celestial ardour was 
not, like that of Eloise, desecrated by the re- 
mains of an earthly passion, she congratulated 
herself more and more upon the choice she 
had made, and painted, in glowing colours, the 
pure and unalloyed felicity of her existence. 
Her enthusiasm had now assumed that tenden- 
cy, to which, by the constitution of her mind> 
T 2 
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' it had Mlwvys been peculiarly adfipted: her 
heart hfid fotnd axk objeet^ upon which it might 
pour out itadffecliDnfi eyen to overflowing ; the 
yeiffnings of hdr; soul nught nqw siH^e them- 
sdyes to Dhe Tery fiilnesfi of fruition. Only 
attaehcd to tins fliesUy scene by the exercise 
of her ohaffitiea^ and by her correspondence 
with Julia and Jocelyn^ she was, in all other 
respects^ filMng an intermediate eidstenee, hea- 
venly in all her thoughts, feelings^ and aspira- 
tions, although her spirit was not yet set free 
from earth. She contemplated the world as a 
gkidous and majestic, though fleeting, pageant, 
whose chief use wa& to lift up her thoughts to 
the Creator. Earth, witb its sun and moon, 
the stars and ck>ud» ^ith. their overhanging 
firmament, were but as^ conductors that brought 
down to her bosom the heav)9nly flame of ho- 
liness ; or rather they were as dtepping-stones 
for her imagiiiation, by whi«^ shewas enaUed 
to pass over die depihsy of apace,; and elimb up 
to the highest heaven^ to hm the melody of 
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seraph harps and angel voices, and gaze upon 
the ineffable glories of the divine presence, until, 
in an antepast of the celestial beatitudes, her 
soul fainted with excess of ecstasy. These 
flights of the spirit, escaping for a short while 
from the body that encaged it, might be termed 
raptures, visions, dreams, — but what dull rea- 
lity of life, what " sober certainty of waking 
bliss,'' was ever half so pure, so sweet, so ex- 
quisite ? 
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